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Winchester 
.22 Caliber Rifles 


| WINCHESTER 

THE GUN 

YOU REALLY 
WANT 


ORR ORRIN det aE fa 


: N camp or at home—for 
I target shooting or small 

-¢€ game shooting+-— every- 
body likes to have a small 

“ bore rifle. It’s a mistake, 


however, to suppose that 
just any small. bore arm will do. You 


may need a single shot, a repeater or 
an automatic rifle. You may want 
bolt action or sliding forearm action, 
-with target. or with-#porting «sights. 
The very nature of .22-caliber shoot- 


ing, moreover, demands the’ utmost 
det ° accuracy in each. Get a Winchester, 
58 , therefore, to start with. Get the finest 
Winchester that’s made. for your. 
favorite branch of this. great sport. 
ee It’s a wise investment bothr in purse 
and satisfaction to buy, in’ the begin- 
ning, the gun you really want and 
the gun with which you'll really be 

satisfied, 








EEE: 





MEEK No. 3M—A splendid reel of an ex- 
cellent size—the reel used by nine-tenths of 
our customers for bait and tournament cast- 
ing. Watch-nickel silver reel, balance handle 
forward, click or click and drag, screw-off oil 
caps. Price $30.00. 





KING FISHER BLACK WONDER—The 
choicest Japanese silk extra hand braided and 
thoroughly saturated with a soft waterproof 
dressing makes a line that is truly a “black 
wonder.” Unaffected by salt water. Price per 
100 yards, 18 lb. test—$3.60. (Other tests 
in proportion. ) 











BRISTOL No. 33—Eight ounces of superior 
steel bait casting rod. Fashioned expertlyand 
carefully from selected materials. Specially 
selected agate mountings throughout. Dur- 
able electroplate-finish handle trimmings. 
Lengths 4 to 6% feet. Equipped with exclu- 
sive patented alignment device. Price $12.00. 


If your dealer can’t supply you with 
above,order direct enclosing price. 
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LATTER the FISH 






with THIS TACKLE 


HE smartest, biggest 
Tish for which you'll 
ever cast could feel no 
shame at being caught 
with tackle such as is 
shown on this page. 


In Bristol No. 33, King- 
fisher Black Wonder and 
Meek No. 3M, you have a 
combination of the three 
most popular and most 






7stol. 


re 
Steel Fishing S 


finely and skillfully 
made items of bait cast- 
ing tackle we produce. 


There are no better steel 
fishing rods, reels nor 
silk fishing lines than 
ours. Neither is there a 
greater variety of models 
and prices. It is worth 
your while to look over 
our catalog. 






WRITE for our new complete catalog. Everything that’s 
newest and finest in fishing tackle at the right prices. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
5 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Agents; Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 
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FLUEGER BAITS 


PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER” 


Catch Fish 

















Pflueger Muskill Bait—Spotlite Finish 
This bait is constructed primarily for taking Mus- 
kallunge, but is effective for Bass, Northern Pike, 
Pickerel and other game fish. Our two new finishes, 
Spotlite and Striplite, have proved wonderfully 
successful. Price each, size 7, 75c—sizes 9 & 12, $1. 











Gi “ 
le ah le ed Suows Orta 


Pflueger Luminous Tandem Spinner 


For day and night fishing. Polished nickel 
top. Luminous Enamel under. 6.sizes, 3/0 to 
3—Trout to Muskallunge, 35c to 75c. 






Lowe Star Bait 
For Bass, Trout, Pike, 
Pickerel, Muskallunge, 
etc. Sizes 6 to 3/0, 
50c to $1.50 each. 


















Pflueger 
Pal-O-Mine Minnow 
Floats, dives, wiggles and 
wobbles. Sizes 3 4 and 4'; 
—75c to $1.00. 











Pflueger Harp Pork Pflueger Flilite Floating 


s : P Bass Bugs are ideal lures 
Rind Spinner Black Bass. Weight 10% Ibs. _ furnished in 12 original 
Practically weedless; Bal- and distinctive patterns. 













lasted—rides with hook Caught with Pflueger Akron Reel —_ Natural cork bodies to which buck 

— — rye pre and Pflueger Pal-O-Mine Minnow tail and a _ _ ae er § 
e, Pickerel an us- R ers are attac y paten *“*hold- 

kallunge—Price 75c each. by P. C. Frederick, at Stuart, Fla. tite’”’ method. Price 50c each. 






Write for Free Copy Pocket Catalog No. 148 


Tells all about game 4 
fish and how to 


Experienced fishermen for three generations have ‘‘banked”’ 
on Pflueger baits. They have always found in them the qual- 



















4 
ity of material, the careful workmanship and the designing trates Pilieger 9 
skill that has established world supremacy for Pflueger pagers moagh 
Reels and Tackle. Ss Mail 
In Pflueger bait you will find more than the designing — Y the 
skill and quality that denotes prideful craftsmanship; you F Coupon 


will find in them the actual fishing experience of three Z era! rue 
generations of Pfluegers. , 4” ENTERPRISE 


3 ae MFG.COMPANY 
THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING COMPANY oe Dept. OLR-5, Akron, O. 


Dept. OLR-5, Akron, Ohio E. A. Pflueger, President ¢@ Gentlemen: 
Fa Please send me, free of cost, 
[ ' G R ? ? your Pocket Catalog No. 148. 
o 
PRONOUNCED ““LEW o “Sy 





Mas Sea TACKLE fa. 
Leaders Since I8604 a va 


¢ 




















Eaeh letter addressed to this department brings a personal reply. 


The following printed letters are 


ramples of the hundreds that go thru this department each month. Be specific in all inquires. 


Under the shadow of Mt. Kineo—one of a 
thousand lakes and streams in the Great Maine 
Woods—or a bit farther north in the world’s 
greatest potato country—still farther in canoes 
on the turbulent Allagash or West Branch—or 
yet farther, along the Fish River chain of lakes 

any and everywhere in the great inland 
empire—you can enjoy your fishing and vaca- 
tion to the maximum and reach it in comfort, 
without a care or worry over the Aroostook’s 
Iron Trail. 


Send 10 cents for—In the Maine Woods—(160 


illustrations) and know more of 
Aroostook’s vacation possibilities. Select your 
destination on the B & A map. Aroostook 
never disappoints. Fares, distances, rates, ac 
commodations, all are given in detail. Address, 
Passenger Department, 55 Graham Building, 
Bangor, 


pages, 80 


Maine. 








FOUR HUNDRED. 


MUSKIES 


over 30 lbs. each, including 52 over 
40 lbs. were taken around our 


Cedar Island Camp 
Lake of the Woods 


during the past two’seasons. Won- 
derful sport for Muskies, Bass, Lake 
Trout, Walleyed Pike, Gt. Northern 
Pike, Ete., obtainable in the many 
hundreds of lakes tributary to our | 
several camps located 60 to 125 | 
miles by water from railroad. Folder 
on request. 


E. D. CALVERT 


Rainy River Ontario 











HUNTERS, FISHERMEN, EXPLORERS 
take your VACATION 


in the Land of Hiawatha. The land of 
| forests, streams and lakes, 


in ALGOMA. 


| Guides supplied to lead you anywhere in the vast | 
hinterland, as far as Hudson Bay. All necessaries | 
supplied, for a fishing trip, or later on for Hunting | 
or Explering. Good accommodations provided. Also | 
will build cottages on any of the innumerable lakes 
and bays that abound in this north country. 


COUTU BROS. 














311 Gillis Street, Sault Ste. Marie, Ont. 





| members familiar with each state. 


| general 


A Vastly Improved Service to the 
Sporting Public 

HE rapidly growing recognition of 
Outpoor Lire as the one unpreju- 
diced source of complete, first-hand in- 
formation on fishing and hunting condi- 
tions has made the enlargement of our 
Where-To-Go Staff essential to the 
prompt and willing service expected of 
this magazine. While the names of re- 
liable and experienced sportsmen are con- 
stantly being added to our staff, the fol- 
lowing is an analysis of the membership, 
at the time of sending this issue to press, 
from the standpoint of the number of 
After 
the name of the state appears the number 
of staff members who annually hunt and 


fish in some definite section of that 
state. 

Fae ee ONE: a RR 16 
Alaska Nev. 3 








Mich. 


Miss. . 
Mo. 
| en a ere 








.21 Mexico. 
Canada 

PS ee ee a eee ee 1 Ont. 
Rs 





(co re 989 


In the interest of accuracy, it should 
be explained that our staff actually num- 
bers slightly in excess of 800 men, but a 
member living near a state line, for in- 
stance, would naturally be familiar with 


sections of two states and would be 
counted for each state. We should be 
glad to hear from any volunteers for 


staff membership, especially from those 
states for which our representation is 
less adequate. 


Trout in Massachusetts and Maine 


A. G. P., MASS.:—Your letter requesting in- 


formation regarding good bass and trout streams 
and ponds within a reasonable distance of Lowell, 
Mass., has been forwarded to me from Ovrpoor 
Lire & Recreation for reply. 

Your experience in the vicinity of Lowell, fish- 
ing for trout or bass, will probably bear out the 
sports and those who 


impression of all 





enjoy outdoor life that wherever any stream or 
pond is accessible to automobiles the fishing is 
pretty well cleaned out and it is simply a case 
of “the early bird gets the worm.” In other 
words, unless you arrive early for your fishing 
others will be there before you and get the sport 
which has been your anticipation. 

I would call your attention to letter you have 
written requesting information regarding trout 
streams. In this vicinity there are a number of 
good trout streams, but the quantity of fish to be 
caught depends very much upon the conditions of 
the day on which you do your fishing, and, also, 
your knowledge of the streams. There is a 
very good trout stream in the town of Sutton, 
known as the Malkasian Stream; this can be 
located by going to Worcester and taking route 
122A to the Dudley Shuttle Shop, taking 
the road to the right after passing the Massachu- 
setts Trout Hatchery; follow the road bearing to 
your right to the Providence Drapery Rod Com- 
pany, which is at the head of the Malkasian 
Stream. This stream you will find approximately 
one mile long and can be waded in swift water 
and has a quantity of very nice trout in it. In 
the vicinity of this town of Uxbridge, there is 
a fine stream in the section known ‘as South 
Uxbridge, Ironstone District, this being the first 
bridge that you cross after leaving the main 
cement highway out of Uxbridge, approximately 
one mile from the center of town. The stream 
in question is a small brook of fast water which 
can be fished down to the Blackstone River, a dis- 
tance of approximately one mile, or you can take 
the road to the right and go up to the head 
waters of this brook, which come from a trout 
reserve, owned by a hunting and fishing associa- 
tion of this section of the state. 

There 1s a good trout stream in the center of 
the town of Upton, which is on the main high- 
way from Worcester to Grafton, Grafton to Mil- 
ford, the town of Upton being about midway. 
The trout stream in question is the first bridge 
that you will cross after leaving the town of 
Grafton, a distance of approximately 6 miles. 
This stream can be fished down for a distance 
of nearly 2 miles. 

In regard to bass fishing, I would recommend 
your going to Lake Nipmuc, which adjoins 
Nipmuc Park, there being a very fine bass pool 


on the left hand of the entrance to the park 
itself. There have been bass of over 7 pounds 
taken from this one spot. There is good bass 


fishing in Lake Singletary, in the town of Mill- 
bury, where boats can be hired; however, the 
supply in this lake is limited. 

If you desire some real trout fishing, it is my 
recommendation that you go into the State of 
Maine to a section where automobiles cannot get 
access to the streams, and in this connection, I 
would recommend that you go to the town of 
Cherryfield, in the State of Maine, driving by 
car to the city of Bangor and taking the road to 
the right over the Brewer bridge towards Bar 
Harbor, bearing to your left according to mark- 
ers into the town of Cherryfield. In Cherryfield, 
locate a man by the name of ..... He is a 
very fine guide, whom you can obtain for a cost 
of $3 per day, and he will probably take you to 
a town by the name of Beddington, where you 
can leave your machine and then go into the 
woods on a hike of approximately 6 or 8 miles 
to trout streams where you will get your heart’s 
content. I can assure you, without any hesitancy, 
that you will get your limit and have the first 
experience of your life of being sick of trout 
fishing. The total distance from Lowell to 
Cherryfield would be approximately 325 miles. 
Another section in the State of Maine, for trout 
fishing, would be to go to Bangor and then follow 
up the Penobscot River on the right hand side be- 
yond the city of Old Town and on thru to Med- 
way, and there locate a man by the name of 
..... He is an exceptionally fine guide, a man 
who knows the State of Maine in detail and 








iter qualified to give you your desires in fish- 
inz than any other man I know of. I can assure 
you that either of these gentlemen will give you 
your heart’s content in fishing, regardless of 
whether you want trout, bass, salmon, white 
perch, pickerel, or lakers. 

Should you care to carry out any of the sug- 
gestions of this letter, I should be very much 
pleased to learn of your results since I have 
given you the benefit of my own personal experi- 
ences, and can assure you that you should obtain 
the best of results, provided you are willing to 
do a little work on your part, in the form of 
hiking, and get away from trout streams and 





lakes which are near cities or towns, where there | 


are roads which can be covered even by horse and 
team, or buckboards.—R. H. Alton. 


Kenai Peninsula, Alaska 
F. T. S., TEXAS:—Your inquiry addressed 
to the Where-To-Go Department of OvrTpoor 
Lire has been referred to me for reply. The 
writer has had personal experience in hunting 
hig game in Alaska and, without hesitation, 
recommends the Kenai Peninsula as the most 


desired hunting ground for bear, moose and | 


sheep, all three of which can be hunted from one 
camp. Moose and sheep are plentiful and, dur- 
ing my stay in Kenai Peninsula, I counted alto- 
cether 35 black bear. The Alaska brown bear are 
not so common, but they are there. 

May I advise you to write to the....., 
Anchorage, Alaska. Without question these 
suides and outfitters are reliable in every re- 
spect, their charges reasonable and their service 
is worth every cent that you pay to them. 

I am also enclosing a kodak picture of the 
camp and trophies secured on my last hunt. I 
was very fortunate in getting an excellent moose 
with 62 inch — spread. Such a_= spread is 

tt rare and just the year before a moose was 
killed havingea spread of 74 inches. Yes, I con- 
sider a 54 Winchester a suitable rifle for your 
purpose. For moose and sheep a 180-grain soft 
nose bullet will do. For the big brownies a 220- 
grain bullet is used. The most popular rifle is 
the 30-06 bolt action Winchester or Remington. 
I used my old .33 Winchester, which did fine 
work.—Coloman Jonas. 


Trout Fishing in Michigan 


W. A. B., OHIO:—yYour letter to Ourtpoor 
Lire has been referred to me. There is some 
very good trout fishing in Michigan. Sucker 
Creek, the Comstock, Pine River, and many other 
small streams have a plentiful supply of speckled 
brook trout; the Pine some rainbows. These 
treams are all within 5 miles of Backus Land- 
ing, Hubbard Lake, Alcona County. The fish 
run to about 14 or 15 inches. I, myself, caught 
the limit of 15 on four consecutive days last June. 
Most of these on the Cahill and Queen of the 
Waters; if you are a bait fisherman you will 
have lots of company in that territory. Hubbard 
Lake is full of .big yellow perch, fair amount of 
great Northern pike and some small-mouth bass, 
etc. I know every inch of this territory, and 
if you care for more detailed information as to 
hotel rates, explicit fishing dope, please do not 
hesitate to write to me. I am always willing to 
talk trout fishing. 

Other streams which I know very well are 
those at and about Luzerne, Mio, Cheboygan and 
the Shelby. All the streams in the southern 
peninsula are quite heavily fished; however, if 
you know the game, you can get enough in your 
creel to make the day worth while. If you care 

take an extended trip, you can go up the 
southern shore of Lake Superior, and making 
your headquarters at Grande Marias, you will 
find some very good streams, also good fishing 
in the mouths of these streams where they empty 
into the lake. I will be pleased to hear from 
youu—H. H. Hammel, M. D. 


Bass in Northern Minnesota 
B. M. B., IOWA:—Yours of Feb. 19 to Ovr- 
poork Lire regarding bass lakes in northern Min- 
nesota has been referred to me for reply. The 
best bass lake I know of in northern Minnesota 
s Island Lake, which lies about 18 or 20 miles 
southeast of the little island town of Longville 
in Cass County. 
To reach this place you will travel the main 
state highways thru the twin cities and up as far 
Brainard. From there take Minnesota No. 
19 to Pine River. From Pine River go northeast 
on good graveled highway, which is not numbered 
or marked, to Longville, a distance of about 25 
miles. At Longville inquire for Island Lake, 
which lies about 20 miles to the southeast and 
‘ss reached by following the old logging railroad 
‘rades. The roads from your city to Longville 
re of the very best. The 20 miles or so from 
mgville to Island Lake will be slow traveling, 
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is Calling YOU 


Yes! Calling to you and 
yours —inviting the entire 
family to enjoy her charms, 







Torsiard 
sa ts 


Choose Your Own Sport— 


It’s Here! 
Real sport—your favorite kind of fishing 


—canoeing thru real wilderness country—horse- 
back riding—hiking—motoring—golfing. Minn. 
esota offers fun for all, young and old.... clean, FARM FACTS 

thrilling aan Woter sports, tennis, croquet, Minnesota’s diversity in farm- 
dancing. Tue a vateibem tele year that you ing offers opportunity to all. 


ill b life’ Write for interesting booklet 
will remember as your lire s greatest. of agricultural information. 






Come! Stay Awhile! Enjoy Yourself! 
Camp in tent or cabin or live luxuriously 
in modern hotels. Accommodations to 
suit your taste, convenience and pocket- 
book. Come by motor, train or bus. 
Special low railroad rates to Minnesota. 
Attractive camp sites. 

FREE— Vacation Booklet; Mail Coupon. 


For detailed information, state the kind of vacation 
and accommodations in which you are interested. 





1512 University Ave., St. Paul, Minn. 
Send booklet and information on:— 


[] Minnesota’s Vacation Attractions 
[] Minnesota’s Farming Opportunities 


















Ten Thousand Lakes-Greater Minnesota Ass’n TIN nnn nceennneeennnnesneeenneee 
1512 University Ave. St. Paul, Minn. 
Minneapolis Duluth NE kin 





























VIRGIN BASS FISHING—217 LAKES 


In 10 mile radius—Beautiful pine fringed virgin waters—CREAM of 
Minnesota’s fishing—Unspoiled heart of ARROWHEAD Country. Out- 
standing service and accommodations of entire North Woods Lake 
Region. Central dining place, individual cottages all with electric 
lights, running water, etc. Wonderful beds and finest quality food 
obtainable. Guides, Boats, Canoes, Phone and Telegraph service. To 
you we extend that same warm welcome and service that is attracting 
to CAMP IDLEWILD the country’s best known sportsmen and citizens. 
COME—enjoy the finest sport or rest amid these cool, refreshing and 
beautiful surroundings. Don’t decide without our folder. Reason- 


able rates. 
CAMP IDLEWILD 




















(W. A. STICKLER, Prop.) Marcell, Itasca County, Minnesota 
re) 
Come to— Hanson’s Canadian Camps 
Virgin Pine Camp Sabaskong Bay—Brooks Lake 
Lake of Woods District 
—a new fishermen’s camp on Upper Follow the Real Sportsman to Canada 
Sabaskong Bay, Lake of the Woods. and enjoy limit catches of Musky, Black 
In the heart of the best Musky and Bass, Lake Trout, Wall Eyed Pike ete. 
° Hanson Camps are right in the heart of 
Lake Trout ia of the north, the Canadian Woods, yet you will be as- 
close to famous Crow Lake and sured of accommodations of the highest or- 
more untouched waters to the north der and a wonderful FISHING TRIP. 
—We anre unexcelled Soanine for : A special circular sent on request giv- 
oing to close-in or remote places. ing full information. 
Excellent accommodations. Make KENDALL HANSON 
your reservations early. Write— Rainy River, Ontario 
or 
mM M. ‘a — ous J. A. Sizer, 4401 W. Roosevelt Rd., Chicago 
ee —— ~~ 2 Phone Lawndale 5040 
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CRUISING-FISHING-HUNTING, Lake of the Woods, Ontario 














A TRIP OF A LIFETIME. 





50 ft. CABINED CRUISER 


| For Charter te — parties, thoroughly equipped, electric lighted, goon meals and berths, carries out- 
boards with guides, everything for complete outing LAKE TROUT—May, June, Sept., Oct. 
MUSKIES NORTHE RN PIKE, BASS in season BIG GAME IN OCTOBER. 


For information, rates, reservations, write or wire 


LAKE OF ISLES OUTING CO., Drayton, North Dakota 


Home Port of Cruiser, Baudette, Minn. 


“LAKE OF ISLES”’ 








AMERICAN GUIDES IN EAST-AFRICA 
Tanganyika Territory 








Hunter’s Paradise”’ 


“*The 
SIEDENTOPF BROS., ARUSHA 
Result of the Matty go toe of Denver, Colo., 


Mr. Matty secured in 2 months one elephant, 2 
rhinos, 1 hippo, 3 buffaloes, 5 lions, besides eland, 
zebras, gnus, hartebeests, water-bucks, bush-bucks, 
ried-bucks, hyenaes, warthogs, jackals and 40 other 
different antelopes and gazelles. RESULTS GUAR- 
ANTEED. 

Catalogs through 
COLOMAN JONAS 
1035 Broadway, Denver, Colo., U. S. A. 
Direct information obtained through Siedentopf 
Brothers, Mbulu, Arusha, Tanganyika Territory, 
East-Africa. 
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ALASKA 


The Last Stand of American Big Game 


‘| KODIAK brown bear— 
| monster carnivore 


The guide whispers—‘‘shoot’’—the rifle cracks 
and the snarling, fearsome beast stands erect, 
| | clawing at his wound. He espies you.... 
another shot and you possess the most prized 


of Alaskan trophies—obtainable nowhere else 
on earth. KENAI moose of enormous size 
thousands of them. CARIBOU in migration 


in countless numbers. MOUNTAIN SHEEP 
. the beautiful graceful white ovis dalli. 
MOUNTAIN GOATS and BLACK BEAR 
everywhere—with silky fur. GRIZZLIES 
too. 
| | This is Alaska 
| | of scenic splendor 
American Frontier. 
No need for endless correspondence. You, wire 
we reply and all is arranged. Don’t wait too 
long—others are also dreaming, planning and 
booking an Alaskan hunt. 

ALASKA GUIDES INCORPORATED 
Operating in Central and Southwestern Alaska 
Cable Address—AGTA—Anchorage 
Andy Simons, Field Mgr. 


a riot 
Great 


amidst 
“*Last 


—hunt this fall 
wand in the 














Big Game Hunting in Old Mexico 


Bear, Lion, Deer, Turkey and other game. 
Hunting beyond the last frontier and the 
18th Amendment in virgin country. 
Guided by Americans, who know Mexico. 
American headquarters. Address 


Bird D. Cashion, 606 Moore Bldg., San Antonio, Tex. 


SPORTSMEN, COME OUT 


Follow the lure of the dim trail to the wide open 
spaces ,about Lake Manitou and its sister lakes, 
where the crystal waters teem with TROUT, BASS, 
MUSKIES and other game fish. fall 

all. 


in the 





Kill your MOOSE and DEER here 
a ee — ST. 


FLEMING e ISBERG BROS. 
Box 351 Fort Frances, Ont. 




















CANADA’S WILDS — NORTHERN ONTARIO 


TIMAGAMI = 


LAKE TIMAGAMI 
Ontario, Canada 

A real North Woods Bungalow Camp with oor comfort in 

the heart of four million acres virgin Seorest — 18 02 Lakes, 

Wonderful fishing and A tig 5 eaches. Guides, Boats, 

Canoes and Launches i tag One night from 

Toronto or Montreal. w... lent table rite for booklets. 


Mr. T. Wilson, 242 Maplewood Ave., Toronto, Ont.,Canada 











‘Hunting - Yachting Cruise 
Alaska or Arctic Ocean 


Walrus—Seal— 
Famous Hunt- 
wireless equipped, 
and Fall. 
Start- 
in the 
Good, 
cre- 


Kodiak—Brown—Polar or Grizzly bear. 
Carriban Sheep—Goats—Moose or Deer, 
ing-Cruising yacht ‘“‘ANNA HELEN,’”’ 
for charter. Alaska cruises, Spring, Summer 
Winter cruises, Gulf of California. Next cruise 
ing May or June. Glorious healthy adventure 
world’s game paradise. Wire or write Dr. W. F. 
< . Box 608, Seattle, Washington. Highest 
dentials. 











ALLAN RANCH—BEYOND ALL ROADS !! 


Sun River Canyon in Big Rockies. 

A Wonderful Fish, Game, Scenic Country. 
Mountain Lodge with Warm Springs Plunge. 
Pack Train Trips. Let’s Go for a Spring Bear Hunt! 
You'll Not Find a More Delightful Place! 


Booklet 








Ralph Allan Augusta, Montana 





IDAHO, THE LAND OF BIG GAME 


Elk, deer, goats, sheep and bear. 
Spring bear hunt a specialty. 
Good trout fishing in summer 





George Mosher, outfitter and guide, will take you 
any place at any time. I have lived in the game 
field for years and will deliver the goods, For 
particulars Write 


GEORGE MOSHER, Warren, Idaho 














SPRING AND FALL HUNTING 


In the Canadian Rockies 
For Grizzly, Black and Brown Bear, Sheep, Goat, 
Moose and Deer in plenty 
Season September and October 
Best of trout. fishing in streams, lakes. Boats, 
sight-seeing trips arranged to any part of Canadian 
Rockies via Banff, Jasper Park, etc. Come and 


a the sights of the real — 
For Information Write 
JACK BROWNING, 


DOVERCOURT, ALTA., CANADA 





BEAR, LION AND CAT TRAILING 
With Hounds, My Specialty 


One of the best and oldest pack of dogsin the West. 
Deer Hunting and Trout Fishingin Season. TERMS 
REASONABLE, Thirty years’ experience in hunt- 
ing in West. Best of reference, including editor 
Outdoor Life. 


SCOTT TEAGUE 





YAMPA, 





| grasshoppers, etc., 


| are 





but can be made by car at almost any time of 
the year. You would pass thru my town in 
going to any fishing grounds in northern Min- 
nesota and in case you make the trip would sug 
gest that you stop and see me personally. I might 
be able to give you some good pointers.—H. L. 
Lockwood. 
Attention of the Staff 

Staff Record Sheets from Hartland, Maine, and 
Burley, Idaho, have been received without name 
or address of the staff member. We should like 
the senders to communicate with Ovurpoor Lire. 


Help! Help! 


Volunteers for service on the country’s greatest 
staff of public-spirited outdoorsmen are requested, 


| especially from among those readers familiar with 


the 
such 


north- 


actual conditions in the South, particularly 
Gulf Coast states east of Texas and in 
thickly populated regions as Long Island, 


east Ohio and northeast Illinois. 


Fishing in Southwest Texas 

D., TEXAS:—The best place in Texas 
to fish is in the southwest part. I think the 
Devils, Llano, and Nueces rivers are by far the 
best for game fish. If you want to lake fish | 
would advise Medena Lake or Lake Kemp. Lake 
Kemp is 35 miles south of Vernon, Texas, and 
it is one of the best stocked bodies of water i1 
the state. May and June are the best months 
with September and October next. 

Most any live bait such as minnows, frogs 
is good. I do most of my fishing 
artificial lures and think most any of then 
good when properly used. I have fished ir 
every section of Texas for the past twenty year: 
and if I were going in June I would go to the 
town of Junction, Kimble County. This place 
is in the forks of the Llano rivers and, I think, 
the best place in Texas to catch fish. 

If your time is limited, then go to Lake Kemp 


R. #. 


with 


You will find real good fishing there, such as 
bass, crappie, and channel cat. There are 272 
miles of shore line on this lake and good places 
to camp everywhere. I would be glad to give 
you any further information you may wish ii 
you will write me. 


I might say here that it costs you $1 per car to 
get in to this lake and you stay as long as you 
please. If you fish with artificial lures you will 
have to have a license, which will cost you $1.10 
and good anywhere in Texas.—H. A. Burke. 


Bass Fishing In Louisiana 


E. G., LIOWA:—With reference to your in- 
quiry in regard to bass fishing in Southern 
Louisiana, with as complete information on the 


same as we are able to give, I shall try to fill 
the bill to the best of my ability. In the firs? 
place let me state that the months of March and 


; April are closed seasons here on bass, which 
| season again opens on the Ist of May. This 
| month is a splendid one for fishing in these 


southern waters and large catches can be made 
without the slightest trouble. These bass are 
identical with our large-mouth bass of the north 
and contrary to current opinion they are scrap- 
pers from the word go. I caught several yes- 


| terday (January 22) that went clear out of the 


| water, as I have had them do in Canada. 


will go 


| brought about by the flood of 1927 


The 
will catch will be about 2 to 2" 
like our northern prod- 
uct, trim and active. Some of the lakes along 
the Louisiana coast have numbers of these bass 
to their credit. Some specimens of black bass 
have been caught that will run between 5 and 10 
pounds. But, as I have said, your average bass 
about to 2 or 2% pounds. 

be interesting to note the condition 
, which covered 
much of the lower portion of the state with 
water, especially in the lowlands lying along the 
coast. Fish by the thousands were swept down 


average you 
pounds, colored exactly 


It may 


| from up north, from Missouri, Arkansas and other 


| sided and the fish located themselves they 


with the result that when the water sub- 
were 


states, 


| found in thousands of places where they had not 


| holding out. 


COLO. | January 


been before. Every hole and bayou where any- 
thing approaching clear or “black’’ water to 
be found—there you will find the black bass 
As a result of this natural means of 
distributing the specie the fishing for bass in 
Louisiana is today probably as noteworthy if not 
better than anywhere else in the country. They 
are everywhere in new established lakes in the 
pines and in the cypress swamps; in lagoons and 
bayous, in fact it is hard to say where they are 
not to be found until one casts a line and lure. 
By this time the fish have adjusted themselves 
to the new conditions and the fishing will be 
wonderful from now on. Probably the best time 
for bass fishing in Louisiana is right after the 
spawning season in May, altho it continues good 
all thru the summer, fall and the latter half of 
and all of February. For winter fish- 


is 








ing for bass in Southern Louisiana I suggest the 
latter part of that season, as I have mentioned 
above. The bass take exceedingly well to a wide 
variety of artificial lures down here. I have 
been using a pork rind lure successfully. The 
water being somewhat discolored at times, one 
needs a lure that will show up more or less 
bright or light in the water. The undulating mo- 
tion of the white pork rind in the water catches 
their eye and brings on a strike if any happen 
to be around. 

Referring to your second statement that you 
would like to try your hand at some salt water 
fishing in Gulf waters and wanting to know if 
anything of the sort is possible off of the Louisi- 
ana coast—will state that there are remarkable 
opportunities here not yet known or at least not 
appreciated. The tarpon, the jewfish, the amber- 
jack, the redfish, the croaker, the Spanish 
mackerel, the weakfish, the red snapper, the 
speckled sea trout, the bluefish and others make 
up an imposing list; but all of these are so 
rarely fished for that the waters of the Gulf off 


of Southern Louisiana may almost be called 
virgin grounds, equally as the inland fresh 
waters can almost be called virgin black bass 
waters. In proportion to this lack of attention 


to game fishing in these waters is the lack of 
guides and others who specialize in taking care 
of anglers. Morgan City, on the Atchafalaya 
River, but 18 miles from the Gulf (Atchafalaya 
Bay), and about 40 miles from the nearest salt 
water fishing grounds (also the center of some 
great black bass fishing territory) is suggested as 
a point to head for. 


The non-resident fishing license, which takes 
in both fresh water and salt water fishing in 
Louisiana, is $5. The non-resident small game 


license is $25 and a large game license is $50.— 
Robert Page Lincoln. 


The Beautiful Beaver Mountains in Utah 

J. H. D., OREGON:—Your letter to Ovr- 
poor Lire asking about the Beaver Mountains 
and Mt. Belnap, has been sent to me for answer. 

About 200 miles southerly from Salt Lake 
City, Utah, the city of Beaver is located, on 
the Arrowhead Trail, the highway leading to 
Southern California. East of Beaver a wonder- 
ful range of mountains is located, which is pos- 
sibly a branch of the Wasatch Range, an im- 
portant branch of the middle Rockies. The range 
is well stocked with deer—hunters killed about 
300 big bucks there this fall—and the Beaver 
River with its side streams is well stocked with 
trout. In the lakes and water reservoirs here 
and there are big trout. Puffer Lake, about 22 
miles up from Beaver, can be reached in a ma- 
chine, but the road is rather steep. The upper 
slopes are heavily timbered and vast stretches are 
as yet hardly discovered. 

Two giant peaks in the distance, 
timber line, are called Mt. Belnap 
Baldy. The general country is wild and wide 
on down toward Cedar City and the Cedar 
Breaks country, Zion National Park and on to 
the incomparable Kaibab Forest. 

This section comprises one of the world’s most 
magnificent show places; unlike the wonders of 
Oregon in that the vast eroded sections display 


far above 


and Mt. 


all the witchery of geological strata, painted in 
all the colors of the spectrum. 
Of course, our mountains and forests cannot 


compare with those of Oregon as to water and 
timber, and we take off our hat to the wonders 
of the Upper Klamath, ete., but we have other 
wonders that cannot be matched the world over 
in our great amphitheaters cut and carved by the 
hand of erosion, scraped and made to shine in 
all the splendor man’s eyes are capable of be- 
holding. 

Ask any man 
Cedar Breaks, 


who has seen Bryce Canyon, 
Zion and the Kaibab.—Lorin Hall. 


Northern New patos Camping and Fishing 


rips 
O. L. M., OKLA.:—First, let me say that the 
New Mexico fishing season does not open until 
May 30 and that the nonresident license fee 
is $3. 


Now for the trip. If you are going to stay two 
months I presume that you will have all the camp 
equipment you wish and that you will not want 
to stay in one place all of that time; for that 
reason I am going to tell you of four places that 
are off the beaten path and yet are reachable with 
a car. The first of these is the upper Hondo. 
The Hondo is reached from Taos and, at the 
time of the year you propose to come, will not be 
very heavily populated. For directions you had 
best inquire at Taos. There is a toll road up 
the Hondo, I forget the exact amount of toll but 
think it is $1 per car. That is the first and 
least desirable of the places. The other three 
are all about equally desirable. 

The Tres Ritas is a mighty fine place 


go. 
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|CANADIAN NATIONAL—TO EVERYWHERE IN CANADA 


“\ 


Come to 






~CANADA-~ 
for ft ghting ft ish 


Whip the salmon riversof Nova Scotiaand New Brunswick. 


For fishing information 
on any part of Canada 
consult the nearest Cana- 
dian National office or 
write to C. K. Howard, 
General Tourist Agent, 
Canadian National 
Railways, Montreal. 


There’s 





Cast your flies on the lakes of Quebec and Ontario, where 
trout and bass cruise. Get fast to a big muskie. Fish for 
Steelhead and Rainbow in the swirling torrents of the 
Canadian Rockies 

royal sport angling for fighting fish in the clear 
cold waters of Canada—and a heavy creel at each day's 
end. Canoe trips arranged through uncharted country. 


[[ANADIAN NATIONAL 


The Largest Railway System in America 








> 


Send for this 


booklet NEW YORK CITY 


505 Fifth Ave. 


CHICAGO 
108 West Adams Street 


OFFICES 4 


LOS ANGELES 
607 So. Grand Ave 


SAN FRANCISCO 
689 Market St. 


OPERATING RAILWAYS: STEAMSHIPS - HOTELS: TELEGRAPH AND EXPRESS SERVICE > RADIO STATIONS 





Canoe Trips! 


Superior National 
Forest, Minnesota 
and Quetico Provin- 
cial Reserve, Ontario 





through the 
assures you 


along the border lakes, 
international waterways, 
of the utmost in summer vacationing. 
Iverson Outdoor Life, Inc., offers three 
to this vast canoe wilderness—Lake Vermilion, 
ton and Crane Lake—northermost points of 
famous Minnesota Arrowhead region. 
ADVENTURE—25,000 miles canoe routes along the 


A canoe trip 


laybrinth of 
entrances 
Win- 

the 


trails of the old explorer-voyageurs and Indians; more 
than 20,000 lakes; virgin pine and birch forests; 
primitive Indian encampments; wild rapids; huge 
waterfalls; invigorating outdoor life. FISHING 
Incomparable landlocked salmon, muskellonge, large 
and small mouth bass, trout, wall-eyed and great 
northern pike (Many of the lakes have never been 
fished). PHOTOGRAPHY — Beautiful wilderness 
scenery; moose, deer, bear, beaver, etc. 


‘fone cost-all cost’’ trips 
our new lodge on Lake 


equipment and _ food, 


We feature our popular 
The rates include stay at 
Vermilion, complete canoe 
guides, motor truck. and tow  service—everything 
except your personal clothing, tackle, ete. Guides— 
University men, native whites and Indians. 


Write for our new kiet, which 
describes trips, contains complete map and 


IVERSON OUTDOOR LIFE, INC. 


On Beautiful Lake Vermilion Tower, Minnesota 














RIM ROCK RANCH 


Off the Beaten Path—Beautiful Scenery 





Gentle saddle horses Cat and lion hunting with 
hounds. Close to the Indian Country, and an 
Pueblo’s, Aztec ruins, and many other points of in- 
tesest. Not a dude ranch, but a cattle wher 





you can enjoy yourself. Rates reasonable. 


MALCOLM S. MAJOR 


Magdalene New Mexico 








y Dudsons Dau Company. 


INCORPORATED 2° MAY 1670 


We take great pleasure in an- 
nouncing the opening in Northern 
Quebec, on the Manouan River of 
a large hunting and fishing territory. 

An illustrated folder, price list, 
etc. will be furnished on request. 

Sportmen wishing to make res- 
ervations for this season should write 


oY wire: 


Hudson’s Bay Company 


Tourist Department 


. 


100 McGill Street, Montreal, P. Q. 


'HUNT WITH HUNTINGTON 


In the Big Game-Fields of Wyoming 
Moose, Elk, Bear, Sheep, Antelope, 
Deer. I guarantee shots at big game. 
Pack trips in summer to Yellowstone 
Park, Bridger Lake, Two Ocean Pass 
and Other Points. 


Cecil J. Huntington, Cody, Wyo. 





10,000 
Camp Sites 


lists over 10,000 sites, g 


paid for 25 cents 





The official Tourist Manual of the 


American Camp Association 
iving the location and equipment of each camp. Sent post- 
TDOOR LIFE, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 


Order from Ol 
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Fishing Tackle Free 


To Our Loyal Friends 
Who Will Recommend 


OUTDOOR LIFE & RECREATION 


INNING a rod or reel or any product of aay OUTDOOR LIFE adver- 

tiser requires only the effort of showing this copy to your sportsmen 
friends and handling their subscription orders for them. Renewals count 
the same as new subscriptions and the easy renewals of the orders you now 
secure should win an annual prize for you in future years. 
friends have become accustomed to receiving OUTDOOR LIFE regularly, 
they will readily renew. Listed below are a number of the most popular 
products of leading tackle manufacturers, each item followed by the num- 
ber of subscriptions needed to earn it. 
articles and of other tackle which you can select, write to the manufactur- 
Mail us the coupon below for full details of our offer. 


Bamboo and Steel Rods 
Subscriptions 
Required 
Cross (South Bend) Split Bamboo 2-Piece Casting 
rd, Tee; BUFR, Die Ge GB Fei rcccnsccsctiissessscscenssenssssicoens 15 
Shakespeare Kalamazoo Split Bamboo 2-Piece Cast- 
ing Rod, No. 1274B, 4 to 5'/ feet... 
Heddon Premier 2-Piece Split Bamboo Cast ing. "Rod 
No. 15, 4 to 6 feet. 13 
Heddon ‘Bill Stanley’s Favorite’? Ne. 20 Split Bam- 
boo Fly Rod, 3-Piece and Extra Tip, 8'/2 to 9/2 








Richardson Brookside No, 99 “Steel Casting Rod, 4 
2 yy ee PEE RO 

Richardson Brookside No. 284 Steel Telescopic Cast- 
ON daicenstsisi adobe veseinhsaans'saconinncbeccciniieoiaencedaiabaaaanaeaaen 4 

—— Special Soitt Bamboo — Red, 8 te 10'/ as 





Weber's” Henshall. ‘Split “Bamboo. Fly ‘Rod, ‘8 to 10%e, 

Von re Piece "Steel ‘Casting “Rod, “No. @. 3 to 
w Wn - 

Gephart 1I- Piece “Steel Casting “Rod, “No. "925, "3. ‘te 7 





feet.. 
Bristol Telescopic Steel Fly Rod, No. 38, 9 feet............ 4 
Bristol Range'ey Steel Fly Red, No. 16, with cork 
Grip rewevelbio” Tamia, G Dei C in nccccuseccccccsccssssccesossiscesence 5 
Mills Nonpareil Split Bamboo Fly Rod, with Extra 
i - eS Cs yf See eee 17 
Granger Denver Special 3-Piece Split Bamboo Fly 
Rod, with Extra Tip, 8/2 to 10 feet..................cc-sesee it 


Granger Tournament 3-Piece Split Bamboo Fly wae 
with Extra Tip, 8/2 to 9% feet. 


Level Wind, Auto and Trout Reels 


Pflueger D. - aeae Level Wind Anti-Back-Lash ane, 
No. 





PB , ~~ aed Level Wind Anti-Back-Lash — 


A I iiss ccnrncieltiitdesncticaledh Mecunthccbiteadecdamtesebease sieeevourebasddaaioas 6 


Pflueger poe Level Wind Reel No. 1893 
Pflueger Superex Automatic Reel No. 775 
= Bend Level Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reel welt 
LETT) \" . ‘niquinctigatacissssonsaendubeatanedsbnipeeteunsibcdenseesantanbbnaanescenaeneametads 
Shakespeare Marhoff Level Winding Reel No. 1964...... 8 
Meissclbach Okeh Level Wind Reel, No. 630.................. 7 
Meisselbach Automatic Reel.......... 4 
Mills Catskill Trout Reel.......... 5 











Miscellaneous Accessories 


Air-Fed Full Floating Minnow Bucket, with -. 


Pump 
Kennedy Kantilever Tackle Box, medium sicze................ 3 





Once your 


For full descriptions of these 
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Mail This Coupon for Full Details of This Special Offer 


OUTDOOR LIFE & RECREATION, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 


Please 5 


Name 
Street 


City 


», without obligation, a receipt book, order blanks, envelopes and full information on 
earning the following premium: 
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It is in the Carson National Forest and_ there 
are three streams there. Of the three I prefer 
the La Hunta. You can get to Tres Ritas from 
Taos by going over U. S. Hill or you can go out 
of Las Vegas to Mora and over Hillman Hill. 
I’d rather go over the U. S. Hill myself, at least 
as early in the year as you expect to come. 

The Rio La Casa is another good place. You 
can reach it from Las Vegas by way of Mora 
and Cleveland. It’s plenty wild and mighty 
rough and a car can’t go up it very far. How- 
ever, wagons can be hired to take a party well 
back into the hills. There are three forks in the 
stream all equally good. 

The gem of the lot is the Costilla. You reach 
it from Taos or from Questa. The upper part of 
the Costilla is on posted land, so find out where 
you are before you wet your flies. I would sug- 
gest that you come a little later than you plan 
if possible. All the streams will be high early in 
May, some of the roads, particularly those into 
the out-of-the-way places, will be bad, and it 
will be cold in the hills. Come about May 15 
and you'll have better fishing and camping. Early 
in the year practically all of the fishing is worm 
fishing too, and that takes away some of the 
pleasure.—W. B. Foster. 


Pike and Bass Near the Twin Cities 

R. H., ILL.:—This will be in answer to your 
inquiry addressed to Outpoor LiFe, in which you 
ask for information on large-mouth bass and 
pickerel fishing in Minnesota, this to be located 
on the small-size lakes within approximately 150 
miles of the Twin Cities. 

I would suggest corresponding with Mr. and 
Mrs. ..... who run an exceptionally clever 
summer resort known as..... You will reach 
them thru Balsam Lake, Wis., altho they are 
located approximately 20 miles from this point. 
The place consists of a central dining hall with 
a considerable group of bungalows located in 
the midst of a group of approximately 30 small 
lakes. You will find probably as good large- 
mouth bass fishing as you can secure unless you 
go much farther north. The lakes also contain 
pickerel, crappies, sunfish, ete 

If you happen to be interested in wall-eyed 
pike fishing, would suggest that you address 
ee ray who is located on Gull Lake, with post 
office address of Tenstrike, Minn There prob- 
ably is no better wall-eyed pike fishing in a small 
lake in Minnesota. Besides the original fish, it 
has been stocked more than ordinarily heavy for 
the past five years. It is practically a headwater 
spring lake, almost cold enough for trout, and, 
as a result, the fish are perhaps as fine eating 
fish as are found in the Northwest. There are 
also plenty of large pickerel in this Gull Lake out 
of Tenstrike. There are bass in other lakes in 
the neighborhood, but I am under the impression 
there are no bass in this particular lake.-—M. W. 
Thompson, 


A Personal Reply 


Will be sent to any reader whose inquiry 
is accompanied by a stamped return en- 
velope and by the certificate below, when 


properly filled out. 





Free Serbice 
Certificate 


HIS CERTIFIES that I 

am a reader of OUTDOOR 
LiFE and therefore entitled 
to Where-to-Go Information 
without charge. The copy 
from which this coupon is 
taken was secured by me 
from a newsstand—as a sub- 
scriber (indicate which). 
































It Is Cheaper to Hunt 
with Cottar in Africa 


$1,000per month, everything furnished except guns and licenses. 
This price is inclusive for motor trucks, camp-outfit, native 
help, and White ide. Extras, as follows: Motor car for | 
rt 


ng on the prairie, $2.00 per day; Mule $1.00 day. 
rips one lion teed in ten s for $250. } =A elephant in 
hirty day wee. 000 We drive to Tanganyika hunting Tones f in 2 


é be m= *» 

will go to any spot in this cae in three days time: and any- 
thing possible to procure, for parties desiring to hunt ie in 
preference to other lands. 

We own and drive our pag ll motors and in ten years of motor 
safari we have never been out of ; broken down or stuck to 
delay shooting; and we bave! Blas all the trails. 

We not oly wae et the game in oeorkos time, but get good speci- 
mens, as ch y as merry outhtters et common ones} _ and in 
addition can wet Koo-doo; Sable an mgo. And in the Congo— 
if you get the licenses—we get Gorin. Chimpanzee and Okapi as 
well as White Rhino. Two months is enough to get a g col- 
lection. 

Terms, $250 on booking; balance at end of trip. 

Write for complete information. 

Guides ONLY: ANY ONE OF FIFTEEN as one ) per month 
and expenses, including license costs and ammuniti 

Best Trout FISHING in the World. 


COTTAR & SONS 
Address 192 
NAIROBI, AFRICA (Cable or poste-) 

















FOR A 


REAL HUNT 


and a comfortable trip with the game 
added. Take a trip with Jacquot 
Bros. White Sheep, Osborn Caribou, 
Goat, Moose, Black and Grizzly 
Bears. Absolutely no hardship. You 
can take your wife and daughter 
along, as many before have done it. 
The most wonderful scenery in the 
world. 


JACQUOT BROS. 











SAFARILAND LIMITED 
Nairobi Kenya Colony 


British East Africa 


OUTFIT BIG GAME 
EXPEDITIONS 


By special appointment to T. 
R. H. the Prince of Wales and 
the Duke of York 
Wriie for pamphlet which gives full 
information 


RHINO LION 
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OurtishingScouts 
are Reporting-- 


Here’s genuine news for the man who 
wants fish facts before he plans his trip. 
Our fishing scouts in every section of 
Canada report what’s bitin’ and where 
they are biting best. This service gives 
you the best tips about country famed 
for its fishing waters. Write or wire for 
latest scout reports. Name the kind of 
fishing you enjoy most—trout, bass, 
muskies,“wall eyes” or Great Northern 
pike. You’ll promptly learn where to 
get plenty of the kind you like. They’re 
“striking” in any number of easily 
reached places. 
For latest information on Canadian fishing, address 
A. O. SEYMOUR, General Tourist Agent 


Canadian Pacific Railway, Windsor Station 
4165 Montreal, Quebec, Canada 
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JOIN THE GATINEAU ROD AND 
GUN CLUB 


and enjoy the virgin territory for hunting and fish- 
ing which this club offers to members, 

This Club has leased 80 miles of virgin territory 
along the Gatineau River known only by surveyor, 
fire rangers and trappers. Has over 40 beautiful 
lakes, many streams and rivers, making ideal lo 
tion for moose and other game. These waters are 
teeming with sporting fish. 





Guides, boats and canoes, outboard motors, and camp- 


NORTH 1 OF MANIK! QUEBEC. “ene : ing equipment. available. Club members need only bring 


r Ree aa their fishing rods, firearms and personal paraphernalia 
Me. arlet a coe ss == The Big Game Hunting and Fishing Can- 
not Be Excelledin America on this Reserve 
MEMBERSHIP CARRIES WITH IT A GUARANTEE OF EQUAL INTEREST IN THE 
LEASE’S CLUB HOUSE, OUTSIDE BUILDINGS, CAMP EQUIPMENT, ETC. 
LIMITED MEMBERSHIP. Write for complete information to 
JOHN J. KILCOYNE, Tunkhannock, Pa. 































MAKE THIS VACATION DIFFERENT 


TAKE A WILDERNESS CANOE TRIP} | Fish In Northern Ontario 
Follow with pack and canoe the travel 

lanes of Indian and Voyageur through Algoma Inland Lakes 

the Superior National Forest and Que- 


tico Provincial Park of Ontario, Canada. 
Thousands of lakes and rivers where 


We have bookings open at our fully 
| equipped cabins located on the _ best 
speckled trout lakes in this district. “Some 


you can cruise and camp undisturbed | locations on Algoma Central Railway. 
for weeks or months, fish in virgin Rates $2.00 per day per person, boats in- 
waters, photograph big game, explore | | | cluded. Let us plan your trip. 

new country. The finest wilderness 

canoe area on the continent. The Athletic Store 
Complete Outfitting Service for Canoe Trips 621 Queen East Sault St. Marie, Ontario 


rite for Free Booklet and Informatio 


BORDER LAKES OUTFITTING CO. ; : See 
h —- pgs location we “ ” 
Lor Tks Border Lanes Fishing Camp. In the heart of SIX YEARS WITH THE TEXAS RANGERS" 


the best fishing country. — best history of those famous scovts 
a iges; illustrated; $4.00 delivered, cir« ular. free. 




















ol TDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colorad 















A New Serial al Begins | Next Month 








Kenai a PT ay | Send Your Boy This Summer | BIG GAME HUNTING 


| at Government expense, to a Citizens’ Training | Inthe Rockys, in sunny Alberta—Moose, Deer, Goat, 
Monster Rainbow Trout and Salmon | * @. 


Fishing, Camping and Packtrain Trips 
at reasonable rates 


Season—June, July and August 
r particulars: Ray McDonald, Mar. Fishing-Camping 


ALASKA GUIDES, INCORPORATED 
Anchorage, Alaska 


| 


Camp. Camps in all sections of the country. Sheep and Bear. Good trout fishing. Beautiful 
scenery. We travel with saddle and pack outfit. 
Fort Logan Camp (near Denver) for Colorado | Summer vacation trips anywhere in the Rocky 
boys. June 20 to July 19. Movntains via Banff and Jasper Park. For par- 
| asgs . © 8 as sas ticulars write to 
| Citizenship—Discipline—Competitive Sports DONALD STEWART & BRO. 


Apply immediately to nearest military headquarters. Donald Stewart, John Stewart, Licensed Guides 


















A Democracy in the open. DOVERCOURT, ALBERTA 


























AND MORE WHERE THAT 
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Are We Mollycoddles? 


(Editorial) 





tured the story of Oliver Deardorff, a 
iO Bee taxi-driver. He had only had his job 
Aes three months. A wife and two tiny 

children were dependent on his earnings. 
One early morning in February he was cruising in 
Brooklyn when a man hailed his cab, and, as 
Deardorff pulled up to him, the man levelled a 
revolver and told him to stick ‘em up. Instead 
of complying, Deardorff, seizing a tire tool 
that lay in the seat beside him, smashed it 
down on the holdup’s forearm. The revolver 
clattered to the running board and the holdup 
fled as fast as his legs could carry him. 





Deardorff picked up the revolver, unloaded 
it, and drove away. Later he found a policeman 
and turned the revolver over to him, under the 
impression that he was performing a meritorious 
act. The policeman asked if he had a permit to 
carry the revolver. Naturally Deardorff had not. 
The policeman therefore “fulfilled his duty” 
by taking him before a judge. The judge sym- 
pathized, nevertheless the law was clear. He 
performed his duty by putting Deardorff in 
jail to await the Special Sessions. 


To such extremes of justice does anti-firearms 
mania lead the ‘reformers.’ Against hysterical 
attempts at prohibiting, which naive thinkers 
like “The Good Women of the Friday Morning 
Club” are trying to foist on us, we can only repeat 
what we said editorially last month: You can't 
reduce criminality by legislating against the 
means the criminal employs in committing his 
crime. Neither can you reduce influenza by 
passing a law against the flu germ. It’s a pity— 
but a fact—that germs and criminals aren't as 
simple-minded as those misguided cranks who 
think they are performing civilization a service 
when they advocate legislation that would 
deprive law-abiding citizens of their rifles and 
pistols. Any fool can prohibit. It takes a wise 
man to track down a cure. 


We presume that many of the firearms re- 
formers are sincere. If so, we submit to them 
the logical and incontrovertible arguments 
against their position which are advanced by 
spokesmen for the nation’s War Department. 
OUTDOOR LIFE’S Rifle and Pistol Editor, 
Col. Townsend Whelen, appearing before the 
House Ways and Means Committee at the re- 
quest of the Secretary of War, testified recently 
that private manufacturers made over 95 per 
cent of the small arms used by the American 


army in the World War. He stated that the 
federal Frankford arsenal at Philadelphia could 
produce only 10 per cent of war requirements. 
He added that it would take a year and a half 
to convert an industrial plant to manufacture 
smal! arms, and that the private small arms 
producers must be protected if they are to con- 
tinue employment of men trained for such work. 


The attention of the War Department was 
recently called to the fact that there had been 
introduced in the Massachusetts State Legisla- 
ture a measure which would prohibit the manu- 
facture or sale of any pistols or revolvers in the 
State of Massachusetts. As an expression of the 
policy of the Assistant Secretary of War in this 
matter the following telegram was sent to the 
Massachusetts State Legislature: 


“War Department considers continuance in 
existence of our arms and ammunition manu- 
facturers as vital to national defense and is 
opposed to any bill prohibiting the manufacture 
of small arms or their properly controlled sale to 
law-abiding citizens which might result in forc- 
ing such manufacturers out of business.” 

C. B. Robbins, the Assistant Secretary of War, 
points out: “The duty which is imposed upon 
me by law is responsibility for industrial pre- 
paredness for an emergency. In the event of 
proposed legislation bearing on industrial pre- 
paredness, it is my duty to point out the impor- 
tance to national defense of the particular indus- 
try or material which is under discussion.” 


The War Department is farsighted. It 
knows the value of preparedness for emergencies 
which may confront even the most peaceful 
nation. 


Give the blue-nose reformers time, however, 
and they may change human nature. Pass their 
laws and send our sportsmen and boys to clubs 
and pool halls because their recreation in the 
outdoors is prohibited them. Put “The Good 
Women of the Friday Morning Club” in power 
and make tatting the national recreation 

But America is not a nation of mollycoddles— 
yet! Ask Deardorff. 
















































‘‘Well, Ben, ol’ boy,’’ says I, ‘‘there’sa 
red-eye for the ol’ fry pan this evening” 


T WAS one of the prettiest 
little streams I have ever 
found for bass fishing. Clear 
2 as a bell, flashing in the 
bright cool sunlight of spring and 
tumbling and whispering over riffles and 
log barriers where the broken shadows 
of leaning willows and elms made a 
perpetual vista of delight. And in places 
the shore brush hung a third of the way 
across the current. In other places there were deep pools, 
snuggling abruptly up against logs that had imbedded them- 
selves in the sandy bottom of the creek. Brush had become 
caught on the rocks in the bottom of many of the best pools 
and about this there loafed good bass, I knew, for the stream 
was an old friend of mine. 

And, for those who do not understand the fishing laws of 
the state of Ohio, I will remark that spring fishing for 
bass is permissible. Until the very last day of April the 
bass can be fished for in Ohio waters. Then from May 1 to 
June 16 they have a closed season on the fish. And the 
early spring fishing is, all things considered, I believe, the 
best that the state affords. At least it draws a great number 
of anglers. This is partially because of the season, I have 
always imagined. For at this time of year the angler is 
keen to get out into the open along creek or river. The buds 
are opening, the skies are depthless and blue, the streams, 
usually, fresh, clear and laughing; and just enough frost is 
left in the leaves of the thickets and the shadowed banks 
of fern and rock along the little out of the way creeks 
and rivers to bring a relishable tang to the sport. So spring- 
time in Ohio brings haunting dreams of fishing for small- 
mouth bass with the spinner fly and the light fly rod. The 
shores of the creeks are populated with a variety of fisher- 
men. The barefooted boy with his alder pole, the farmer 
with his cane rod and thick linen line and gob of worms, 
and the bait fisherman with his bucket of minnows or frogs. 
But more often than all these nowadays the true angler is 
to be encountered, that man who has a dainty offering to 
make to the game, beautiful bass that lurk in the shadows 
of those sandstone rocks. 





RIOLES were building their nests in the drooping twigs 
of the elms that hung above the riffle pools when I ar- 
rived at the creek. The sun had come up pale and inviting, 
thru a screen of alders that grew around the spring swale 
that lay adjacent to the pool I have always visited first on 


these early trips. A black haw tree was gray-green with 
newly-awakened life. And I made a swift mental note that 


Under this old pole bridge there was a big 
pool where I always caught a good bass 


Wading and Jj pinning 








The overhanging bank on the far side 
cast an inviting shadow on the water 





By Ben (.- 


there under that old tree, at the side of the sandstone spring, 
[ would have my lunch if the stream were kind to me that 
morning. 

There are places in the creek that can not be waded with 
high fishing boots, but these pools can be easily circled by 
walking along the grass shore of meadow or pasture field. A 
gentle line of black willows and buckeyes cast a fragile shade 
over these shores, and blue stars of violet and sparkling white 
anemone carpeted the way. I have never fished where fish- 
ing had more of poetry and rest about it than along this 
creek ; and spring would not be spring to me could I not open 
the fishing season there. 

In these deeper pools there are mostly suckers and chan- 
nel catfish. An occasional rock-bass might haunt an eddy 
where the creek flows along near a line of scrub willows, 
but as a rule the more shallow places were the ones that I 
was seeking with my fly rod. 


HE season before I had fished a lovely little river 40 miles 

to the west of the creek, and there I had seen a rather 
new method of angling practiced for the small-mouth bass. It 
is not by any means a novel or a recent method, but I never 
recall seeing it practiced on the creek. I have fished this 
little stream all my life, and I have taken a certain amount 
of bass from it almost every year, and in taking these fish 
[ have used a number of lures and rods. Starting with the 
old alder pole and the fishing worm I have run the whole 
gamut of fishing baits, even to the wet bass fly. But I had 
never fished as I had seen the native anglers fish the Koko- 
shoning River, in the little creek of my spring efforts. They 
called it “spinning” for bass. And it was practiced on this 
rocky, turbulent river I have named by use of a long, resilient 
cane rod, without a reel. A thin silk casting line was at- 
tached to the rod, equaling in length the cane rod itself, and 
to the end of the line a small tandem spinner was attached. 
This was used without any sinker and the fly was usually of 
the ordinary treble hook pattern, of red and white and guinea- 
fowl feathers. Rarely ever was it changed and varied. And 
I have never seen more small-mouth taken from any or- 
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The big barriers at the head of the pool 
where I caught my first bass that day 


for hmall-Mouth 


‘Robinson 


dinarily fished-over stream of the settled middle-west sec- 
tions than were taken on this bait, by working it from the 
long cane rod, in a sweeping manner over the shallow riffles 
and along the shallow edges of the stream. I saw them 
take small-mouth bass of 2-pound weight from water less 
than a foot deep! The bait usually was drawn rather fast 
along the lip of submerged stones and over crevices of rocky 
ledges. They never worked the deeper pools, altho, using a 
bass fly and a small spoon, I caught some fine bass in the 
deeper pools. 

“So,” I had said, “I have tried all the other methods on 
the little spring creek. Now I shall take a pair of wading 
boots and my fly rod and see what I can do fishing those 
riffes under the elms and the yellow willows.” 


T had never been practiced there before. I had used bass 

flies on it myself several times, but had not paid any special 
attention to the shallow places. I had, however, worked the 
flies over eddies and into pockets where a bit of leaning 
brush had formed a good bass haunt. But this time I had 
decided to use a small spoon spinner and some old favorite 
bass flies in as near the same manner as the Kokoshoning 
River “spinners” had worked their stream. 

The first riffle that I waded out to was below an old farm 
house that stood on a meadow well above a grove of white 
and gold tinted sycamores. Red willows leaned over the 
flashing water here. And at some far distant time there had 
been an old saw mill located on the stream. The beams 
that had held the foundation of the structure still lay across 
the current. The green-gold waters murmured and frothed 
alown this promising channel, widening out between the 
two extremes in a big pool, perhaps a hundred feet in length, 
and half that distance across. Rocks the size of a market 
basket, flat and golden-hued under perhaps 3 feet of eddy 
water, lay piled and jumbled about over the bottom of this 
pool. In one place an old beam had been swept down and 
had caught some light driftage. A more inviting spot could 
not be imagined, so I started wading. upstream from the 
lower end of the pool, casting my small No. 0 sized nickeled 


Dark pools above gentle riffles lured me 
on at almost every bend of the river 





The thrilling moment when it is a ques- 
tion whether the battle is over or not 


spinner-spoon with a Professor fly at 
tached, into the eddies that swirled and 
played below the old beam. 

That first cast brought nothing. | 
worked out line again and shot the little 
lure into the eddies within an inch of the 
old snag. A thin canopy of dead syca- 
more and elm twigs sheltered the place 
where the little spoon caught the morn- 
ing sunlight and flashed sharply, and as 
I stripped the line sharply back with thumb and finger of 
the left hand, and raised the tip to guide the lure out of the 
eddy, there came a sudden rise. It was not a vicious, wicked 
take of the fly, as one would suppose this lure would be 
snapped up by a small-mouth of any size, but rather a very 
gentle run that I could scarcely feel at all. I really did 
not sense it from the rod tip at all, but I could see the 
leader cutting the eddies in a strange upstream course. Quite 
naturally a light lure cast into an eddy would almost at 
once be caught by the current and whirled down the creek. 
3ut this bait was rapidly being taken up the creek toward 
the old beams, over which poured and frothed the main 
floods of the stream. 

Then I realized with a slight shock of excitement that I 
had actually raised a bass. It had taken the fly and been 
very slightly hooked. A bit of misplay, a moment longer 
without striking that hook deeply thru the lip of the bass, 
would have resulted in my loss of the fish, but luckily I had 
been watching my fly with a close and following eye. And 
right here I would like to take the time to remark that in 
fly and spinner fishing in these swift little bass streams, the 
whole secret of the success of the day’s sport lies right there, 
in a close, watchful eye on the fly at every inch of its course 
thru the eddies. It is very easy to be mistaken’in the cur- 
rent carrying the lure across the eddy suddenly, or in some 
peculiar cross-current that catches the fly and fouls it on 
some waiting rock in the swift floods, or a snag or old log. 
3ut that peculiar, determined, steady run of the leader up 
against the force of the stream always means a small-mouth 
has accepted the bait. 


O I struck quickly, and scarcely had I done so when the 
bass felt the sting of the sharp hook in the Professor and 
like a golden flame it slanted to the boiling surface of the 
creek and flipped into the spicy tang of the sunlight that fell 
thru the elm trees. It was a thrilling moment. The first 


rise of the day, and a good bass at that, for I could see that 
it was a fish that would measure all of 16 inches, and that 
(Continued on page 62) 





S fj OBODY who has 
ever seen one of 
these great inoffen- 
4 sive creatures would 
care to hurt or kill it unless 
he needed meat or desired the 
trophy; hence I will confine 
this narrative more to various 
hunting incidents than to any 
special occasion of my fifteen 
years of experience in the African bush with a rifle. 
The eland is a type of a family of African antelope 
which contains a lot of sub-species—some five or six. 
Some authorities place the several groups of oryx in 
the tribe. But without question the giant eland of the 
Soudan heads the proper sub-species ; and is the largest. 
Patterson’s is the second and, in point of size by 
weight, is a good second; the third type being the ordi- 
nary eland which is so profuse from the Vaal River 
to the Soudan. Next, in the order of size, and by far 
the most striking, is the bongo—two sub-species or 
giant bush buck—the East African type of which are 
certainly the finest antelope in the world. 

After the bongo come the inyalla and the Sitatunga, 
but before these in size, the greater koo-doo, and after 
them, the lesser koo-doo and numerous species of bush 
buck. The big giant eland which I intend to feature 
is Patterson’s eland—the one with the so-called white 
and ivory-tipped horns. 

Eland are seldom if ever hunted. You find them 
when hunting other game and, as I said before, shoot 
one if you want his skin or meat. They are found 
from Abyssinia to the Cape Province—from small 
bands of two or three, to great herds of hundreds. | 
have counted approximately 1,500 in a herd. 

On one of my earlier trips in Africa I killed a big 
bull eland for his skin and head, and meat for porters ; 
then, later, another one to make a photographic con- 
trast between the biggest and the smallest antelope, 
and also, at the same time, to provide meat for a hun- 
dred porters. But the next one [ was after I did not 
kill. 

I was stalking a very large bull for meat way down 
on the Amala River in 1912. I had about got my posi- 
tion when three lions and two lionesses came on the 
scene. The females, being the more deadly, seized my 
quarry, and so saved that murder from falling to my 
rifle. 
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UT say, that was some fight in the shadows of 

evening on short grass and open thickets! For sev- 
eral minutes, at a distance of 300 yards, I watched that 
battle of the massive bull eland against the five big 
cats. A lioness sprang onto his back and was thrown 
to the ground. There followed a short chase, then an- 
other tried the same trick; and when the big bull’s 
head came down in an endeavor to get away from those 
cruel teeth and cutting claws, a lion seized him by 
the nose and he sank down without a murmur—never to rise 
again. Another tragedy of the jungle. 

3ut the big antelope had dealt his killers some misery. 
The next morning I got two of the cats, both of which had 
pieces of broken bushes thru their skins and many bruises 
about their ‘ribs where they had been rubbed against the 
bushes and rocks. 

It was a long time before I felt hungry enough to draw 
a deadly aim on another eland. I had been hard after a lion 
mob which included a cub I desired to catch alive. Many 
days and wet, rainy nights I had followed and lain in waiting 
for them, but the old female was a wily old cat and spurned 
my baits, dodged my traps and beat my trailers, one of whom 
was the best in all Africa. 

\t the end of a whole night out in the rain, during which 
we had huddled together up in a tree top over a smelly zebra 
carcass (without success so far as lions went), we slid 
down, contemplating a 5-mile walk to camp, thru wet grass 
6 feet high. 

Old Fundi, my faithful “nigger”—alas, he is no longer a 
hunter of big game or guide to “Bwana Mzee Kimushu” 








Fhantins the Find 





That head is good enough for me 





(The Old Man Left-handed). No, he is not dead, but h¢ 
got terribly mixed up with women, and these native women 
like women elsewhere, are apt to cramp your shooting trip: 
should you become burdened with enough of them! But t 
return to us two in the wet grass. Fundi proposed finding 
a less damp route and he “skinned up a tree,” the better to 
look for it. “Bwana,” he called, “I see a mpofu mkuba” 
(big eland), and he pointed across a ravine close by. H 
came down and proposed that we should annex an “mpofu” 
for meat and more lion bait. 

The boy assured me that one bull was “mkuba sana” 
(very large), and as much as it was possible, we disre- 
garded the wet grass and falling mist, and went after thi 
big “mpofu.” 


BOUT 500 yards across and 300 yards from good cover, 
small bunch of eland—about eight of them—were graz- 

ing near the center of a prairie. Now 300 yards is not es 
cessive, but what is the use if you can do better? And 
accompanied by old .Fundi—in the old days before he go 
hobbled by a bunch of “bibis” (women)—I could, with al- 





the 
made by the foremost of the 
herd. 

Vf) C 0 CS It looked again like a 250- 
yard shot at which the .405 


A lion seized him by the nose 


most any rifle, do anything with game in the _ bush. 

One of those bulls was a mammoth chap—the biggest I had 
ever seen. Fundi became furtive. He, too, saw the size of 
the beast and began to cogitate. Then he whispered the 
equivalent to “stand here,” and slid away under cover of the 
water-loaded grass of the ravine. 

I knew his work. He knew mine. He circled around the 
band and, entering the wind, started them toward me. But 
look! That big, old bull was no calf to be caught so easily! 
sut another male, younger and stronger, drove into him, and 
after about two minutes of the most desperate fighting, turned 
the old warrior after the leaping cows which were coming 
my way. 


UT that old boy was a wise old guy! Fundi’s yell sent 
the whole bunch terrified directly at me, but the prize 
was either too fat to keep up, or else he feigned slowness and 
dropped behind. 
A game trail, which the herd knew of, led to the ravine, 
and they turned at right angles—leaping over the backs of 
each other as easily as does the little agile impalla. Then the 


big bull began to cut across 
angle of the circle 


Winchester is not so good, 
but combined with the skill 
acquired in years of shooting, 
and the help of a “nigger with 
brains,” the big head was added to my collection. 

Two or three times I had seen a dark object close 
to the ground in the short grass very near the two bulls 
when they broke to run, and thought it was a jackal or 
leopard which had lingered about the scent of the lion- 
bait; and I was not surprised when it sprang into the 
air near the old bull, waved a garment in the air, and 
started in hot pursuit of the big creature on the “‘out- 
side,” crowding him toward me. For 50 yards the 
old hunter held his own alongside the bull. How 
could I shoot? But the African knew his master from 
the Indian Ocean to Stanleyville, with all guns from 
the “squaw” to the offensive old .577, and knew just 
what he was doing. He knew I could stop that animal 
at 250 yards, but also he knew I would not shoot so 
long as he was coming nearer. 

HINGS happen quickly at such times. I raised 
my old gun and that negro rolled 20 yards before 
it spoke. 

[ have never shot an eland since that rainy morning. 
[ have never needed one. That head is:good enough 
for me. It is 31 inches long, one horn being badly 
worn and each of the horns is 15 inches around at the 
base. The animal—an old stock dealer’s “guess”— 
would have weighed 1600 pounds on foot, and but 
little daylight would have flown under him. 

A word about guns for eland. I once killed a little 
bushbuck at 210 yards with the .405 Winchester, an- 
other at 70 yards with the .22 long Game-Getter. The 
.450 and .470 are excellent under 100 yards, so is the 
.250 Savage. 

I once dropped two big bulls running at 200 yards; 
one shot, with the .250-3000. One bull had the in- 
discretion to pass the other just as I let off. My old 
Fundi boy killed two also at one shot with the .405— 
so you can take your choice. In this specimen, when 
skinning (perhaps that is what made him wary) we 
found in his neck a big .450 bullet, and along his 
belly, a .256. The former had been fired from broad- 
side—perhaps from a 100 guinea, double express; the 
latter from the rear with some little Mauser. My soft- 
nose bullet hit the front part of the shoulder and lodged 
loose near the heart. Eighteen inches of flesh had been 
punctured. The distance was just over 200 yards, but 
before he went down he ran to the ravine and jumped 
a ditch, which neither Fundi nor I could have jumped. 

All easy enough, was it not? 

You don’t “hunt” them—you just find them and shoot one. 
But you have to know where to look, then to see them in 
time and shoot straight with a good gun—preferably with 
one which has been tested already on African game, and not 
on a steel plate or dry wood. And there is only one “Fundi”— 
and I have said before that he has been “fouled by women !” 


N EARLY life he married one under native custom, and 
whilst on safari she eloped with another African, and not 


very romantically, either. They walked 400 miles from 
Nairobi to Mombasa. Then the war, a blessing in disguise 
to some, dealt Fundi a hard jolt. He and two brothers had 
accepted the faith of Islam which is, in itself, not too bad; 
but it has, like all other social things, endless stings that 
tangle, and when German bullets killed “Ndugu yaki” (his 
brothers), Fundi became, without his consent, possessor of 
two big fat Swahili women with a house each in a “question- 
able” quarter of Nairobi. 

He fulfilled his duties for the lawful number of days, then, 
to quiet his spirit, went back to his native country—Wa- 


(Continued on page 103) 





On the Tail of a 


weard 


IN WYOMING SAGE HENS 


By F. NO Kerwin 


AY!” I snorted, and tossed the magazine to the far 
corner of the cabin. “Here’s a fellow who says 
sage chickens don’t have gizzards. What do you 
think of that! He also says they don’t have crops. 
It’s all right about the crops as far as I’m concerned, but 
any chicken that doesn’t have a gizzard is unfair.” 

And I reached for my trusty old muzzle-loader. 

“Moreover, he says several other things about them that | 
never would have said. With 





Nor does he stop to look for them, Direction is no part 
of the skill in so dressing a sage hen; that flip of the wrist 
may as well as not be very embarrassing to any nearby per- 
son. Which reminds me of that old song in which “a lady 
dressed in silk and lace got hit with a codfish in the face.” 
No, one doesn’t stop to look for gizzards, And that explains 
how I could have been intimate with many sage chickens 
without being familiar with their interior impedimenta. 

“Nevertheless I’m hurt to 
think they don’t have gizzards,” 





faint praise he damns their eat- 
ableness; he hints that they’re 
hard to get close to, and he says 
the hunting of them is arduous 
work. Not only that but he 
shows the picture of a fan-tail 
strutter that he calls a sage cock. 
To all of which I say that it may 
be so, it may be so. But if it is 
so then these sage chickens that 
I’ve been eating for the past cen- 
tury aren’t sage chickens at all.” 

However, the man may be 





I mumbled as I walked out of 
the cabin and into the willow 
brush. 


V\/ YOMING land that is too 
dry for anything else 
grows sagebrush or nothing. 
Land that is too damp for sage- 
brush grows willow brush and 
grass. Sagebrush grows from 
6 inches high to 6 feet. Wil- 
lows average about 10 feet high 
and grow in clumps. Sage 











right after all, and I merely 
unobservant. In the back of my 
head I felt a vague uncertainty 
about my own information in 
spite of the hundreds of sage 
chickens I had shot and helped 
eat, to say nothing of dressed and 
cooked. Just because I have 
never seen a sage rooster strut 
like a turkey gobbler is hardly 
justification for asserting flatly 
that they never do so. 

“But I'll find out about those 
gizzards,” I said to myself. [| 
spoke to myself because | was 
the only one present in the 
cabin. My wife was visiting a 
thousand miles away or I might 
have asked for first hand infor- 
mation—but no, she couldn’t 
have told me. On second thought 
I realized that she would know 
no more about sage chicken giz- 
zards than I. I'll tell you why. 

It’s a strange psychological 
situation. I’m one of those un- 
accountables who would quarrel 
with a child to get the gizzard 


Above—Saége 
chicken land. 
Inthe summer- 
time these wil- 
lows are cover 
for the sage 
chickens that 
come out of the 
hills in the 
background for 
water. Two 
beaverdams 
and three trout 
streams are 
within a quar- 
ter of a mile of 
this cabin 



























chickens, tho they are found 
miles and miles from water, do 
require water for their gizzard- 
less digestion and, since willows 
are near water and offer cover, 
the wary fowl exchanges the ob- 
scurity of the lonesome sage for 

2 the security of the sheltering 
> willow when he goes on his 
morning and evening pilgrimage 
for drink. This is not necessar- 
ily a universal rule, since there 
are huge areas of sage chicken 
land in which willows are entire- 
ly wanting, but it holds good for 
the locality of which I am writ- 
ing. I write merely of my sage 
chickens. 

My cabin is in the willow 
flats of the Green River, the 
stamping ground of many trap- 
pers of Kit Carson’s day. The 
dividing line between the wet 
and the dry in Wyoming is so 
sharply drawn that willow land 
and sagebrush land may inter- 
mingle without overlapping, 


Left—The old 
muzzle loader 
and the dainty 
.22 bring down 
the gizzardless 
sage chickens. 
These are all 
young ones, 
tender and 
luscious 


Below—The end 
of a_ successful 
sage hen hunt 














at a family reunion chicken din- 

ner. And yet, tho I was prac- 

tically depending upon sage chickens for meat at the time 
and had been so many times previously, I had never thought 
about the sage chicken gizzard. The explanation must be in 
my mode of treating the bird after securing it. 


HAT mode, or method, a result of the supposition that 

the sagebrush leaves upon which the bird feeds would 
taint the meat were the bird not dressed immediately after 
killing, is to take the innards out the very first thing. One 
doesn’t wait to pluck the feathers; he doesn’t even see the 
innards if he knows his stuff. He slits or tears open the ab- 
domen of the fowl, grasps wings and neck in one hand, and 
with a swing of the arm and a flip of the wrist empties into 
the great Wyoming spaces any little accumulation of sage- 
brush leaves—and gizzard—that may have found lodgment 
within the animal’s food cooker. 


which results, in this locality, in 
small parks of sagebrush sur- 
rounded by willows, an ideal haunt for the sage hen. In the 
early forenoon and late afternoon the birds are near my 
cabin. During the middle of the day they are rarely found 
in the willows but at that time, as at all times, any sage- 
covered hillside may suddenly blossom forth a flock. 

The sun was an hour high in the west as I set out upon 
my investigation. In my hand was a single-barreled muzzle- 
loading shotgun, early log cabin model. I carried it in pref- 
erence to a pump gun because I had no pump gun. Had I 
possessed a bow and arrow I would have used it, for the 
crack about those gizzards made me feel a little bit savage, 
and primitiveness goes with savagery, doesn’t it? Yes, I 
was upset about the gizzards. So when I suddenly came upon 
a flock or brood or covey or family of about ten youngsters 
all huddled, where the willows and the sagebrush met, in a 

(Continued on page 68) } 
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A Story oF Trout FISHING IN 
THE H1iGH WEST 


By 
Harold Re Harvey 


“It’s up to you,” Dad said to me. 

“Let’s go,” I said. So we started on the indefi- 
nite trail for the unknown reward; but not quite 
as promptly and unceremoniously as the above 
would indicate. 

There was the little detail of engaging a guide 
and pack-string, and the little detail of rounding 
up the brones, cinching saddles, throwing dia 
monds, and all the other little details of trans- 
ferring from four-wheeled to four-footed trans 
port. It was past noon before we single-filed 
from Bruce Young’s corrals. Past noon, August 7. 

Bruce, a short, sinewy Basinite—rancher, cat 
tleman, and dude-wrangler—led the procession on 
a hot-blooded roan, followed by three phlegmatic 
pack horses. Dad, tall and fleshy, followed on a 
big black mare whose back and legs were amply 
staunch to carry the load. I brought up the rear 
riding a blaze-faced sorrel of uncertain ancestry, 
disposition and gait. 


W! HAD jogged a good quarter-mile across 
the sage-brush flat, just forded Champion 
Creek and started scraping an acquaintance with 
the first straggling timber, when the thought 
popped into mind that we didn’t have so much as 
a pop-gun along. I hailed Bruce and asked if it 
wouldn’t be one of the bigger and better ideas 
for me to back-track and get a rifle. There haven't 
been enough Sunday school picnics in this part of 
Idaho to scare away all bear, cougar and such 
varmints. 

“Yeah, we oughta have a gun,” Bruce said. “In 
the rush I clean forgot it. Tell Ma to give you 








Part of the string and part of the lake. 
second from the lead 


THIN’ like 4 or 5 miles,” said Old Timer 

number 1. “I reckon the fishin’d be purty fair...” 

“There’s two trails,” explained Old Timer num- 

: ber 2. “We allus figgered the short ofte about 6 

miles. Ta be right hones’, I don’ figger the fishin’ as much 

shucks this time a year. Now in the early spring—etc., 
hese 

“I’ve never been in myself, but my boy, he’s taken several 
parties. They caught some whoppers. Well, I’d say it 
was about 8 miles.” Old Timer number 3 stepped down from 
the witness stand, which is to say he took his foot off the 
running board and we pulled on down the road... 

“They don’t run so big, but thar’s lots of ’em,” O. T. 
number 4 contributed. “As ta how fur it is, I’d call it 10 
miles—mebbe a mite this-a-way or that-a-way. A sizable 
stretch o’ trail...” 

And thus from various residents of Stanley Basin we ex- 
tracted varying information as to the distance and desirabil- 
ity of Champion Lake. A compendium of hearsay brought 
out the interesting fact that no one knew (or knows) the 
length of the trail, and no one knew (or can ever know) if 
the pack trip will be rewarded by big, little, many, or 
few trout. And there you are. And there we were. 


Blaze, the wonder horse, is 


the .30-30, or if the boy’s out with it, the old .32 

will do. We'll move along; you can catch us. 

Trail’s blazed.” 
I splashed Blaze back thru the ford, and urged him into a 
gallop across the flat. Mrs. Young could find the shells for 
the .30-30 but not the gun, and the .32 but not its shells. 
The young Youngs, of assorted ages and sizes, joined in the 
search and finally unearthed the carbine in the harness room 
where one of the older boys had left it. This lad (a boy of 
thirteen or fourteen) it seems had been carying the rifle when 
he rounded up the milch-cows at night. While cow-punching 
unarmed he had seen a black bear several times of late, and 
he was now gunning for Mr. Bear quite as unconcernedly as 
the ordinary kid would lug a sling-shot for a chance at a 
pigeon. 

The bear hunter was not around, but his mother said, “I'll 
find the shells for the .32 and he can use it just as well.” 
Strictly commonplace. 

So I tied the carbine alongside my saddle, and galloped 
again across the flat—meditating upon the rugged, self- 
reliant character that a rugged country gives its people. 
The spirit of the Old West hasn’t passed entirely. 

At the ford I picked up the trail and followed along easily 
enough till the blazes ran out in a big grassy clearing and 
several hoof-marked paths gave equal promise of being the 
right one. One ribbon of hoof-prints was a trifle fresher 
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than the others, so I gave Blaze a couple of thumps 
with my heel and across the meadow we cantered. 
The trail led well-defined right to and thru a thicket 
of aspens, but there were no blazes. A band of 
horses nickered ahead, but I soon saw that they had 
no riders—range stuff. The wrong trail. 

Turning Blaze, I jogged him back to the forks in 
the meadow—the six range broncs accompanied us, 
and frolicked ahead when we neared the trail forks. 
This playful maneuver nicely tramped-up all the 
trails. 

Now any wise wrangler will tell you, “When in 
doubt give the hoss his head.” I have heard words 
similar to these at least 999 times, so my keen mem- 
ory has retained the aphorism. I have also read 
many touching tales of the good old nag that brings 
her fuzzy-witted master into the right trail—usually 
just in time to save the pure gold heroine from the 
green brass villain. Anyway, I gave Blaze his head 
and full powers to use his celebrated instincts. 


NO SOONER loosened the reins than the faith- 

ful and brainy Blaze lowered his head and began 
nibbling grass. A few lusty kicks in the ribs only took 
him to juicier clumps of pasturage. I tightened rein 
sufficiently to curtail the feeding, and gave him a few 
more thumps with my heel to loosen up his trail- 
sense. Perhaps he figured that I wanted to get an- 
other rifle; at any event, he headed straight for home. 

In a quiet way I told this pie-eyed wonder-horse 
what I thought of him, his instincts, and ancestors: 
I then dismounted and studied the various trails at 
close range. I finally found the big hoof-marks of 
Dad’s big black charger; at least, I figured they 





were, and the guess proved correct. We caught up with the 
rest of the party just as Bruce was about to back-track for us. 

Up the trail we wound, sometimes on the mountain side 
with a wonderful panorama of the valley clear to the snow- 
pocketed peaks—sometimes in the flat, twisting thru thick 
groves of jack pines; jumping logs, splashing thru the swirl- 
ing creek. Sometimes little spring-nourished meadows would 
open before us, spotted with the yellows, blues and reds of 
wild-flowers. A beautiful and diversified trail; easy, withal, 
but not a park bridle path. 

We came to a clearing across which the white walls of 
a tent jumped at us optically. 






































Dad and a fair-sized 
rainbow caught right 
in front of the camp 








Dad in action. That isn’t snow on the mountain—the cam- 
era’s mistaken—it’s nothing but gray granite 


Bruce yelled back over his shoulder, “That pros- 
pector shot a black bear about a week ago. See that 
crooked pine to the left of the tent? He was camp- 
robbin’,-got scared an’ climbed that tree. Uncle Bill 
dropped him with a shot between the eyes, and 
damned if that bear didn’t land smack in the fire an’ 
flatten Bill’s breakfast, pans, and coffee-pot inta 
mulligan.” 

I was well pleased that I had returned for the 
.30-30, being perfectly willing to sacrifice breakfast 
any morning for a bear—steaks, hide, and story. 

The valley was in full shadow before we topped a 
steep rock ledge, meandered along a ridge, and 
glimpsed a sheet of blue water thru the tree trunks. 
f naturally supposed it was Champion Lake. 

“The lower lake,” Bruce said. ‘Best fishin’ an’ 
campin’ on the upper one.” 


S I had not known that Champion Lake was 
twins, and as I was quite ready to strike camp 
and grab a bite of chow, this piece of news was 
more surprising than gratifying. As we skirted this 
lower lake, Bruce yelled back further information. It seems 
this body of water is planted with the temperamental land- 
locked salmon—lusty gentlemen of soul-stirring and _ rod- 
breaking possibilities, but not dependable enough to bank on 
for a fish supper. It further seems that there is a prime spring 
near the shores of the upper lake, and the trout of that lake 
are of mixed breeds more easily listed on the bill-of-fare. 

A long half mile between lakes. Take the common garden 
variety of mile, multiply it by three and you get a mountain 
half mile. If the saddle rubs, multiply by six. 

Clouds had overcast the sky, and it began to drizzle as we 
plodded into the camp site on upper Champion, Great fish- 
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Bruce and the raft on the Upper Champion 


ing weather but not so hot for camp-pitching. By 
the time we got the packs off and under their shel- 
tering tarps, the pine boughs were too wet to cut and 
use as a mattress so we laid our scanty blankets on 
the cold, hard ground. It was to be expected that 
handling the soggy tent would make it leak, but for 
some reason it didn’t. That gave us something to 
be grateful for besides getting out of the saddle. 
We weren’t rid of the horses, however; they had 
to be led to a meadow at the far end of the lake, 
and hobbled. “We can take our poles,” Bruce sug- 
gested to me, “and try the fishing up there.” We did. 
THE drizzle frosted the glassy water so effectively that as 
* | waded along the margin, trout jumped within a couple 
ot yards of me. In fact, trout were jumping all along the 
edge of the lake, and it looked as if we were set for some 
great fly sport. I had on a neat little No. 12 Grey Hackle, 
and when it dropped on the water I thought it would have 
a without if, and, or maybe. A bum hunch. Tails 
liopped and snouts poked everywhere save near the fly. 
Persistent casting in my best manner brought but a few 
half hearted rises and finally one little fish about the size of 
the ones they embalm in oil without benefit of cleaning. 
_ I changed to a small spinner. I abominate spinners, and 
ate to cast them with fly rod, but I had my mouth all fixed 
lor a trout fry. This lure also failed to ring the dinner 
. supper bell, or any other kind of bell, so I switched to 
a Royal Coachman. 
_ This gaudy little fly, despite the fact that it resembles no 
insect west of Zanzibar, has always been a game-getter for 
me. And with the shades of night falling and the frying pan 
y empty, the red and white Coachman did its stuff once 
more. There weren’t any aquatic mob scenes, but one by 
on€ various brave boys would take a turn at the intruder. 
We had plenty of trout for supper, and then some. Dad 
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had caught seven (the same number I had), and 
had hooked them all with a Grey Hackle. Which 
should prove something or other. Bruce brought in 
four 12-inch rainbows; like most of the mountain 
folks, he fishes with bait and lands some nice fish. 
Dad's catch and mine ran about a 9-inch average 
and were about half-and-half rainbows and cut- 
throats. 

Chow; the after supper smoke (in which the 
camp fire joined); and to bed. 

At the crack of light Dad was up. He didn't 
like the boughless bed and he does like fishing, so 
the two combined to turn him out early. I was 
sleepily aware that my hips weren’t resting on any 
feather mattress; but last night’s slight 
hadn’t given me any fishing fever, and my faith 
in, and zest for, dawn-casting wouldn’t get me out 
of even a bum bed. That sentence creaks on its 
hinges, but as Pop Tollever used to say, “I reckon 
it’s grammatic.” Anyway, you get the idea—l 
turned over and went back to sleep. 


sport 


DISTANT shout awoke me. Dad was telling 
this particular section of the wide world that 
the trout were striking. I dressed speedily. In 
deed, I believe I hung up a new record for that 
event; but as I had slept fully clothed save for 
boots and hat, the A. A. U. probably won't allow 
my claim. At least I should make somebody’s 
All-American team. Yeah. 
As I crawled out of the tent I saw Dad playing 
a good-sized rainbow. In the chill silence I could 
hear the splash when the 
fish jumped, the click of 
the reel, and the soft lap 
lap-lap of tiny waves 
against the shore. The 
dawn-wind that stirred the 
water was not heavy 
enough to rustle the pines 
—and God’s Temples were 
silent. Across the lake a 
massive Matterhorn jutted 
against the pale western 
sky, its granite base 
wrapped in a black fringe 
of timber, its granite bulk 
a majestic gray, its granite 





The author and a 
few friends gath 
ered at his invita 
tion, reluctantly 
accepted 


peak tinted and haloed by the first rays of sunrise. Across 
the silvery, shadowed lake it was a picture that could never 
be put on canvas—it could never be described on paper. 
Likewise, that morning’s fishing is something that w! 
have to be seen with the mind’s eye. A mere record of cast 
and rises, the trout lost or landed, would give littl 
tion of the sport. As all fishermen know, there is more to 
angling than the mere surface exhilaration of chance, combat 
and conquest. hen 


> concel 


Occasionally there is a time and place wl 
everything is as perfectly in tune as a great symphony or 
chestra. That morning on Champion Lake was like that 
For a short hour or so that symphony played: then t 


(Continued on page 64) 


try of the Santee River, in South Carolina, West 
McConnor by name, who has, I believe, taken 
more alligators than all the other hunters in that 





“West,” I said one day, “what was the closest call you 
ever had with an alligator?” 

The negro scratched his head and looked me squarely in 
the eye with that inscrutable stare which the black man so 
readily assumes. 

“Alligators, mister,” said he, “‘ain’t common. 
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you don’t mean just ’gators: 

“No,” I replied, catching the drift of his humor, “I mean 
‘alligators, mister’—or to turn it the other way round, mis- 
ter alligators.” 

“The big Jackfield bull,” he said at last, with a smile that 
showed his gleaming teeth; “he done spoil my Sunday clothes 
fo’ me.” 

He then told me the following tale which I shall trans- 
late from West’s quaint gullah dialect, which would be in- 
telligible only to natives—and possibly to alligators. 

One Saturday he had “set” for the great bull alligator that 
had long haunted an abandoned rice-land tract on the delta 
known as “Jackfield.” On Sunday afternoon he decided to 
visit his set; and when he came to the head of the old canal 
he found the line stretched toward the water as taut as wire: 
but the alligator was not in sight. By tapping the rope the 
alligator was made to bounce to the surface; and a formid- 
able prize he must have been, for West declared he was not 
under 15 feet. West had no weapon with him; besides, he 
had on his Sunday clothes. But he decided to get the alli- 
gator home that evening. He thought he would make him 
crawl down the long rice-field bank after him. 

The alligator had not swallowed the bait; instead he had 
been hooked thru the jaw, and his frantic tuggings at the 
line had loosened the hook. But of all this West was not at 
first aware; he was forbidden by prudence to make a close 
inspection. At first the great bull came after the negro will- 
ingly enough; but when once fairly up on the bank, he 
seemed to discover what was ahead for him. Every 10 or 


Is you sure 


15 yards he would rise on his short, stocky legs, open wide 
his ponderous jaws, hiss harshly, and make an awkward 
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A modern Daniel (Carl Link) makes his annual examination of the residents of an alligator farm on the coast 


rush at his captor. As it was*near twilight, as the footing 
on the bank was very precarious, and as West had to be 
doubly careful so as to preserve the sheen of his Sunday 
suit, the situation was full of perplexity. It was a cruel 
thing that the negro was doing; but retribution was coming. 

It was with increasing difficulty that the hunter had been 
able to keep his distance from the reptile, which, having 
long used the bank as a crawl, was on familiar ground 
Finally, just before he reached a slippery crevasse, the 
giant bull made a splendid rush. He probably saw beiore 
him, and to one side, the gleam of the water in the canal. 
West stepped quickly back, slipped, and in a moment had 
been plunged into the canal. Whether or not the furious 
bull was after him it certainly was on him; and the negro, 
in terror and dismay, let.go the line and swam for his life 
He managed to crawl out into the marsh on the other side 
of the canal. 

I asked him if he saw the ’gator again. 

“No, sah,” he said; “I got hol’ de line, but he’d done gone 
un’er de roots of a buck-cypress growin’ in de water. | 
pulled on it till I pulled de hook outer his jaws. But he 
wasn’t no ’gator I tol’ you.” 

“Ts he still in Jackfield, West?” 

“Ves, sah, and he’s gwine stay there. He ain’t no ’gator. 
ner not even a alligator,” added the negro, a far-off look 
coming into his eyes; “he’s a token.” 


Y THIS I was given to understand that West believed 

the mighty bull to have powers bordering on the super- 
natural. And no self-respecting negro is going to tamper 
with a spirit. 

Joel Boone, a white man living in the pinelands near the 
Santee, told me this story of another “alligator.” 

“Late one afternoon I went down to Blake’s Reserve’ — 
a great artificial lake in the woods, from which, in the old 
days, water used to be drawn to flow the rice-fields—‘“to kill 
a ’gator. After waiting around for a while without seeing 
a ’gator, I got in my canoe and pushed out toward the 
channel. I was sitting in the stern and my coat-tails were 
hanging over the end. Well, since I always call a ’gator by 
barking like a dog, I began to tree a ’coon up one of those 
big cypresses. Every now and then I would stop to look an‘ 











listen; but I couldn’t see a thing. I 
was just thinking of turning back for 
home when, out of that still water be- 
hind me, there came, with a rush as 
sudden and quick as the stroke of a 
rattler’s head, the head of a monster 
alligator. His jaws closed with a snap 
and they tore off the end of my coat. 
I never paddled so since I was born. 
I think that ’gator heard the dog bark- 
ing and came creeping up under the 
water, not seeing the canoe, and took 
my black back for some kind of a 
canine. When I bark after this, I bark 
on shore.” 


ONE of the strangest mishaps that 
ever befell an alligator or a rice 
planter occurred at Eldorado Pianta- 
tion. A 14-foot alligator attempted to 
enter the rice-field canal from the river 
by way of the trunk, which is the 
wooden box set in the bank for the 
passage back and forth of the water; 
when halfway thru he became wedged. No one knew what 
was the trouble; but since the trunk would not work, a 
naked negro diver was sent down to discover it. He dis- 
covered it, and also his ability to break all world’s records 
as a swimmer. 

“Not me!” he protested to one of the group of negroes 
watching him, who had offered to hold his clothes if he 
would go down again. “De grandpa alligator done take up 
his residence in dat trunk. Not me!” 

Before the trunk could be put in working order the bank 
had to be dug away, the ponderous box lifted, and the ’gator 
freed from his prison by prying off one side of the struc- 
ture. 

[ long ago ceased to wonder that the natives find so much 
interest in the largest of the North American saurians, hav- 
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A few of the residents of the farm at a social gathering 









A stretch of typical alligator country 


ing myself learned thru experience that happily this 
great reptile is as interesting in his habits as his position 
would lead us to expect him to be. 


HE breeding habits of the alligator are naturally dif- 

ficult to observe, but they have provided me not only 
considerable food for thought, but as well many valuable 
bits of “animal interest.” Like the great family of terrapins 
and turtles, and like some snakes (especially water snakes), 
the alligator lays eggs. Well and good—you learned that 
in your school-days. These are from ten to thirty in num- 
ber, and are deposited in sand or earth not far from the 
haunt of the old ’gator. A shallow excavation is made for 


the reception of the eggs, and over this, when the eggs are 
(Continued on page 82) 
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A beautiful little small-mouth that 
pulled the scales down to 214 pounds 


The B. and C. and the 13%- 
pound tiger-devil, the desper- 

















A man’s got a real surprise in store for 
him when he goes after his first musky 


ado of the lily pads 


USKY-FEVER? 
Sure I’ve seen 
’em get it. Lots 
of times. It’s just 
like buck-fever. When it 
gets a man you can’t tell 
what he’ll do.” 

Hank filled his stubby 
pipe, punching the sweet 





| usky-Pever 


“You CAn’T NEVER TELL WHAT A 


boat began to fill pretty 
fast. It wouldn’t ’ve been 
so bad only that fellow 
takes one look at the water 
spurtin’ up thru the bot- 
tom an’ jumps overboard. 
He couldn’t swim an’ by 
the time I had him out, 
the boat, musky an’ all had 


fragrant tobacco deep. Musky’LL Do AN’ WHAT gone down in 12 feet of 
“Yes, sir,” he went on, HE Won’t Do” water.” 
“I’ve seen ’em do some So that was  musky- 


mighty queer things.” 

We could hear the hush 
of rain on the roof and the 
soft wash of Big Sissabag- 
gama—Lake of Many 
Isles, in the Chippewa 
tongue. From down at the 
landing came the muffled beat of boats at their mooring. 
Rain . .. again the hush of rain and night closing over 
the weird wild call of a loon. Someone poked at the fire and 
the red sparks leaped up the great stone chimney. The dull 
hushed monotony of rain; it had rained for ten days. 

“Few years ago a fellow came up here from Chicago,” 
Hank began. “He’d never fished for musky but I guess he’d 
heard plenty about ’em. Nice enough chap, good, cool, level- 
headed business man I guess, but the way he was loaded 
down with useless hardware was fit to kill. Had a shootin’ 
iron that must have been in the family since the Civil War. 

“An ol’ .44 it was, I believe. Lord! He should ’ve known 
he didn’t need a gun that size. Twenty-two’s big enough. 
One shot to break their backs is all it takes. A big slug is 
apt to knock ’em off the hook and they'll sink sure afore you 
can get ’em. But somehow, I don’t know, I’ve always held 
a gun ain’t right. Play the game fair an’ square, I say, an’ 
give ’em a chance. 

“Well, sir, you know I went out with that fellow an’ 
about the third day he hooks onto a regular ol’ tiger he- 
devil. I don’t know how we done it but, by golly, we did 
manage to get him in the boat. We was havin’ a helluva a 


time with that ol’ cuss when all of a sudden up jumps this 
fellow from Chicago an’ goes for his gun. 
bloody cripes. 

“Well, sir, that fellow has that gun out and afore you can 
bat an eye he puts five holes slam bang thru the bottom of 
the boat! 

“Them big slugs just knocked the tar out of things an’ the 


He was yellin’ 


By 
Harvey A. Brassard 


fever, I thought—and said 
I guessed I’d better roll in. 
Besides I wanted to think 
things over. The rain had 
died down and from my 
window it looked like the 
skies had begun to clear. | 
could see the moon thru a rift in the clouds. It had the 
clouds all silver and the silver was spilling down on the jet- 
black mirror of the lake below. June was in its last week. 


AND then by morning it was raining again. This thing had 
got monotonous. A solid week of rain is enough for any 
man—or month, for that matter. And here it had rained ten 
days. The thing just naturally got under your skin. Those ten 
days were the choice out of 365. We had picked them care- 
fully, right when ol’ man musky had ought to been smashing 
away at everything in sight, before his mouth got sore. 

“Some like it best “long in September or October,’’ Hank 
had said, “but for real musky fishin’ give me the last two 
weeks in June. You got to know your lake then, ’cause the 
weeds ain’t so high an’ you can’t always see ’em, but when 
you do an’ the weather’s just right with a nice little breeze 
comin’ from out of the southwest an’ choppin’ up the water 
. . . Say, fellow, give me those last two weeks in June!” 

Of course the weather hadn’t been right. The water was 
too high and they’d been getting too much feed. We had 
that for an alibi even if it had been worn threadbare by 
every generation of fishermen and liars since Adam. Then 
a man couldn’t be expected to fish for ten days in the rain 
. . . even if we had. It was pretty discouraging. We had 
hooked a few, true enough—game little fins that broke water 
and fought like the little tigers they were—but we hadn't 
come up into Wisconsin to rob the cradle of our first musky. 
They had gone to 28 inches, but that was all. 

And then there had been that Thursday morning, overcast 











The wind had died down as we nosed 


and dismal with rain. 
slowly in to the little cove at the southern end of the lake. 


Scattered lily pads had just begun to break the surface. Be- 
yond their fringe and in deeper water musky weeds lagged 
as tho they too were waiting for the warm days. Only rain 
spattered the surface. 


KEE well out from over the weed bed we searched 
the pockets and open water, gradually lengthening out 
Never an answer. Never a 
rush and swirl to break the surface. Only the rain. Cast 

retrieve. Cast .. . retrieve. Cast retrieve 
—oh well, I was getting in lots of practice that might stand 
me in good stead if this weather ever broke. Cast . . . re- 
trieve. I wish this rain didn’t have such an uncomfortably 
vet feeling as it seeped in around your collar and trickled 
lown your back. Cast ... retrieve. Touched the weeds 
hat time—even a weed can give a fellow a thrill when every- 
thing else fails. 

Deep in the water there was the flash of green gold. 
\lissed—looked like a crappie, admirable little fellow the 
crappie—never even touched the bait. Then, from out of the 
murky green depths, there came a great torpedo shape. 
Straight for the boat! Suddenly the vivid flash of tiger 

My rod dipped down and came to a quivering arch. 
The scream of the reel. He was on my linc! 

\Musky-fever—keep cool—use your head—wait, maybe you 
can set the hook yet. He shot under the boat. 

Bang! Ina great smashing leap he was in the air full 4 
feet and straight up. I could have reached out and touched 
him with the tip of my rod; jaws wide, glaring eyes yellow, 
glistening tiger stripes on green gold in a spray of jeweled 


casts to cover the territory. 


stripes. 
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your bare hands an’ nobody’s goin’ to set that hook in you. 

“That's just what ol’ man musky does many a time an’ 
you don’t know he’s on ’til he opens his mouth an’ out comes 
the plug. I’ve seen ’em do it a hundred times. His mouth’s 
tough, you know, an’ you got to set that hook hard just the 
instant he clamps on it or he’s goin’ to toss it sky-high when- 
ever he feels like it.” 

I was beginning to have a healthy heap of respect for this 
old scamp, the musky. Frankly, he had me worried and all 
balled up. I began to see that Hank was right. “You can’t 
never tell what a musky’ll do an’ what he won’t do.” I put 
on my thinking cap and tried to dope him out. He was be- 
yond my understanding. I recalled everything I’d ever heard 
about muskies and musky fishing. That didn’t give me much 
satisfaction. I’d met a tough customer. There may be such 
a thing as applied fish psychology but I’d never heard of it. 
That was a field to be explored. 


O I sought out Hank, that veteran of a thousand north 

woods lakes and trails. I guess he could see I’d just about 
come to the end of my rope. Maybe you'd call it musky- 
fever, but no fish had ever got me as badly bawled up as 
this one. Rainbows from the thundering white waters of 
Canada’s great rivers, cutthroats from glacial lakes hidden 
away in the heart of the Cascades, steelheads in those famous 
rivers of the Pacific, spangled beauties from ice-cold lakes 
9,000 feet up in the Wyoming Rockies, even that glorious 
old bronze backed warrior of the lily pads; they'd all had 
their problem but it was as nothing compared to this. Hank 
grinned when I told him. 


(Continued on page 66) 





water, magnificent—the tiger musky. He fell back, lash- 
ing the water to white fury. My spoon shot thru the air 
and lit in the boat. There was a ragged gash in the red 
and white paint. 

| sat down and without a word we rowed back to camp. 
| was shaking like a leaf. 


S° THAT was the tiger musky !—the wily old cuss who 
each season smashes the treasured dreams and hopes 
of a thousand red-blooded anglers, the tiger-devil who has 
upset more dope and wrecked more tackle boxes than any 
game fin of the American lake and stream. So that was 
the desperado of the lily pads. I had found the hope, the 
desperation and exasperation of every angler who goes 
into the northwoods. I had musky-fever. 
Hank took me in hand when we got back in camp. 
“Well, sir, you’ve learned something,” he said. “Just 
put this down an’ store it away some place there in the 
back of your head where you ain’t never goin’ to forget it: 
“You can’t never tell what a musky’ll do an’ what he 
won't do. You can’t tell when he’s goin’ to hit or how 
he’s goin’ to hit or if he’s goin’ to hit at all. You can 
fish for him fifty years an’ at the 
end of that time you won’t know 
1 mite more than you do right 
iow. He’s a heathen but he’s a 
real honest-to-god he-man’s fish! 
“Now that there one you hooked 
onto this morning. You thought 
you'd snagged a weed. Well, 


Two fresh water 

tigers of whichany 

man might be 
proud 





the next time you think that 
set the hook like you 
never set it afore. Those 
ol’ scamps’ll sneak up 
on a bait an’ clamp 
nm it just as easy 
’ gentle as can 
an’ you won't 
wa thing about 
Why, you can 


ke any plug 
tats) made an’ 
clamp on it with 
Says Hank: ‘‘You 


can’t never tell what a 
musky’ll do an’ what 
he won’ t do’”’ 

























































About to 
get out the 
glasses 
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A HIGHLY SUCCESSFUL WYOMING GRIZZLY HUNT 


By Mrs. F. W. Woodruff 





AWRENCE NORD- 
QUIST wrote from 
his ranch that there 
: were grizzlies near 
his valley, which is in the Ab- 
saroka Range, about 70 miles 
northwest of Cody, Wyoming. 
Mr. Woodruff didn’t pay much 
attention to the letter when it 
came, but he didn’t throw it 
away, and I observed that he 
was mooning about in strange 











logs and began looking at the 
country thru their glasses This 
seemed like a waste of time to 
me but I now realize that 
about 50 to 75 per cent of 
all the hunting is done that 
way. Pretty soon the boys 
both agreed that a big bear had 
slid down over a snowy ridge, 
which looked to me to be a 
long way off. They showed 
me where the bear had gone 
and I said “Yes,” but it was 








fashion, and turning the con- 
versation toward grizzlies at 
the most unexpected moments. 
Mr. Woodruff had hunted sheep in Wyoming a couple of 
years before. The magic was on him, and after a couple of 
days I knew it; so suggested that we might as well both 
head for Wyoming and a spring bear hunt. Ted was send- 
ing a wire to Nordquist before I had the words out of 
my mouth. 

So the evening of May 31 found us at Nordquist’s ranch. 
The next morning we packed our camp on a dozen pack- 
horses, forded Crandall Creek and picked out our permanent 
camp site about 6 miles up Crandall Creek on the bank of a 
little stream known as Cow Creek. By early afternoon the 
camp was in shipshape order so Ted, Lawrence and I took 
our guns and horses and started out for a look around. We 
worked up to the top of a big ridge above timberline and 
before we had been out very*long the boys discovered sev- 
eral fresh bear tracks. They were, however, the tracks of 
black or brown bear as they were wide and the claws close 
in; a grizzly track is longer and narrower and the claw 
marks extend out beyond the foot. I got off and looked 
at one of the bear tracks and it looked plenty big to me 
regardless of species. We were heading for a low place or 
saddle in the range and the boys explained that this would 
be a good place for grizzlies as they are great travelers and 
always cross the ranges at the lowest places. This last idea 
seemed sensible to me and I made inquiry as to why it 
always seemed necessary for us to cross everything at the 
highest and steepest places. It’s hard, however, to get any- 


one out there to answer questions, so I never found out. 
Pretty soon we all got off and the boys sat down against 


The Dudeen bags one 


all I could do to see the snow 
and I do not know now 
whether I was looking at the right ridge. We decided 
we would ride around to a point of vantage and look 


down into a draw in the mountain below the patch 
of snow. It didn’t leok very far from where we were, 
but I soon found that we had to ride over a coupe 


of extra mountains to get there because the “wind was 
wrong.” The wind seemed all right to me if it were not 
for the fact that it was blowing about 45 miles an hour 
right off Hurricane Mesa, which was one solid mass of ice 
and snow; but at any rate we picked out all the available 
high, steep places and rode over them to get down-wind on 
the place the bear was supposed to have gone. After we 
got there we crept up onto the ridge with intense excitemen*, 
as we had also seen the tracks of a big black bear whic 
looked fresh, but naturally there was no bear in sight an 
we sat down behind some jackpine to have another loo 
around. By that time a blinding snowstorm was in prog- 
ress, and I have never known more violent thunder an: 
lightning. The boys said that was fine, however, and I took 
their word for it. 


E HAD not been sitting there over fifteen minutes 
when Lawrence walked up the hill 20 or 30 yards and 
I saw him stoop down quickly and sneak back toward us. 
This was enough, for Ted was on his feet throwing a shell 
quietly into the chamber of his gun and motioning me to do 
the same. 
One of the main objects of the trip from a sporting stand- 
point was to try to have me shoot a black or brown bear, 




















but when Lawrence calmly whispered, “Big grizzly,” | lost 
my interest immediately. Ted went ahead and told Lawrence 
to hide me in some little bushes where I could see the fun. 
| peaked thru the bushes and saw a sight that I shall long 
remember, as a big old grizzly walked out in plain sight not 
over 130 yards away and at the same moment Ted’s Mann- 
licher let out a roar and the bear turned completely over 
backwards with a bawl. When the bear fell he went out of 
sight behind a little knoll and the next thing I saw, Ted 
was running down the hill toward him throwing another 
shell into his gun. He didn’t run far, however, for the next 
moment Mr. Bear was up on all four legs, coming up the 
hill. Right then I would have given quite a lot to have had 
a nice big tree near me but all I could do was lie still in the 
bushes and hope for the best. The best happened a second 
afterwards, for Ted’s second shot was thru the side of the 
head and the grizzly went down and out. 


HE BOYS laughed at me quite a little for two things 
I said after we located the grizzly. When Lawrence was 
going to hide me in the bushes I whispered to him, “When 
he shoots, what will I do—run?” And after Ted had shot 
the bear plumb dead I yelled, “Shoot him again,” and as 
he did not shoot I said, “Oh! shoot him again just for me!” 

The next day we rode 16 miles and hunted up around the 
head of Tepee Creek. There are the skeletons of some in- 
teresting old Indian tepees farther down this creek which 
must have stood there for a long, long time. 

Here we ran across the track of a very large bear, but 
there was no snow and it was indistinct. Most of us thought 
it was a track of a big black bear, but old John, our second 
guide, said there was something about it that made him think 
it was a grizzly, altho he could not explain just what. 

We got back after dark and I was dead tired, altho I had 
had a good day and gotten a great kick out of watching 
several bunches of elk grazing on the mountain sides. 

The next morning, June 4, we started out a little late 
and gave the country a good looking over from the high 
ridges. We located some elk and watched them thru the 
glasses, but saw no bear and only one medium-sized bear 
track. 

I went to camp early and “Red,” the cook, entertained me 
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with bear and hunting stories until my eyes were popping 
out. One story was about a bear coming into camp the 
year before and Lawrence shooting him out of the front of 
the tent where “Red” was sleeping. “Red” claims he never 
woke up and I am inclined to think he told the truth. 

The boys came in a little before dark, and Ted and Law- 
rence were absolutely convinced that the only bear left in 
the territory was the big one up at the, head of Tepee Creek; 
which meant that long, rough ride all over again. They 
readily agreed to my suggestion that they’ get up early and 
start for the high country and I would ride some of the 
ridges nearer camp and keep a lookout for bear. 


FTER the boys had been gone for an hour or so the 
next morning I went out with John and scouted around 

a little but did not see anything. However, in the afternoon 
I took John and Ivan, the horse wrangler, and we worked 
our way up to the top of Squaw Creek Divide, a couple of 
miles from camp. Ivan was looking thru the glasses and 
spotted a black bear feeding in a little park down along 
Squaw Creek. The mountain side was barren and steep 
down as far as timber, but we went down pell mell for about 
a mile trying to keep under cover of timber wherever we 
could. We then left our horses and worked down-wind 
thru the timber. I got good and wet crossing a swollen 
creek and my gun was getting pretty heavy, when old John 
told. me the bear should soon be right above us. [| rebelled 
at shooting my first bear from below and finally agreed to 
take a shot if we could work up at least even with the bear 
on the mountain side. While climbing up to get into this 
position I met the bear face to face about 60 yards away, 
He was coming toward me and apparently was greatly sur 
prised at seeing me. I threw up my gun to shoot, but he 
ducked and ran. I certainly was excited, for I grabbed my 
gun and ran after him as hard as | could go and after | 
had run just a short distance I got a good look af him an 
pulled up my gun and fired. I thought at first I had missec 
him, as he did not seem to be hit but went tearing down the 
hill, but just before he hit the creek bottom I saw him fall 
John was after him like a deer and in a few minutes he 
called to me that he was going to finish him off with a shot 
thru the neck. 


Continued on page 103) 





























The black bear is not a killer and should be protected by law 


A grizzly at last to reward us for our strenuous efforts 











He returned with the duck 
and laid it at my feet 


The Story of a Dag 


By B. °F. Oddson 


BELIEVE in the old saying that animals some- 
times have more intelligence than some people, at 
least this has been my experience in several in- 
3} stances; but if we want the animals to do all they 
can and try to do the things they are taught to do we must 
express more patience and love in teaching them, just as we 
do with ourselves. It has been proven to me that when we 
express love for our pets they in turn love us and will do all 
that is in them for us. 

I raised a cocker spaniel of good breeding and trained him 
very little, as I didn’t seem to find the time. At first I 
started him out chasing sticks and later took him out on his 
first trip duck shooting. The first duck I shot was flying 
close to the shore and fell with a splash that attracted the 
dog’s attention. At the same time I motioned for him to 
get it and spoke to him. He responded immediately and in 
a few moments returned with the duck and laid it down be- 
fore me as nice as you please. From then on he would swim 
for a duck as far as he could see it. A few times I was 
afraid he would drown, as the waves would roll over his 
head; but all at once he would pop up with a big black duck 
that seemed almost as large as himself. 

[ remember one evening we went duck hunting across the 
bay from Blaine, Wash., near a place called Samie Amia, on 
the Gulf of Georgia. This was difficult hunting country, as 
it was all open—no covering whatever, and the ducks would 
fly high and seemed very shy and wild. We went out on a 
narrow neck of land that extended about a mile out into the 
bay. This strip of land ranged from 25 to 300 feet in width 
and the ducks would fly back and forth over it—that is, pro- 
vided they did not see you first and change their course. I 
fost some good shooting here because I would be looking in 
just one direction. As there was a rise in the land at each 





bank I commenced to wonder how I could watch the ducks 


coming from both sides. They generally flew low till they 
came to the land, then would rise and go over. Those butter 
balls sure can fly and they go like a rocket. -I started to 
build a blind and when I had finished I gave strict orders to 
Chub, the dog, to lay low, and he seemed to be in a hurry 
to get located. In a few minutes I heard him give a low 
squeal. I looked up and there came a big flock of ducks. I 
could hear them brush one another with their wings and 
when they came close to us they went straight in the air and 
started to halt. They were close enough so I started the ball 
rolling, and when the smoke of battle cleared away we had 
gathered in all kinds, koots, butter balls, bluebills, and pin- 
tails—eight in all. 


E WAITED till the ducks calmed down and stopped 
flying, then got in the blind and sat down on a log. I 
was facing so I could look out into the bay but could not 
look behind me. The sea was in a lull and the evening calm 
and glorious. I sat there watching some brant lazily circling 
around a mud flat in the middle of the bay and wondering 
again how I could watch both sides. I noticed that the dog 
was looking in the opposite direction from me but did not 
pay any attention to him until all at once I felt his tail 
wagging against my leg. I looked around at him and he 
wagged his tail with increasing vigor. Then he squealed a 
little to make me understand and I knew something must be 
up. I peered up thru the blind and sure enough here came 
a long string of bluebills. I had made no effort to teach 
the dog this system of signalling—he had picked it up him- 
self. We got some fine shooting and added a few more ducks 
to the bag. I wounded a couple of them and Chub brought 
them in. 
As it was getting dark I packed up and started for home. 
(Continued on page 100) 











sy ECAUSE the sucker is thrifty, keeps coming, and 
doesn’t worry the restockers, he has been maligned, 





; the dead-line of real angling sport. He has been 
dynamited, a prey of the gig, trap, net, snare, dipper and 
noodler—and not least—a target for epicureans, only be- 
cause he is bony. In the old days red horse fishing stood 
at the top. Then along came the panegyrist, singing the 
praises of the bass and trout, as being the only game fish 
in Missouri worth the effort of a real angler. Steadily the 
popularity of the red horse waned, until now there are 
comparatively few red horse fishermen left. 

Many native fishermen in Missouri yet call a red-eyed 
speckled or rock bass, a “black trout,” and oftener, a large- 
mouth black bass a “line-side” (formerly “‘stripped bass’’). It 
is not surprising, therefore, that 
the non-resident angler is_ be- 


Nd ‘Fashioned Red Forse Fishing 


By £. 0A. (‘ummins 


camouflaged in catostomide a la mode—as a game, clear- 
water fish in Missouri, more especially in the Ozarks (ex- 
cepting bass, trout, jack salmon, and some species of cat, 
notably blue and channel) the sucker is a top-notcher, a go 
getter. During mid-summer, when bass and trout are bed- 
ding, and under favorable water and wind conditions, the 
red horse is wonderfully active—sporty, scrappy, easy to 
find and no trouble to lure, if you know his haunts, habits 
and how to find his favorite food—mussels. In fact, the red 
horse affords some of the finest fishing in the world. Now 
laugh, you roughnecks and exploiters of bass and trout. | 
know you are not looking for red horse, and perhaps are 
not to blame, because you may not know the red horse nor 
the method of taking him. I am satisfied, after you learn, 
you will become a sucker enthusiast, like I am. 
Unfortunately, perhaps, the 
sucker family includes the carp 





fuddled and woefully deficient in 
knowledge as to what really may 
be found in the streams of Mis- 
souri, much less as to what species 
of fish is the more prevalent and 
what ones afford the best sport at 
a minimum of effort. More espe- 
cially does this apply to “un- 
found” or litthe known away- 
from-home areas, far removed 
from paved roads and in many 
respects still safe in the methods 
of half a century back. 

Much energy is being wasted, 
and no mean portion of the best 
fishing in many sections of Mis- 
souri is being dissipated and 
overlooked in a mad_ wild-eyed 
scramble for game fish—a mis- 
nomer, wherever the red horse is 
excluded, 

At Montauk Park, Hahatonka 
and Bennett’s Spring where, thru 
the energetic efforts of the State 
Fish Commission, rainbow trout 
have been introduced, I have 
known fly casters to spend a week 
in hard effort without the reward 
of a take—maybe without even a 
strike. The reasons are many. 
These trout are discriminating. 
They have been petted, yet they 
are wild. They don’t want arti- 
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Fishing the Florida Prairie 
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The Black Cock of Manchuria 


The writer thinks this bird should be introduced here 
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The Gang Goes Steelheadin’ 
The merry antics of L. SEAVER HAMILTON'S gana 


will remind you once again that it’s not all 
of fishing to fish 


Next month the new serial begins 
TRAILS OF THE HUNTED 


By JAMES L. CLARK 


and drum, the former being a 
newcomer within a lapse of forty 
years from the prairie streams of 
Kansas into the headwaters of the 





Osage; and the _ latter—from 
where, nobody can guess. All 
suckers in the Ozarks are dis- 


tinguishable by “blubber” or 
“swimmer.”  Hill-billy folk-lore 
accounts for the air-bladder as a 
protector of life in the storage of 
oxygen and as a barrier beneath 
the back against excessive low 
temperature. | have dug suckers 
out of sloughs, frozen to the bot- 
tom, with an axe, and placed them 
in tepid water, when they would 
immediately come to and _ start 
swimming after being apparently 
as “dead as a duck.” 


HERE are a dozen kinds of 

suckers. The red horse tops 
the list, followed closely by the 
buffalo. He feeds mid- and up- 
stream twice daily, in early morn 
ing briefly, and from mid-after- 
noon into the shades of evening. 
He is a great vegetarian with a 
leaning also to snails, craw-dads 
and red worms. He burrows the 
blue clay bottom in search of 
young mussels and may be traced 








ficial flies, nor even live lures. 

heir tastes run to doughballs and 

other delicacies. Not every angler knows how to make lures 
to appease this fantastical craving. They are aristocrats. 
(hey seldom bite, at best. And, lastly, they are overfished. 
| have seen casters standing at arm’s length room, casting 
wildly and with tangled lines and wasted flies. In an isolated 
instance those waters gave up a 12-pounder, and in another 
case, a 7-pounder. 


WHat I wish to make plain is the wonderful red horse 
fishing, in contrast, near by, in the Niangua—and far- 
ther away, in the Gasconade, Big and Little Pinies, 
Merramec, Current, Eleven Points, Pomme de Terre and 
White rivers. One may take it afoot, by easy, broken 
strides, or boat it into a wild and less frequented region, 
where he may fill in the time with great sport and profit in 
sucker fishing between the off days for bass and trout. 
Barring the superlative and strictly scientific, dealing with 
a world-known family—and separating the human article 
!rom the strictly finny and scaly species, as exemplified and 


by the discolored water rising to 

the surface in a long streak. He 
is pranky, he plays. A flicker of his body in the glistening 
sunlight is impressive in watching from a high bank his 
dogged persistency in rooting up everything in sight. Being 
the silliest fish afloat, animate only by touch or contact, he 
is helpless; he has a sharp eye, but is not given to quirks, 
except when “touched”; then even he swaps ends only, at his 
ease. He enjoys a prod for the novelty; I have deftly 
slipped a fine copper wire noose under his nose and back of 
his head without a quiver, and until I yanked him apparently 
he was totally oblivious of danger. Unlike the bass, he 
knows nothing of barricades. He feels the prick of the 
hook and breaks for open water, invariably upstream, be- 
dumbed slightly, but not wall-eyed or frantic. Now snigger 
again, you benighted, aquatic-life scandalmongers. 

The red horse is the most palatable of all Missouri fishes. 
Clean, white, sweet, fine-textured flesh. Unlike trout and 
bass, is always clear of leeches, grubs or worms, carrying 
usually a lobe of fat about the upper rib structure and along 
the saddle-back. Above 6 or 8 pounds the objectionable 
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knot of bones in the tail-end is 
less prominent; not so tedious and 
dangerous in eating as in the 
smaller species. Wrapped in 
plain, tough paper soaked in water 
and baked in the ashes, under the 
coals of the campfire, a red horse 
repast, with native sorghum sop, 
pales into insignificance the most 
pretentious or gorgeous feast ot 
the palmy days of Babylon; 
when served with a likely por- 
tion of hand-patted water-mill 
corn pone, washed down with a 
pint of black Mocha and Java it 
is a feed for the gods. An old 
Ozarkian recipe says roll the little 
fellows in a meal batter, fry ’em 
crisp-brown in deep fat and swal- 
low ’em, “hide and tallar.” I’ve 
tried it; it’s larripin. 














Anchored at the bank no Mis- 
souri sucker will remain prime 
long; he dies like the scaleless 
beauties of the Bitter Root, if a snapping turtle doesn’ beat 
him to it. In black walnut leaves he will survive the sultries 
weather and is good for a full day. Never scale a red horse 
—the friction bruises and discolors his tender flesh. Skin 
him in strips—‘‘peel ’im,” an Ozarkian might say. 


OME folk shy at red horse fishing—‘too intricate, too 

scientific.” A popular fallacy. Or “It’s a lazy man’s job— 
too much loafing.” It does require hard work and lots of it, 
great patience, an eye to detail and love of reward after a 
hard day’s grind. Leave nothing to George. Know your 
water and the wind; a cross-breeze is fatal. A poor “set’ 
spells no bacon invariably, even under ideal 
conditions otherwise. You might. “throw” 


, 


The line 1s settling in a long stretch of calm water, where the big ones feed 


Wade into a slough, up to the arm pits; fish around 1 
the mud with your toes for mussels. Be careful, don’t le 
him close on your favorite corn. If you’ve blood pressure 
leeches will be a benefit. Don’t wear red flannel; you'll 
encounter bullfrogs. If a moccasin makes a face he’ 
spoofing; he’s harmless in water. Yes, you may step on 
water-dog; he’ll beat it. Fill your minnow bucket wi 
mussels, big ones, fat, plump. Strangle the chiggers an 
seed ticks; rub your body and limbs with a tuft of penny 
royal; grows all about you. Whet your hawk-bill jac! 
knife. Hike for the river. Climb a tree to get a cleare 


(Continued on page 67) 
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Below— Making a 100-foot red horse cast with mussel lure 





beyond a bar and sit for hours without airry 
nibble, when if you had gone over with your 
lure you would have landed amongst a 
school of big boys, looking for trouble, with 
more resulting business than a peanut mer 
chant at a circus. You may have to clear 
the way by pumping a little lead into a band 
of pesky mud-turtles perched upon a log, or 
make believers of a crowd of cowardly alli- 
gator gars, who occupy a vantage post to 
see what you are doing. Wrap a bunch of 
horse’s tail around your line, well above the 
hook, bait with a dead chub; withdraw. He 
realizes too late what a dub he was; you’ve 
had a scrap, but as a side-line the thrill is 
worth the effort. Cut his throat; see the blood 
spurt. Hang him to a swinging limb; let go. 

You couldn’t find a gar within a mile with 


a telescope. 







A red horse catch 
on the Niangua, 
all beauties and 
natives 






































The party in an improvised camp, with a few trophies 


(a mpfires in -Alberta 


By Lee (harles Nller 


WOHNNY NAPOLEON began it. We were camped 
sy on Nose Creek, three days’ pack from Wembley, 
Alberta, Canada, end of steel. We were bound for 
the Canadian Rockies, the backbone of the con- 
tinent, on a hunt for big horn mountain sheep. The hunters 
were Harty and Henry and Minnie and I. I carried the nick- 
name of “Bishop.” Kelly was outfitter and head guide. Bob 
was cook. David and Bub were guides and Johnny Napo- 
leon, a Cree breed, head packer. David was a full-blood 
Cree Indian of middle age. We were equipped with nine 
saddle horses and sixteen pack horses, and a side contingent 
of four colts. Camp grounds were chosen where feed could 
be found for twenty-nine horses. 

Johnny, the young Cree breed of joyous heart, keen vision 
and great physical strength and endurance, was beginning 
to feel well acquainted. His jovial nature accepted friend- 
ship quickly. So as we sat around the campfire he began: 

“My fadther had fight with grizzly bear many years ago. 
before I born. Many times he tell me story of fight. He 
trap that winter on South Pine River. Spring time coming, 
he use canoe some in following trap line. He get much fur, 
feel happy. One morning he paddle up South Pine River— 
at place where he have traps 
he reach by canoe. He go for 





think ‘my only chance play dead.’ Grizzly bear sniff him, 
nip him. My fadther stay like dead. Grizzly bear roll him 
over, cuff him, nip him—mzy fadther then play dead. Bimeby 
grizzly bear bury him. My fadther play dead—grizzly bear 
go away, hide behind tree. My fadther play dead, grizzly 
bear come back; dig him up, nip him, cuff him; my fadther 
still play dead. Many scratch, much bleed, nearly dead. 
Grizzly bear bury him, again go away. My fadther scare; 
play dead. Bimeby grizzly bear come back dig him up, nip 
him, cuff him; my fadther play dead. Grizzly bear bury 
him again; go away. My fadther wait long time. Grizzly 
bear no come back. My fadther get some stronger, tho he 
bleed many places. My fadther think ‘now my only chance’; 
so he push dirt and leaves off and roll down hill. Fadther 
can’t walk; too bad hurt, so he roll down hill to canoe. He 
just strong nuff to get in canoe—canoe float down South 
Pine River. He lay in bottom canoe. He feel bad. Bimeby 
he pass camp and tepee. Good luck my mother see canoe. 
She swim out get canoe to river bank, carry my fadther to 
tepee. She tie up wounds, she nurse my fadther. Some day 
after long time he get well. But he have many scar on his 
body. And bad scar across he forehead make my fadther 

look like bad man. He not 

bad man. Long time pass; 





traps, knife in belt, ax in belt, 
rifle in hand. Up hill he 
climb—meet grizzly bear. He 
scare; he shoot quick, old 
style rifle. He wound grizzly 
bear. Bear run at my fadther. 
My fadther swing ax, grizzly 
bear knock ax out he hand. He 
try run, pull knife, grizzly 
bear hit with paw, bear claw 
cut fadther head open clear to 
bone over forehead. If 
fadther had not dodge, blow 
kill him. Claw scrape skull, 
fadther bleed terrible; eyes 


fill with blood, mouth fill with 
blood. My fadther drop like 








sumac bush turn red, quaken 
asp leaf turn yellow; fall. My 
fadther get strong. He go 
back where grizzly bear bury 
him. He hide, he hunt. One 
day he find grizzly bear track. 
He hunt careful, he watch 
many day. Some day he see 
bear feed on gophers. Bear 
take paw, dig one big blow 
half wagon load dirt go down 
mountain. Bear dig till he get 
gopher. My fadther he crawl 
thru. bush—slow he crawl, 
careful. Bear dig out gopher. 
My fadther wait till bear stand 
sideways, then he shoot bear 








dead. 


He bad hurt but he 





A ram of the estimated age of 15 years 


thru heart. But my fadther 
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‘Far away see’um. No sheep, no see’um"’ 


run down mountain fast. He wait long time, then he crawl 
back. Grizzly bear dead. He skin him. He find bullet he 
shoot in early spring under skin on right side. My fadther 
proud he kill bear. He take skin in canoe down to camp. 
My mother proud too. Many time my fadther tell me story 
about grizzly bear. He show me many scar. I proud my 
fadther.” 

Johnny’s narrative came to a close. We all sat silent around 
the dying embers of the camp fire. An owl hooted in woods 
up Nose Creek. Kelly cracked a joke about the Englishman 
who said, “What makes that howl keeping owling,” which 
relieved the tension. And so we laughingly started to our 
tents, there to crawl into our sleeping bags and sleep 
dreamless sleep until the ax of Bob, the cook awoke the 
echoes; and peeping out we saw daylight had come. 


~* THE end of six long days in the saddle we came to 
our first permanent hunting camp on a little stream 
bordering on Sheep Creek. The great range of the main 
Rockies rose majestically to the west of us, making a 
never-ending panorama of beauty. The large Indian tepee 
which we carried was up and added a picturesque beauty 
to our camp. Our first day in permanent camp was spent 
building camp conveniences while the guides all scattered 
to spy and endeavor to locate game. 

At the end of the second day, Minnie, David, Johnny 
and I rode into camp at nightfall letting out the glad 
shout, “fresh meat in camp.” We had hunted in a far 
distant valley and Minnie was successful in securing a 
fine moose head. Harty hunted with Bub after sheep and 
Henry with Kelly without getting a shot. 

Several nights later, Minnie, Bob and I and Johnny 
were sitting at the campfire. Bob had been telling many 
interesting tales of his adventures in the far north. Henry 
and Harty had gone on a three-day hunt to Little Moun- 
tain with David, Bub and Kelly. Little Mountain in 
former years had never failed to furnish a successful sheep 
hunt. We had finished our evening meal when the party 
rode into camp, Henry having secured a moose; but Little 
Mountain had proven bare of sheep. 

As we sat around the campfire Harty said, “One of the 
most thrilling sights I have ever seen was yesterday at 
evening when I saw a great grizzly bear go up the moun- 
tain side and over the divide and cover in fifteen minutes 
a distance it would take the best of our Indian guides two 
hours to travel. Johnny had told us that he had seen a 
grizzly bear, but we thought he had only seen a brown or 
a black bear. So instead of hunting the grizzly, David 
and Henry went after a big bull moose that we spied 
away down in the valley. No mountain sheep were found 
on Little Mountain—a great disappointment. So Bub and 


[ sat on the mountain side watching David and Henry go 
down into the valley and stalk the moose. When Henry 
shot, bringing down the bull, to our excitement we saw 
emerging from a clump of spruce a little beyond Henry and 
David, this giant grizzly bear. Had David and Henry only 
realized he was there, they would have gladly spent days 
tracking and trailing and hunting him. They did not see 
him, but he was in plain sight of our field glasses and we 
watched him as he ambled up the mountain. His movements 
were graceful. He simply seemed to glide up that mountain 
and went over the sky line.” 

After exhausting the hunting possibilities in the country 














Johnny Napoleon goes ahead with pack horses to make camp 
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Minnie’s moose, having 48-inch spread and 33 points with avery 
massive shovel. Left to right, David, Minnie and the Bishop 
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Trudging over the hills 


tributary to our first hunting camp on Sheep Creek, we 
moved camp to Sulphur Creek, a day’s pack distant to the 
south and to the west. Sulphur Creek is a tr‘butary of Sheep 
Creek. The stream gets its name from a number of sulphur 
springs along its margin. Our second hunting camp was 
miles above Sulphur Springs so we had clear, sparkling, 
mountain water for camp use. 

The second night at Sulphur Creek camp as we sat arouna 
the campfire Henry lit his pipe and said: 

“No game for me today, but I must tell of an interesting 
sight. I had hunted all morning and was resting with Kelly 
on a log on a mountain side covered with bear berries. Kelly 
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Harty,( Mrs. Munger), Henry,( Mr. Munger), Kelley, 


Left to right: 
David, Bub and Minnie. 
inches and a 16-inch base. 


The biggest sheep trophy has a curl of 36 
The moose head has a 53-inch spread 


of the sheep country 


and I had hoped to get a shot at a black bear. Always 
other years they had been on this mountain side when the 
berries were ripe; but we found no bear sign. 

“We had been sitting on this log scanning the mountain 
side with our field glasses when Kelly touched me and 
pointed silently toward a hog-back perhaps a quarter of a 
mile away. Looking at the point he indicated on this moun- 
tain ridge I saw four huge Siberian timber wolves. They were 
moving down the mountain ridge with a long, easy, swinging 
trot, very graceful, very rapid. I turned and whispered to 
Kelly, ‘Any chance?’ He shook his head. Suddenly the whole 
bunch stopped, stood motionless gazing in our direction. The 

air was very still, no breeze. The timber wolf must have 

good vision. The wolves were on the sky line near tim- 
ber line; we were sitting on a log several hundred feet 
lower down and in the timber. 

“After a long period of inspection the leader apparently 
satisfied himself that he didn’t want to cultivate our ac- 
quaintance. So without hurry, without apparent alarm, 
they started on down the ridge but after a few yards 
swung sharply to the left and disappeared. The Siberian 
timber wolf is a noble-appearing animal. These were 
nearly black in color, with alert ears. 

“T count the day well spent,” said Henry, relighting his 
pipe ! 

“On this hunt,” said Kelly, “we have hunted over sev- 
eral mountains where always before we have seen sheep; 
and none are there now. It is possible that the presence of 
these big timber wolves, the like of which I have never 
seen on this mountain before, may have caused the sheep 
to change their habitation.” 

A few nights later as we gathered around the campfire, 
Minnie said, “No mountain goats for me.” I knew why, 
but the rest of the party looked inquiringly and waited. 

“Today, after a punishing climb, first with the horses 
and then on foot, I shot a Rocky Mountain goat. He 
was standing on the edge of a cliff and disappeared over. 
It was beyond my climbing ability to even see the point 
to which he had fallen, many hundreds of feet below. But 
Johnny after a perilous and hazardous climb got to a 
point on the cliff where he could see the body of the goat 
located on a little ledge or projection in the face of the 
cliff, impossible to reach. With a field glass he could 
see that one horn was smashed. After hours of perilous 
climbing on the part of Johnny he abandoned the quest. 
I only kill game to secure a fine specimen; and that is 
why I say, no goats for me.” 

In the days of hunting that followed, not a day passed 
but a mountain goat was in sight somewhere on the cliff. 
But, echoing Minnie’s sentiments, no member of 


(Continued on page 68) 








Towing the belugas up the bank 
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IN WuicH RIFLES TAKE THE PLACE OF HARPOONS 


By (. L, Andrews 


HERE was the crackle of rifle shots on the village 

front, toward the ocean shore, three or four in 
rapid succession, then a pause of a few seconds 
when others rang out. A moment later more shots 
followed from a little farther down the shore toward Aveo- 
gannas igloo. Something unusual was happening in the 
quiet little Eskimo hamlet on the Arctic Ocean. It was 3 
a. m., but the sun was shining in the heavens far above the 
horizon, as I ran to the window to look out. Men were 
standing, with rifles poised, others were running, guns in 
hand, toward the steep bank that stood above the water. It 
seemed that every man in hearing of those shots was center- 
ing on the waterfront... Eskimos have no regular time for 
sleep in summer, and when they do sleep they are as likely to 
tumble down in their arteegees and sealskin trousers as they 
are to take them off, so they are always ready on a moment’s 
warning to make a quick grab for a weapon and be ready for 
action. 

Kootook came from his cabin back on the tundra. Far to 
the south was Tagarook, running along the bank. A few 
minutes later Jim Allen, the big Scotch-Irish trader, came 
out of his house, rifle in hand, slipping his suspenders up 
over his shoulders. The keen reports of the shots came rap- 
idly as men on top the bank fired, sometimes once or twice, 
then four or five times, as fast as the lever of the repeater 
could throw the shells into the barrel. The excitement was 
contagious. I jumped into my clothes, caught up a .30-30 
and ran out to see what this mysterious proceeding was all 
about. It was the wrong time of year for a polar bear, and 
besides, there could not be a whole flock of polar bears right 
at the village. In winter one might invade the precincts of 





the town, but in summer they were far over the horizon on 
the ice-pack. 

As I came out to the landing place and looked over the sea 
I saw white, gleaming bodies swimming beneath the surface 
at different distances out from the edge, some of them coming 
close to the top as they rose for breath, others just visible 


as they passed up or down, 5 or 6 feet-below the smooth 
swell that lapped lazily on the sands. 

“Shuma?”—(What is it?) 

“K’lel-luok”—( White whale—the beluga.) 

Then I could make out the white bodies, 10 or 12 feet in 
length, and one came up to blow, only to become the target 
for two or three rifles and the sound of the sharp impact ot 
the bullets was followed by a reddening of the water as the 
stricken animal sank back into the blue sea. Some course! 
only up and down along the shallows, and if one started sea 
ward a bullet would splat into the water ahead of it, when it 
would turn back in a panic to the shallows again. 

“What makes them stay in close?” I asked of Nashoalookx. 

“Killer! Devil fish out yonder.” Then he pointed to sea 
where I could see long sharp pointed fins cutting thru thie 
water. 

Some orcas, killer whales, the wolves of the sea, had 
driven a school of belugas in toward the land, where tlie 
white-skinned wanderers had fallen from bad to worse ani 
were literally between the devil and the deep sea. If they 
took to the deep water they fell into the jaws of those re- 
morseless beasts with their rows of long, white teeth that 
took out a chunk as big as a bucket with every bite, while 
in the shallows they fell victim to the deadly high-powere:! 
rifles of the Eskimos. 

Up the beach a quarter of a mile, in front of Showdlock’s 
house, an oomiak had been pushed out. Eight husky Eskimos 
at the paddles made the light skin boat fairly leap under their 
strokes. Otoiyuk, the boatheader, stood in the prow with his 
harpoon poised. A few moments later I saw a flash of the 
white ivory fore-end of the shaft glisten as the weapon sho! 
forward and down into the water at a dim white bulk I could 
just discern in the distance. Then the line drew taut as 4 
rod and the boat shot forward as tho an eight-horsepowe' . 
engine was pushing it. Otoiyuk picked up his rifle and 
braced himself, waiting for exhaustion to bring his prey to 
the surface for breath so he could plant the deathshot. In 








iew minutes it came and then 
the carcass was towed to the 
shallows and loosed while the 
boat went out for another victim. 

Half a mile farther to the 
left a half dozen young men 
were racing, rifles in hand, 
along the beach, watching for 
another white bulk to come 
close enough to the surface for 
the bullets to reach it. The 
water was flecked with bloody 
spots. Here and there along 
the edge were white bodies 
swaying with the gentle swells 
that rippled up and ran back 
with the undertow. Eight or 
ten already lay there while the 
hunters were watching for 
more as eagerly as panthers. 
So the hunt went on till the 
few remaining of the school es- 
caped up the beach out of sight 
or ventured to dare the waiting 
killers that lay off to sea. 

Then the villagers gathered 
to divide the spoils. They had 
thirteen beautiful white ani- 
mals that would average a_ thousand 
pounds, all lying right at the edge of the 
water within a half mile of the center of 
their town front. Such a stroke of for- 
tune had not happened for many a day. 


Resting after bringing up 
the whales on the grass 
of the tundra 


HIRTEEN thousand pounds of food 

for man and dog. It looked like enough 
to feed the villagers for a year. Fine 
white-skinned muktuk, nearly as good as 
the beloved black skin of the bowhead 
whale, those flukes and flippers were a 
delicacy not to be surpassed by 
anything in the animal king- 
dom, for an Eskimo. The dogs 
would eat the rest, and it would 
not take long, for there were 
nearly 200 malemutes tied to 
the stakes along the igloos, and 
it took about three pounds of 
meat per day for each dog, 
nearly half a whale a day. 

The strongest lines, and the 
longest, were brought out. The 
white carcasses were dragged 
ut of the water, a hitch was 
taken around the “small,” just 
above the flukes of the tail, 
with a line. Perhaps a couple 
of holes were cut in the ends of 
the flukes in which to bend on 
a couple more short lines, then 
forty or fifty men, women, and 
strong, husky boys and girls 
would lay hold and drag a car- 
cass up the bank to the level 
tundra above. All day long 
they pulled and hauled them up 
till a whole flock of white 
bodies lay on the green grass 
and mosses of the tundra. 

The cutting began. Women with their wide-bladed aluriks 
slashed with telling strokes, for they are artists with their 
knives. I have seen a woman skin and cut up a 600-pound 
oogoorook, or bearded seal, in an hour or a little longer. The 
men joined in with their keen-edged sheath knives, one of 
which hangs from under the arteegee of every Eskimo. They 
worked, ate muktuk, then worked more, until every body was 
cut up and the meat was divided into fifty different piles, 
one for each householder in the village. All share alike in 
the community hunting spoil of this kind, and no one quar- 
rels over the kill. 

The white whale muktuk is cut from the skin and the un- 
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Oval—The female 

white whale (bel- 

uga). The first 
mermaid 





White whales in the surf 


derlying blubber, the whole perhaps 2 inches in thickness. 
The blubber is composed of cells of gelatine filled with oil, 
and it makes the fatty covering of the body under the skin, 
much as the fat of mutton or pork, or of fowls, is found. 
The cells, when the meat is cut, lose their oily content very 
easily, and if a piece is laid in a dish over night the dish 
will have much oil in it in the morning. When the muktuk 
is boiled the fatty portion reminds one of boiled pig’s feet, 
while the skin makes me think of the top of a field mush- 
room. 

The muktuk of the bowhead whale differs some and is con- 


(Continued on page 64) 














angling tactics. 


pertinent bearing 


portance of looking for the fine points of 
angling. Things which to the average 
fisherman are meaningless and vague, 
but which to the successful angler are 
the very elements of his success. 
Among the very first of these early 
experiences was the day when I met my 
grizzled old angler of the Willoemoc. It 
had been my very first visit to this beau- 
tiful, crystal clear stream and I was 
having abominable luck. Not even a 
fish of 8 inches had fallen for my flies, 
and I was despondent and discouraged 
as I made my final attempt t 
raise one trout of keepable size. 
I failed, completely and mis- 
erably. Youth docs take such 
failures so tragically. Then, as 
[ started to wade ashore, I saw 


him, standing there on the 
rocky beach watching me, 


watching me with a twinkle in 
his eye. His face was grizzled 
and wrinkled; his white hair 
waved in the summer breeze; 
but he stood straight as a 
healthy tamarack and, with all 
the age of his body, youth 
emanated from his person like 
perfume from a rose. 

‘Havin’ a good time, sonny ?” 
His greeting was accompanied 
by the most companionable of 
emiles. 

“No, sir, I ain’t,” I replied, 


ANY years have passed by since I first started fly 
fishing, but the memories of first experiences still 
play a prominent part in the execution of my 

Perhaps it is because of their 

upon my fishing problems, or because of 

their poignant impressiveness on the youthful mind, that they 
still linger and influence my thoughts and actions. is. 

Whatever the reason may be, they are vital, real and 
inspiring, even stressing upon my consciousness the im- 


Close quarters but some fine trout here 


Some Fine Points on Fy Fishing 


By ‘Ray Bergman 


couraged.” 
“Wall now. 


choors. 


work.” 
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Trouble ahead when he is hooked 
Circle—Inside investigations help the fly man 


filled with self pity. 
I haven’t taken a single trout all day an’ I’m plumb dis- 








“Fact is, I’m havin’ a turrible time. 


Thet’s too bad. P’raps ye ain’t had much 
’sperience fishin’ an’ these here browns is no friends to ama- 
Less see, p’raps we kin fine what the trouble 
Jes’ get out there in thet nex’ pool an’ lemme see ye 


I was perfectly willing and started for the tail of the pool, 


where the water was from 18 inches to 
2 feet in depth and where I expected to 
stand in order to reach the deep water of 
the hole. 


“N7E’D BETTER not go in there, 
leastways, not now,” the old angler 
advised me. “Ye see, it’s most time fer 
the evenin’ rise an’ the trout, leastways 
some o’ them, will go fer ta feed in them 
shallers. Start b’low thet rock yonder,” 
designating a spot some 30 feet below 
the foot of the pool, “an’ work thet 
shaller water fust, afore ye fish 
th’ hole proper. There! They’s a 
good trout jest rize near th’ lip 
of the run. Less see ye get ’im.” 
Vain effort on my part. I 
only succeeded in putting him 
down. 
“Hmmm 





, I see t’wunce 
one reason yé ain't doin’ so 
tol’ble. Ye lifted th’ fly frum 
the water too quick like an’ ye 
ripped th’ water doin’ it. 
Them’s two things an ole-timer 
never does. Fust thing, liftin’ 
a fly es quick as ye did often 
takes it away frum a trout as 
is follerin’ it an’ makes ’im 
’spicious. Ef th’ fly don’t look 
jes’ right to him an’ he’s jest 
cur’ous like an’ ye take it frum 
im, suddent like an’ onnatural, 
(Continued on page 58) 














N ALASKA one 
night I sat in Tom 
Odale’s cabin down 
3 on Lake Tustamena, 
Kenai Peninsula. Just finished 





reading a silly article ex- 
plaining that moose never 


charge at all, or at least it 
sometimes they do, it’s only 
when wounded. Sounded like 
a lot of rot. Chucked the 
magazine across the room, 
feeling that the author was 
all wrong and the editor was tte 
probably very fair in trying 
to present this side of the 
question which he really 
didn’t believe in. Tom was not there, but I found his diary 
that he kept while on his trap line last winter. It read: 

“Jan. 10—down to gravel bank. Caught 7 porcupine for 
Al Hardy’s fox farm. Got 3 lynx, 2 weasel and 1 mink. Back 
late. Snowing again. 

“Jan. 11—Got 1 lynx. Put up a spruce tree by a bull 
moose that had not shed his horns. Wouldn’t go away, so had 
to ‘burn’ him with .22 automatic before I could come down.” 

There was the actual entry contradicting the statement 
so often made—“moose don’t charge.” Lucky Tom had his 
”’ gun with him, or he’d like to 
freeze up there in the wind. If there 
is any answer to the question, it cer- 
tainly is to be found on Kenai Penin- 
sula, Alaska. This is perhaps the 
greatest moose country in the world. 
Game census shows that there are be- 
tween 8,000 and 10,000 moose on the 
Kenai, the big Alaskan moose that 
think nothing of growing a spread of 
6 feet and over. The record moose 
head in the world, 78% inches, is now 
in the Field Museum at Chicago from 
Kenai. Tom’s cabin is down on the 
lake shore on a sort of delta thru 


which several clear-water creeks flow. 
Lhis spot is well protected from the 
wind and heavy snow, and full of 
birch trees, with the result that Tom 
always has a herd of moose for his 
neighbors thruout the winter. They 
stick around the cabin pretty closely. 
The minute he goes out to chop some 
hrewood they hear him cutting down 
the birch tree and start to come up. 
While he is chopping on one end, they 


“porky 


charge 


fleshing out the 
cape of the big 
bull shown above 





A bull and cow moose on the Kenai 


Who Says Moose ‘Don't 


By Hiram Blauvelt 





A big bull down. A mighty handsome head taken by one of 
my friends in our Kenai party this fall 


Andy Simons, veteran 
moose hunter, saysold 
bulls and cows will 
on occasion 
Andy is shown here 





( harge? 


will browse on the branches 
and tops of the fallen trees. 
Last winter he had one bull 
so tame, seemingly, that he 
could hold out a bunch of 
birch branches to him and the 
bull would eat from them 
while still in his hand. Later 
the bull got pretty nasty, and 
as soon as he had eaten his 
fill would turn on Tom and 
want to chase him right into 
the cabin. Of course his 
horns were shed, but the long 
sharp hoofs are pretty dan- 
gerous weapons, and the bull 
moose sure knows how to use 
them. At the lower end of the lake there was another fairly 
tame bull called the “Lop Ear,” probably because one ear 
had been torn off in a rutting fight with another bull. He 
got pretty bad and they finally had to kill him because he 
became so dangerous. 

It happened like this. They found that Tom had “burned” 
his troublesome bull in the ear with a .25-20, which had 
cured him of charging Tom when he came out for firewood. 
Lop Ear got so rambunctious something had to be done, so 
the chap whose cabin it was told Russian Pete, who was 
staying there, to go out and “crease’”’ 
him. When the bull moose came at him 
Russian Pete got excited and pulled the 
muzzle down as he yanked the trigger. 
He came back into the cabin rather 
shame-facedly a minute or two later. 

“Well, did you crease him?” 

“Yea, but I’m afraid I creased him 
six inches too low.” 

Lop Ear, the too-tame charging bull 
moose, thereby became Mulligan 
(stew) for the rest of the winter. 

Andy Simons, who has hunted moose 
for twenty-six years and much of it on 
the Kenai, definitely says that moose 
will charge. Not only bull moose, but 
cow moose with a calf. He had a very 
narrow escape with the latter when he 
was trying to get a good photograph 
The cow moose saw him, turned and 
charged him for a mighty swift sprint 
to some convenient alders. Andy says 
there are certain times of year, espe 
cially during the rutting season, when 
a bull moose thinks he can lick any- 


(Continued on 
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HE method resorted 
to by many Euro- 
pean sportsmen for 
hunting tigers in 
India would be impracticable 
in the mountainous regions of 
China. He who covets a shot 
at the big cat of China’s wilds 
must be willing to forego such 
a vantage point as is afforded 
by a comfortable seat in a 
howdah on the back of a well- 
trained elephant. 

There are three principal 
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a quick flinching movement 
skidded the tiger off, landing 
it upon its back in the mud 
and water. The tiger crawled 
out to the nearest dyke and 
strode away, a mud-bespat- 
tered spectacle, but yet with 
all the dignity of its kind. 
During the month of Feb- 
ruary, 1914, I had the pleas- 
ure of trying to give an officer 
of the Marine Corps, at the 
time an attaché to the Amer- 
ican Legation in Peking, a 








methods which are used by 
sportsmen in southern China 
when seeking a shot at one of 
these royal cats. Each of these 
has its advantages as well as dis- 
advantages. 

The method commonly used in 
some parts of taking a position 
in a tree near a recent kill and 
firing upon the beast as it re- 
turns is unsatisfactory and un- 
sportsmanlike. It is unsatisfac- 
tory because very uncertain, as 
the tiger more often never re- 
turns to a kill, and then, too, it 
is difficult in the region where | 
have studied tigers to find a tree 
in the right place. I did try the 
tree position on a few of my 
first hunts, but found the thing 
so unsatisfactory that I aban- ; 
doned it. The only advantage is that the man behind the 
gun is absolutely out of danger. 

Sifice so little has been reported from first-hand observa- 
tion about the habits of tigers and certain other big game, a 
hunter should be actuated by more than a mere desire to 
secure a trophy, and should note down observations concern- 
ing the life history and movements of the animals. This has 
been the one impelling motive with me as I have carried the 
study of the tiger right into its lair, and has proven far more 
worth-while than have the several fine specimens taken. 

Cave shooting has been reported on by some sportsmen in 
the Amoy region, but I will have to pass this up as I have 
had no experience of the sort. 

The second method tried by me is that of staking a goat 
out as a bait at some point either actually in, or hard up 
against a lair, and then concealing myself behind a blind of 
grass a short distance away to await an attack. 

This method has the advantage of permitting the hunter to 
select his position, which is of vital importance after one has 
learned the mode of attack, for everything depends upon the 
relation of the position taken to the paths and trails along 
which the tiger is sure to travel. From a position of this 
kind I have repeatedly made long studies of the movements 
of tigers and their mode of attack at very short distances, 
and have had to correct many of the ideas I had held from 
childhood concerning the royal cat of the jungle. 


HAVE never seen anything to bear out the contention 

made by some that a tiger always attacks a large animal 
from the rear by springing upon its neck and bearing it 
down. Several attacks which I watched made upon cows 
proved that the tiger attacks from the side and below, fasten- 
ing its fangs in the neck in the region of the jugular vein, 
and, by placing the fore paws upon the chest, breaks the 
neck by a sudden wrenching of the head. Examination of a 
number of killed cows has proven in each case that the neck 
was broken. 

In one instance noted a medium-sized tiger stalked a water 
buffalo and her yearling calf. The cow was in the terraced 
fields, standing in about 6 inches of water. She kept her 
body between the calf and the tiger as the latter moved 
around following the dykes, trying to get an opportunity to 
attack. Finally the big cat did attack from the terrace above, 
springing upon the back of the cow, but I have always be- 
lieved this was more by way of a ruse than with any thought 
of harming the cow. The tiger got the worst of it, however, 


for the cow humped up her back as the cat struck her, and by 


it is when the tow-line snaps, leaving only three men on 
board, that wrecks most often occur 
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THE MAN-KILLER OF 
SoutH CHINA 


By 
H. im (aldwell 


Part IV 


shot at a tiger. This was Capt. 

Thomas Holcomb, Jr., who 
proved to be one of the most 
courageous men I have had the 
pleasure of being out with. A 
streak of luck went against us on 
& that afternoon, else my com- 

panion would have added one of 
Z CT the royal cats to his long list of 
trophies. 

Together we had beaten out an 
oft-frequented lair in the fore- 
noon with no results other than 
to satisfy ourselves that the tiger 
was not there, thus rendering it 
doubly certain that we would 
connect up in the big lair in the 
afternoon. It is always best to 
eliminate just as far as possible 
all the wooded ravines and suit- 
able cover adjacent to a lair be- 
fore actually taking one’s stand, for in this way the chances 
of being surprised or flanked are reduced. On two occasions 
I almost lost my life by ignoring this practice, in both in- 
stances the tiger succeeding in approaching to within 10 feet 
before I detected its presence. 


N THE afternoon we tethered a goat on a barren terrace 

after making a hurried survey of the possible approaches, 
and then withdrew 15 yards to conceal ourselves behind a 
clump of bushes. Had we taken the precaution to build a 
blind, we would have gotten shots, but this was not done 
because I suspected we were so far in the lair as to be ac- 
tually within a very few tens of yards of the tiger, so did not 
want to make any noise cutting or breaking branches to serve 
as a frame for the blind. 

The first indication of the presence of a tiger was the 
alarm call of a certain little bird a few minutes from the 
time the goat began to call, and not to exceed 50 yards to our 
left. One of the things I early learned as a result of hunting 
in the lair was to make careful, note of the call of certain 
birds. Learning to interpret their language was much to my 
advantage in locating the exact whereabouts of a moving 
tiger. Thus one can have sentries stationed on all sides who 
will sound the alarm just as soon as any animal of the cat 
family begins to stir. All such helps mean much where one 
is hunting an animal which moves with practically no sound. 

We followed the approach of the tiger across our front 
along a faint trail to a wild pear bush, which soon became 
literally full of our feathered sentinels bristling with rage 
and scolding vigorously. The goat saw the tiger and lunged 
frantically at the tether-line. From the position now taken 
by the cat it could look right across beyond the goat and 
see us on an exposed side of the clump of bushes. Instead 
of charging, it crouched low, not exposing itself for a shot. 
My companion sat rigid, waiting for the charge. 

As we both began to relax a little from the tension oi the 
moment there was a sudden crash in the lair a little to our 
right. We both whirled in our positions, expecting the on- 
rush of a tiger from this direction. We could see the grass 
swaying under the weight of some heavy body. While our 
attention was centered upon this disturbance there was an- 
other crash near the pear bush, accompanied by the calls o! 
a struggling deer. What had happened soon dawned upon 
both of us, so we rushed forward with the hope of overtaking 
the first tiger before it reached the deep tangle of the lair. 

The animal was moving slowly over the terraces, carrying 
a deer in its mouth. We were just a few yards behind, {ol- 
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lowing as rapidly as we could over the terraces, up which we 
had to climb on all fours. We followed this tiger far into 
the lair, until we came to the well-defined tunnels thru which 
we could only pass by crawling. With a feeling of keen dis- 
appointment we turned and quietly retreated to a safe posi- 
tion in the open. 


Wwe had happened is exactly what might be expected 
to happen under similar circumstances in a country 
where so much game abounds. The first tiger had stalked 
the goat to within easy attacking position, but had seen us 
and crouched low. A second tiger responded to the bleating 
of the goat and was approaching along the same line of ter- 
races. A number of little deer came along on the next lower 
terrace, whereupon the tiger sprang upon one from above, 
crushing it down in the tall grass. The remaining deer ran 
back along the line of terraces into the very jaws of the other 
waiting tiger. This animal, too, made sure its strike, bring- 
ing down one of the muntjac. This tragedy was enacted 
within a few yards of us, and reflected very valuable light 
upon the study we were making of the habits of the wild 
tiger. 

On March 25, I was called upon to dispose of an exceed- 
ingly fierce and troublesome tiger. It was my plan to lure 
this beast into the open near its lair so as to make certain 
studies as well as get a shot, as this animal was noted for its 
daring attacks. Not being well acquainted with the lay of the 
land, I did not take into account one trail leading from the 
lair. Instead of emerging from its lair where I had figured 
it would, I saw it come out on a barren ridge within 100 
yards of me, where it paused and sat like a huge tom cat, 
probably making a survey of 
its surroundings before the 
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[ saw the time had come to fire. Further delay might 
prove a serious matter. I was armed with the then most 
talked-of gun on the American market, a .22 Hi-power Sav- 
age rifle. The theorist had pronounced this ball too light to 
prove effective in big-game shooting, while, on the other 
side, guides in the Rockies had reported it as being effec- 
tive on both bear and big-horn sheep. The discussion I had 
read pro and con in the sporting magazines concerning this 

















The little ‘‘rice boat’’ has carried me thousands of miles 
over the rapids with but one mishap 


gun confronted me as I was brought to a place of severe test, 
but I dared not reflect long over these things. 

I fired with great deliberation, covering as best I could 
my sights in the gloom, and striking the animal squarely back 
of the ribs. It Was far too dark to undertake to pick any vital 

spot. The big cat lunged into 
the air, coming down dead. 





final charge upon the goat. I 
leveled my gun for a shot, 
but with the sights used I 
found there was a blur in the 
twilight. There remained 
nothing for me to do but 
stalk the tiger before it 
got too dark for me to shoot 
with some degree of cer- 
tainty. 

As soon as I moved from 
my hiding the tiger crouched 
low. I could see that the eyes 
of the fierce beast were fol- 








The ball entered the stomach 
cavity, doing terrible execu- 
tion. Had the animal swal- 
lowed an explosive bomb the 
results could not have been 
more disastrous. No animal 
could sustain such a_ shock 
and live to do much damage. 

Two observations worth 
mentioning were noted dur- 
ing the study of this tiger. It 
was most interesting to notice 
that when a tiger runs down 
hill it is no longer the slender, 








lowing me as I hurried for- 
ward into a depression which 
had to be crossed, changing 
my course a little, for I feared 
the tiger would flank me as I ascended the slope. 
As my head appeared above the summit of the little knoll 
the tiger sprang to his feet. In order to get clear of some 
burned-over brush it was necessary for me to advance about 
20 yards diagonally across the animal’s front. While I was 

















At times the trackers are hundreds of yards, even halfa 
mile or more, ahead 


doing this the big cat was very nervous, switching its tail 
and throwing its ears back flat upon its head. I was expect- 
ing it to charge any second, yet it was necessary for me to 
withhold my fire until I was clear of all bushes, which 
brought me to within 30 yards of the animal, which was be- 
coming very much worked up. 





What you see piled on the flat rocks is rice, which has 
been carried there by the farmers and spread out to dry 


agile and graceful cat known 
to everyone who has visited 
a zoo. When making a rapid 
descent a tiger resembles very 
much a cow going down a steep place. The back is very 
much humped, and the body drawn up to not much more 
than half its ordinary length. This is in keeping with what 
I had always been advised by Chinese hunters, who have said 
that I should retreat downhill if attacked by a tiger, since 
the front legs were so much shorter than the hind as to 
cause it to travel with great difficulty down a steep grade. 


NOTHER observation was not altogether in keeping with 
what I had gathered out of my earlier reading about the 
big jungle cat. I found the stomach of this animal filled with 
recently devoured food, among which was a dog which had 
been eaten but a very short time. Instead of withdrawing 
to the seclusion of a quiet lair and sleeping for a full day, 
this animal attacked with all the vigor of a ravenously hungry 
one, when the facts are that it could not possibly have eaten 
the goat had it secured it. A tiger doubtless kills because 
it is its instinct to kill. 

The remaining, and by far most interesting, method of 
hunting tigers is the so-called “still-hunt.” This is the most 
interesting method because it reveals to the observant sports- 
man much concerning the home life of the tiger otherwise 
difficult to learn. There are rich rewards for the man who 
will enter the lair of a tiger with the purpose of not only 
finding the inmate of the home, but with a desire to make as 
many observations as possible which will throw light upon 
the domestic habits of this royal cat. 

It is needless to say that still hunting is attended with 
many real dangers not encountered in any other method of 

(Continued on page 82) 
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Our -Advisory Board 
BROOKE ANDERSON, ex-president Campfire Club of Chicago, 
member Federal advisory board Migratory Bird Treaty Act. 


San Francisco Examiner, 
aggressive in the protection of wildfowl on Pacific Coast. 


J.B. DOZE, ex-game warden of Kansas, sportsman, conservationist. 
GID GRAHAM, state senator, author present Game Law Okla- 


GLENN GRISWOLD, officer Izaak Walton League, sportsman. 
ALDO LEOPOLD, conservationist, author, sportsman. 


JACK MINER, author ‘‘ Jack Miner and the Birds’’ and other 
works, conservationist and wild fowl protector. 


JOSEPH D. PENDER, organizer, conservationist, sportsman. 
DR. R. FRED PETTIT, author, scientific collector, organizer. 
EDMUNLC SEYMOUR, President American Bison Society, conser- 





Our ‘Platform 


A maximum 15-bird nation-wide duck limit. 

More state game refuges. 

Save the last of our grizzly bears—our antelope—our sage grouse. 
Better protection for all bears. 

Stop needless pollution of fishing waters. 

More of state game funds used to rear feathered game. 

Stop diversion of state moneys from game fund to general fund. 
Congressional cooperation to provide for Federal game refuges. 
Stop wanton drainage of wildfow!] areas. 


More fish fry, and more state and Federal nursery ponds in which 
it can attain proper growth. 


Safeguard our forests by widespread reforestation. 


Limited open season on all birds and animals, up to Canger limit 
of their extinction, in preference to protracted closed seasons 








Biological Survey vs. 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—The enclosed 
editorial was clipped from the Eve- 
ning Herald of December 4, and is rather 
a mild expression of the general feeling 
among the sportsmen in this vicinity. 
The sportsmen were not antagonistic to 
a reserve in Tule Lake, but on the con- 
trary were in favor of it, and sent a com- 
mittee to the lake with Federal Game 
Warden Ray Steele to select such a re- 
serve on October 10, and selected such a 
reserve, giving bounds and description, 
only to find that the bill setting aside al- 
most the entire lake as a reserve had 
been signed on October 4, and was in 
force before we had been invited to make 
our recommendation. We feel that the 


3iological Survey has robbed us of our 
birthright in an underhanded manner, and 
while holding out the right hand of fel- 


lowship and neighborliness, had a dirk 
as long as their leg concealed and ready 
for use—and they used it. 

The excerpt in the editorial from The 
San Francisco Examiner will give you 
an idea of how the average Californian 
feels about 1t—for the average Californian 
hasn't got the price of a membership in 
one of the millionaire clubs mentioned. 
In fact a very small proportion of the 
population of California is able to af- 
ford such a luxury, and very probably 
many who are, are imbued with too much 
manhood to care for the doubtful honor. 
Here in Oregon a great many feel that 
that it is a deliberate move on the part 
of the head of the Biological Survey and 
his millionaire friends to retain the big 
bag limits for the chosen few at the ex- 
pense of the general public. 


Ore. NATE OTTERBEIN. 
The editorial from the Evening Herald 
follows: 


SLAUGHTER MARSHES 
We have made the statement 
make it again that the 7500-acre game reserve 
established on the Tule Lake does noth- 
ng more nor less than insure better hunting for 
private duck clubs of California who control prac- 
tically all the duck shooting land in the state. 
Private duck clubs may not have had a direct 
hand in the arbitrary act of setting aside three- 
quarters of the Tule marsh area as a game 
-whether they did or not, is a matter 
do know that when President 


before and we 


sump on 


sanctuary 


of opinion—but we 


Pacific Coast 


Coolidge affixed his signature on the order to close 
the marsh, he did a great favor for the clubs of 
California to which only the wealthy and privi- 
leged are admitted. 

We have listened to stories of the terrible 
slaughter of birds on Tule Lake. One would 
think this 90,000 acre basin was a scene of terri- 
ble carnage from dawn to dark of every hunting 
day of the season. Well, in the first place, every 


Tule Lake hunter earns every bird he _ shoots 
during recent years and, in the second, Tule 
Lake is a haven of safety compared to the 


marshes of private clubs of California. 

At three California duck clubs, located in the 
Stockton area, 13,325 ducks were killed by so- 
called sportsmen on the opening day of the 
season. Mind you, that’s just three—how many 
hundred thousand were shot in the scores of 
other clubs throughout the state, is a matter of 
conjecture. 

These California sportsmen spend fortunes in 
preparing for the annual waterloo of game birds. 
Many devices of civilization are employed to lure 
the birds a few feet before blinds where wealthy 
“sportsmen” sit cozily ensconced within their 
covered and comfortable blinds—in some clubs 
attendants wait on the blinds and provide warm 
water for cold hands and refreshments of various 
sorts to hungry and thirsty nimrods. 

Herewith is the story of the slaughter of birds 
on duck club marshes, written by J. P. Cuenin, 
game and hunting editor of the San Francisco 
Examiner: 

‘“‘Under the conditions at present we are 
probably killing ten ducks for each one killed 
in Oregon. This is possible because of the 
fact that we have more hunters and a greater 
area of duck-shooting land. We have paved 
highways leading directly to each shooting 
ground, and we have every available acre of 
water systematically arranged for the slaugh- 
ter of ducks, with sunken blinds on every 
pond in the state placed to the best advantage 
of the hunter. The reason for the complete 
systematic arrangement of blinds is that al- 
most every acre of shooting ground in Cali- 
fornia is controlled by clubs. Just to give 
you an idea of the slaughter that takes place 
I will give you some figures on the kill of 
a few clubs on opening day. On the Delta 
club, near Stockton, 216 shooters took limits. 
That is 5400 ducks. On the Riverside club, 
near Stockton, 82 hunters took limits, or 
2050 ducks; while on still another club in 
the same district, 235 shooters each bagged 
25. OF birds. We have hundreds of 
clubs in the state and, while all of them do 
not shoot from so many blinds, it is plainly 
seen that the total bag in this state accounts 
for an enormous number of birds. The total 


5875 


bag of the three clubs mentioned was 13,325 


Ordinary Sportsmen on 


ducks, not counting cripples, which means at 

least one lost bird for each five picked up. 

Had the limit been 15 instead of 25, the total 

kill for the three clubs would have been re- 

duced to 7995 birds, which would have been 

a saving of 5330 ducks and with fewer 

cripples.” 

And yet, in the face of these undisputable fig- 
ures, the United States Biological survey comes 
forth and withdraws the heart of the duck hunt- 
ing area on Tule Lake from the public shooting 
ground. 

At the outside, there were only 10 or 12 limits 
shot the opening day on Tule Lake and since 
then, the limit shoot on the marsh is the excep- 
tion, rather than the rule. As days pass, the 
number of hunters who return from the once 
great public shooting ground with empty bags, 
is increasing. 

If the Biological Survey was so anxious to 
conserve game, why didn’t it attempt to legislate 
against the disgraceful slaughter of birds at 
California clubs? Why didn’t it attempt to cre- 
ate a reserve in the San Joaquin valley? Why 
didn’t it recommend a lower duck limit? And, 
last but not least, why did it deprive the duck 
hunter, who can not afford to join private clubs, 
of his best shooting, so that the birds on Tule 
Lake may fatten up on a 7,500 acre reserve b 
fore they continue their southward flight into the 
slaughter marshes which are called private sport=- 
men’s clubs? - 


The Biological Survey Again 


DITOR Outdoor Life :—You no doubt 

are familiar with the recent action 
of the Biological Survey in the estab- 
lishment of a refuge at Tule Lake, Cali 
fornia. In a bulletin of the January, 
1929, issue of one of the outdoor maga- 
zines an article entitled the “Tule Lake 
Waterfowl Problem” stated that this area 
comprises about 7,500 acres, leaving ap- 
proximately 2,800 acres of marsh open 
to shooting by the public. It also state: 
that the action of the Government is es- 


tablishing the Tule Lake refuge has 
created more or less discussion on the 


part of sportsmen of the locality, some 
objection being expressed to the extent of 
the refuge established. Further on it 
stated that investigations by the Govern- 
ment show that much of the area that 
has been shot over in the past consists 
of a vast mud morass in which thousands 
of birds were killed and were never re- 
trieved. It also stated that most of the 












shooting area in the entire region 
i; controlled by clubs of wealthy men; 
the action of the Biological Sur- 
yey in providing for public shooting 
erounds in connection with the recently 
established refuge is entirely in the in- 


best 


hence, 


terest of the ordinary sportsman. This 
bulletin also contains a statement from 
the Secretary of Agriculture to the effect 
that the setting aside of such areas 
strategically located along the principal 
lines of migration will probably do more 
for the future welfare of the wildfowl 
than any other measure. 

As to the statement to the effect that 
the established refuge is entirely in the 
interest of the ordinary sportsman, this 
is incorrect. In the first place, none of 
the immediate area of the Tule Lake 
region is in any way controlled by private 
clubs. It was the only public shooting 
eround left open for not only California 
sportsmen, but for Oregon sportsmen, 
and, on account of the exceptionally large 
number of geese, attracted sportsmen as 
far north as Seattle. The area which has 
been left open for the shooting public is 
practically all oper water. They might 
just as well have 
closed the entire 


necessary to use in the conserving of 
game, including migratory birds, but in- 
stead of placing unreasonable restric- 
tions on all territories to such an extent 
as to practically eliminate any public 
shooting, we are more in favor of re- 


ducing the bag limit if necessary to ten 
birds for the day and fifteen for the 
week, 

It is now proposed that the Game 


Committees of the Legislature of Wash- 
ington, Oregon and California get to- 
gether in working out a law that will re- 
duce the limit on migratory birds, and 
while it is doubtful if we can hope for 
any support from the Biological Survey, 
the writer believes that your support is 
needed in agitating this matter and bring- 
ing about the necessary reduction in the 
bag limit of migratory birds. Unfortu- 
nately due to weather conditions any im- 
mediate investigation of this shooting 
area would prove to be of very little 
benefit. 

Recently the “Portland Oregonian” 
printed in their Wild Life column an ar- 
ticle which was intended to convey the 


impression that it had been written by 


Outdoor Life E} Outdoor Recreation 


39 
am not in favor Of removal of ail re- 
strictions, but I am decidedly against 
any movement that will forever close 


public shooting grounds to the ordinary 
sportsman, and also against movements 


which favor only members of private 
clubs. J. O. Joy. 
Ore. 


Editorial Note:—As we go to press with the 
above protest against the action of the Biological 
Survey, we learn that as a result of organized 
effort the Government has agreed to re-survey 
the Tule Lake district next fall. Indications are 
that the boundary line of the bird sanctuary 
will be moved up so as to provide suitable 
hunting ground. 


Defends Live Bird Shooting 


DITOR Outdoor Life: 

finished reading an article in 
November issue by Edward Breck 
titled, “Do Moose Charge?” 

In the article he merely places his opin- 
ion above those who disagree with him. 
Not having had any experience in big 
game hunting, I can take no personal issue 
with him in his contention, but when he 

intimates that 
Theodore Roose- 


I have just 
your 
en- 








lake. The writer 
personally h as 
iunted in this sec- 
tion. While no 
loubt there is a 
considerable 
amount of mud, 
which is generally 
found anywhere 
here is water, the 
statement  creat- 
ing the impression 
that a large num- 
ber of birds were 
slaughtered with- | 
out being re- | 
trieved is entire- | 
ly incorrect. No | 
doubt a consider- 


Game Commission. 
of years is too substantial to need comment. 
that in the carrying out ofa game restoration program as widespread 
as that pursued by the commission, difficulties would arise and even 
But it is only quibblers and demagogs who, 
because of the division of opinion regarding the doe law of last 
season, will take advantage of the commission to the extent of prac- 
tically trying to wreck the commission and nullify its program. 
OUTDOOR LIFE believes that the confusion and dissatisfaction 
attending the doe law showed that however much the regulation 


mistakes be made. 


The Situation in Pennsylvania 


(Editorial) 


HATEVER one’s individual views regarding the wisdom of the 
recent Pennsylvania doe law, the sportsmen of the country | 
should unite behind the sportsmen of Pennsylvania todefeat meas- | 
ures designed to materially lessen the powers of the Pennsylvania | 
The record of this commission over a wide span | 

It is to be expected 


| velt stated some- 
| thing which 
might have been 
a creature ot 
imagination, I am 
inclined to be- 
lieve that Mr. 
Breck can be in- 
accurate. If not, 
he certainly wan- 
dered from his 
title by winding 
up with a slap at 


live pigeon trap 
shooters. Now I 
am on_ familiar 


grounds. 
Mr. Breck calls 
Pennsylvania, a 


able amount of may have been needed in some counties of Pennsylvania, its exten- “backward state” 
birds have been sion to the whole state was probably unwise. And we believe that because its hard- 
killed, of which the experiences of the last season need not be repeated. Nevertheless headed legislators 


there might be a 
small proportion 
lost. This is true | 
in any area. | 

With the clos- 
ing of Tule Lake, 
supplemental to ——— 





we hold that unprejudiced sportsmen are opposed to those who 
seize upon the momentarily embarrassing position of the commis- 
sion as an opportunity to knife that body and its policies. | 

In its fight with politicians in the Pennsylvania legislature, OuT- 
DOOR LIFE takes its stand behind the game commission. 


refused to be 
bamboozled by 
representatives of 
the Audubon So 
ciety, backed by 
certain wealthy 
people who were 








other refuges in 
that immediate 
vicinity and the attempt to establish the 
Upper Klamath Lake as a refuge, there 
is no large shooting area left for the 
ordinary sportsman in Northern Cali- 
fornia or Oregon. 
_ Mr. Ray Steele, Federal Game Warden 
tor this district, in his address at 
Klamath Falls attempted to convince the 
sportsmen of the necessity for the gov- 
ernment action, but the consensus of 
Opinion is that this was another attempt 
on the part of the Federal employes to 
‘lieve them of supervision that was 
ecessary when the entire lake was left 
open. 

"he statement credited to the Secre- 

ry of Agriculture to the effect that 

tting aside of areas strategically lo- 
cated along the principal lines of migra- 
i will probably do more for the future 
welfare of the wild fowl than any other 
one measure, should also have included 
the fact that by closing of practically 
every public shooting ground on the lines 
ol migration from the Canadian Border 

California the Biological Survey 

has simply created additional resting 
grounds, by which only the members of 
Private gun clubs will be benefited. 
Che writer is in favor of any method 


ré¢ 





some employe of the staff of that paper, 
whereas the article was a copy, word for 
word, of the bulletin mentioned. It is 
quite evident that the Biological Survey 
is making every effort to spread propa- 
ganda to create the impression that the 
majority of sportsmen are in favor of 
this movement. 

In this bulletin they also admit that 
they have as yet not solved the cause of 
the loss of thousands of ducks from sick- 
ness. It has not been determined defi- 
nitely what the cause of the mortality is, 
which occurs to the greatest extent dur- 
ing the periods of very low water. 
Further investigation has _ practically 
proven that it is the lack of fresh water 
that has at certain periods of the year 
in the Tule Lake section brought about 
this duck disease. Hence, it is difficult 
for the sportsman to understand why the 
Biological Survey should restrict the 
shooting in the natural shooting ground 
and leave the open water for the hunters. 
Believe impartial investigation on your 
part will disclose the fact that this is 
one of the many blunders that have been 
caused by the Biological Survey. 

In conclusion wish to state that so far 
as the writer personally is concerned, I 





ready to spend 

their money to 
foster a movement that was to dictate to a 
large number of free citizens of the United 
States how they should kill their poultry! 
Misplaced sentimentalism. Cruelty was 
charged and this charge was carried from 
state to state. The law-makers of many 
states, most of them, had never witnessed 
the killing of live pigeons from a trap 
They, of course, awed by the able argu- 
ments of the legal representatives of the 
Audubon Society, backed up by newspaper 
sentiment inspired from the same source, 
at once attached their John Henrys to a 
bill that was to kill one of the cleanest, 
as well as keenest sports ever devised. 

I have killed thousands of live pigeons 
from traps and can truthfully say that 
poultry cannot be killed in a more humane 
manner. During this anti-live bird cam- 
paign the most preposterous statements ap- 
peared in the New York dailies. Fields 
adjacent to where live bird matches were 
being held, “were covered with bleeding 
doves in their last throes, etc.” was the 
way one paper depicted a live-bird shoot 
But one big New York City daily would 
print an argument in favor of the sport. 
That was the New York World. At the 
time they printed on the editorial page 
a letter I sent them, in defense of 


the 
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On Your Knowledge 


rect answers on page 102. 


mark. 


Name it. 


most? 


archaeology of archery, is called what? 


i. 


mine the sex? 
all other animals? 


water 








. year? 
Joseph D. Pender of Colo 
rado, member of OUT™ 
DOOR LIFE’S Conserva™ 
tion Council, whose aver- 
age on this series was 


75 


in what way? 


| 
S| 
~ 
= | 
& 


ARK your answers on a slip of paper and check against the cor- 
Give yourself 5 per cent for every 
question answered substantially right, and add result to find your 
Remember the mark you make this month and see if there 
is any improvement in the mark you get next month. 


Questions this month by F. H. Kosmider, Michigan 


Il Among the lizards we have only one that is dangerous 


2 What is the average period of gestation of the dog? 
3 Which is the left bank and right bank of a stream? 
4. In hanging a deer, which end of the animal should be upper- 


5 Mention the order according to size of the following rabbits: 
Snowshoe rabbit, cottontail and jack rabbit. 

6 Are animals susceptible to poison ivy? 

7. A student of archery, one who studies the history and 


8. What word in archery corresponds to the term ‘‘fore’’ in golf 
as an exclamation used as a warning of danger? 

9. What is the most powerful bird of prey? 
10. Name at least 5 birds whose names are 
| derived from their calls? 
What creature has control of her re- 
productive capacity, enabling her to produce 
as many as she wishes, and can also deter- 


12. What animal has the udder forward instead of aft asin 


13 The gerenuk, an animal, has never been known to drink 
To what family does it belong? 

14. In Europe our moose is known by what name? 

15. What peculiar thing does a salmon do that enables it to 
make remarkable leaps over waterfalls? 

16. What are young salmon called the first year? 


17 Porcupines of the American tropics differ from all others 


18 Is the plains prairie dog related to the dog? 

19. Which is a burden-bearer, the alpaca or the domestic llama? 

20. What animal carries her first-born in her pouch, and Jater 
carries young on her back? 
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Dean King, spo~tsman 
and manufacturer of :ifle 
sights, whose average on 
this series was 


80 | 


The second 

















“brutes” who indulged in this “inhuman 
sport.” Few if any wounded birds escape 
from a well-run live-bird shoot. They were 
too valuable to let go. Well-trained re- 
trievers picked up all birds that fell with- 
in bounds and those which got beyond 
bounds were promptly bagged by pot- 
hunters who surrounded the field. Some 
got away unwounded. Any of these that 
were carriers returned to their own lofts, 
to be sold again by the farmer or dealer, 
for another shoot. The common barn 
yard variety would drop in on the first 
farm where pigeons were flying, thus en 
riching the farmer who was lucky enough 
to get them. 

Now, in his article Mr. Breck states that 
the ammunition companies savagely fought 
to prevent the passage of the anti-live-bird- 
shooting legislation. I do not know what 
state Mr. Breck alludes to in this state- 
ment, or misstatement. They certainly fell 
down on the job in New York State. The 
only lobbying done in this state against 
the bill was by a lawyer sent to Albany 
at the expense of a wealthy member of 
the Ossining Gun Club. If the powder 
or loading companies had lobbied against 
the bill, chances are that it would have 
been killed. At any rate, that was the 
report we got from our attorney. The 
truth of the matter was, the ammunition 
companies thought that clay-bird shoot- 
ing would become popular, thus using a 
couple of hundred shells in a day’s tourna- 
ment, as against fifty or a hundred in a 
live bird shoot. Why not stop the killing 
of wild game birds? Would Mr. Breck 
stand for legislation of this sort? 

I have not shot a game bird in twenty- 
five years. Why did I quit? Because I 
had three boys coming along who seemed 
inclined to follow in the footsteps of “the 
old man” and I was willing to do my part. 

N. ¥. Cras. G. BLANDFoRD. 


Texas Legislature Backs 
OUTDOOR LIFE’S Duck Bag 
Limit Campaign 
_— Texas Legislature recently adopt- 

ed a resolution calling on the U. S. 

Secretary of Agriculture to reduce the 
federal duck bag limit to 15 a day. The 
resolution follows: 

“WHEREAS, it is believed there 
can be no serious controversy about 
the fact that the supply of wild ducks 
is becoming scarcer each year in the 
United States; and, 

“WHEREAS, the present bag 
limit permitted by the Department 
of Agriculture is 25 ducks per day, 
50 per week; and 

“WHEREAS, 27 of the 48 States 
have reduced the lawful bag limit 
within those States from the Federal 
limit of 25 per day by varying limits 
of from 20 to 10 per day in said vari- 
ous 27 States; and, 

“WHEREAS, a number of the oth- 
er 21 States, as we are informed, 
are willing to reduce their bag limit 
and would gladly do so provided all 
of the States would make a reduc- 
tion in their bag limits, but feel that 
so long as certain States along the 
coast maintain the 25 bag limit and 
have the greatest chance at killing 
and depleting the supply of ducks 
the other States should not deprive 
their hunters for the purpose of per- 
mitting this heavier killing in said 
coastal States; and, 

“WHEREAS, there remain but 
some 9 or -10 States that in fact are 
holding out for the greater duck 
limit; 

“THEREFORE, be it resolved by 
the Senate of the State of Texas, 
the House of Representatives con- 





curring, that the Secretary of Agri- 
culture of the United States be re- 
quested to change the Federal bag 
limit on ducks from 25 per day, 5() 
per week, to 15 per day, 30 per week.” 


Report To Us On Merit 


Candidates 
HE Ovrpoor Lire Award Committee js 
anxious to get information on _ the 


completion of all praiseworthy endeavors 
in wild life conservation, with the nanx 
of the man who has been most prominent 
in accomplishing such work. This infor- 
mation is desired from all sections of th 
country to assist the committee in making 
its annual 1929 award—a gold medal for 
which is offered in the eastern United 
States and one also in the western part. 

Such accomplishments may consist in 
putting thru, or assisting in such activity, 
a worthy measure in Congress, or a State 
Assembly, or it might consist in the 
propagation of fish, bird or animal life: 
or in combating any of the dangers that 
continually lurk in the wake of our wild 
creatures. It has not been the policy 
of the magazine to award such medals 
to men of outstanding prominence in con- 
servation matters who draw salaries for 
such work, as that would not leave suf- 
ficiently open the competition which we 
expect to bring out. 

We hope our readers shall keep their 
“ear to the ground” for such possibilities 
as we have mentioned and when a good 
and worthy man appears on the horizon, 
that they will advise us of his name and 
his achievements in conservation.—The 
Editors. 


e 
COrner 


Kill "Em While You Can 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—You are at 

liberty to publish this account and 
photo of a goose shoot. It was on the 
24th day of October, A. D. 1928, that my 
friend A. F. Frewing and myself decided 
to leave Killam, our home, and try our 
luck with the Canada goose reported to 
be feeding southeast of our abode some 
hundred miles or so. . . .We soon had our 
pits ready and our decoys put out and the 
fun was on. The geese decoyed nicely. 
My partner decided to go to the car tor 





sete are a 7 “eae % 








The Heroes with the result of their two- 

day goose shoot near Killam, Alta. The 

writer on the left and A. F. Frewing on 
the right 


our jug of water and had a hard time to 
again get into the pit due to the flight 
of geese. While he was away I accounted 
for 16 more geese. During our tw: 
hour shoot in the pits on the stubble we 
accounted for 44 geese, making a total 0! 
62 in two days. 

Killam, Alta. Ney Brown. 


(Editorial Note: The gentlemen who live at 
Killam, Alberta, are to be congratulated on be- 
ing extremely ripe examples of the sort of 
sportsmen the Hero’s Corner is intended for. 
Who is the next candidate?) 
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Fisherman — Cottager 


“3 =9—Sportsman 
<6) Here’s YOUR Motor! 





















B uilt f or you! In compactness and light weight, in 
power and rugged simplicity, the Super Elto Lightweight 


is made-to-measure to fit your requirements. 


It folds —‘“‘folds like a jackknife” — so that you can take 
it anywhere, slipping its small dimensions into space where 
no other motor could go. Easy to carry, for it weighs only 
. &§ 38 pounds! Full-powered for the boats you use; liberal 3 

horsepower! Starting ease you’ve never known before — 
just a 3-inch flip of the flywheel! And quiet — really quiet 


—with a new-type oversize muffler. 


Beyond question, the Lightweight is the industry’s out- 
standing achievement in handy, dependable, small-pack- 
age power. The complete catalog is yours on request. 
: * Mail 

lite the 


éac Lightweight 


ELTO DIVISION 
OUTBOARD MOTORS CORPORATION 


Ole Evinrude, President 
Mason Street, Dept. 41, Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
























Send me the Lightweight Catalog. 
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Jack Miner Shows Value of 
Quail and Dove to 
Farmers 


ACK MINER’S sanctuary at Kings- 

ville, Ont., Canada, has become known 
mostiy thru the wild geese which visit 
there, but equal interest has been given 
by Mr. Miner to the study of song and 
insectiverous birds. By dissecting their 
crops and stomachs he has been able to 
find out the most valuable birds to the 
farmer and country as a whole. It was 
he who years ago helped put the mourn- 
ing dove on the song and insectiverous 
bird list, which means no shooting. And 
he now is making an effort to have the 
Bob White quail placed on the same list 
when he knows of their value. But as 
Jack Miner is a friend of the hunter, he 
feels that Hungarian partridge should 
be brought in and liberated to give the 
hunter the sport he had shooting quail. 

To give the public an idea of the value 
of the mourning dove he found one dead 
in front of his home this summer, which 
hit a telephone wire as it was coming in 
to roost and, noticing its crop full, he 
sent it to Professor L. L. Snyder of the 
Royal Ontario Museum of Zoology at 
Avenue Road and Bloor St., Toronto, 
who dissected its crop and following is 
what it contained: 

8,533 seeds of the three-seeded mercury 
weed seed. 

30 seeds of ragwood 

3 small grovel. 

Mr. Snyder also 
reports there was 
no doubt the same 
amount in its 
stomach, but as it 
was ground up it 
couldn’t be counted. 

Later on in the 
season Jack Miner 
found a quail dead, 








four weeks old to 
the day. It was 
also sent to Mr. 


eSnyder and its 
crop contained: | 
small spider. 
harvest spider. 
leaf-hopper. 
plant bug. 
cricket. 

small crickets. 
moth caterpil- 


DR) = ee ee 


lars. 

1 nymph of bug. 

1 small beetle 

2 hymenopterous 
insects. 

2 ants. 

9 plus, insect 
ege 
3( 

6 wheat 

45 seeds 
three-seeded 
cury. 

288 seeds of 
black nightshade. 

28 seeds of green 
foxtail. 

8 seeds of 
witch grass. 

38 unidentified 


Ss. 
) small grovel. 
grains. 
of 


mer- 


14 
old 


weed seeds. | 
Jack Miner 
points out that 


this is digested 
twenty-four 





every 7 
hours. Thus, can A 
anyone estimate Lie 4 


the value of 


and quail to th 


farmer ? 


the i ( 4 : 
mourning dove mh ia % a anes 
A Reader’s View of Our Duck Bag Li 
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That ‘Piecing Out’’ Practice 


JOT very much has been said by con- 
4 servationists in condemnation of the 
very prevalent habit among shooters (we 
shall not call them sportsmen) of killing 
above their own bag limit to fill the incom- 
plete bag of their companion. The Montana 
Game Commission, thru its official organ, 
Montana Wild Life, recently published 
the following, which should be posted in 
large letters in every sporting goods store 
and in every hunting and fishing lodge in 
this country: 

“T am against ‘piecing out’ the other 
fellow’s limit. I am against the ‘dummy 
license.’ The legal limit applies to the 
man, not to the party. If I can’t kill my 
own game, I don’t want anyone else to 
kill it for me, and I expect my hunting 
partners to look at it the same way.” 


Mule Deer Offered for Sale 
by Government 


CONSIDERABLE number of surplus 
mule deer, or black-tailed deer, are 
being offered for sale alive from the 
National Bison Range in western Mon- 
tana. The animals are offered at the 
price of $15 each as they run on the 
range, the purchaser paying all expenses 
in connection with capturing, crating, and 
removing the deer, which it is estimated 
will not exceed, on the average, $20 an 
animal. 
These not recommended 


animals are 





for stocking ranges in the South or 
East, particularly in areas already fre- 
quented by deer, but they should do quite 
well in most of the western portions of 
the United States. Where these deer are 
intended only for exhibition purposes they 
would, of course, stand a fair chance of 
surviving in the East. 

As the Government desires to remove 
the animals from the reservation at the 
earliest possible date, persons interested 
in obtaining them should communicate 
with Frank H. Rose, protector in charge 
of the National Bison Range. His post 
office address is Moiese, Mont., and his 
telegraphic address is Dixon, Mont. Any 
orders accepted for delivery of the ani- 
mals are contingent upon the possibility 
of their capture at the time desired by 
the purchaser. 


Kill Pirate Cats 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—So much is be- 
ing said and written in our different 
magazines about game-destroying vermin, 
such as hawks, crows, owls, etc., that little 
more can be said regarding those. But as 
I find the case to be (and have for these 
many years), they always excuse our two 
worst criminals, ones that are right before 
our eyes, and under our feet every day. 
And they are none other but the house 
“Tom,” and: the “summer” bird dog. Since 
childhood, I have always been a lover of 
bird life, and have contrived to keep a 
small individual aviary. And the infernal 
house-cat has always been my worst ene- 
my. I am a prac- 





WHAT DOES 1T TAKE TO CONVINCE THIS DIG, ANYHOW ? 


| ticing physician in 
a small town, and 
consequently do 
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mit Campaign 


lots of driving 
over country roads, 
at all hours of the 
night, and it is 
surprising the 
number of prowl- 
ing cats to be seen 
on roads, probably 
miles from their 
homes, For the 
past few months [ 
have been carrying 
a Marble game- 
getter in my car, 
and it has proved 
to be a cat-getter 
(I have killed 
sixty-three since 
February 1). Un- 
less a cat is sitting 
upon some old 
maid’s door step, I 
“shine” his eyes 
and let him have a 
load of No. 4 
chilled. Regarding 
the “summer” dog: 
Lots of city sports- 
men board their 
dogs out in the 
country, during 
the closed season, 
and of course the 
farmer lets them 
run free, and these 
same dogs destroy 
thousands of birds 
and eggs that their 
owners are expect- 
ing to hunt in the 
fall. 

So, fellow hunt- 
ers, let’s sweep 
around our own 
doors, in getting 
rid of the game 
destroyer. 

C. T. Poote. 

Nees 
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JOE, | ALWAYS THOUG 
AN UNDERWATER sealer 
WOULD CUT DOWN 
_— —_ POWER/ 


——— 


ut) (No, BILL,WE'RE ACTUALLY 
GOING FASTER THAN WE 
WOULD WITH IT OFF.BESIDES, 
ITS QUIETER THAN A MUFFLER 





or 
SPEEDITWIN 
and FASTWIN 


EVINRUDE) 











| AND ENTIRELY FUMELESS 






















Four Evinrude 


“Twins” 


Besides 20 H.P. 
Speeditwin, illus- 
trated, choose from 
these: Fastwin, 14 
H.P., 5 to 35 M. 
P.H., Fleetwin, 6 
HP. 4 to 25 M. 
P.H. * Sportwin, 2 i, 
HP. 3 to 13 M 
P.H. A size, a 
speed, a price for 
every boat and 

buyer. 
















UNDERWATER 
EXHADST 


The high pitched staccato tone of last year’s quiet 
Evinrude muffler is transformed into a pleasing, 
low toned drone with this new underwater exhaust. 


This latest Evinrude development for further quiet- 
ing exhaust noises goes important steps beyond 
anything heretofore offered in all the nineteen 
years of Evinrude engineering. 


Quietness with More Speed 


This tested Evinrude Underwater Exhaust dis- 
charges burned gases underneath the surface of the 
water—noticeably bettering muffler quietness, but 
without the power and speed loss which the con- 
ventional muffler causes on Speeditwin and Fastwin, 
where power and speed are primary desires. 
This phenomenal result of getting at least as much 
speed out of a muffled motor as if no muffling was 
used at all, solves a problem which has baffled 
engineers for years. Gone, too, are all unpleasant 
exhaust fumes, being atomized at water level. 

Write for FREE 32-page Evinrude Year Book. 

EVINRUDE DIVISION 
Outboard Motors Corporation 

428 Twenty Seventh St. Milwaukee, Wis. 


See our big exhibit at the National Outdoor 
Show, Coliseum, Chicago, May 6 to 11. 










num in one Piece. 


Why Evinrude Underwater ae Increases Power 


: First, the ates drum and 
| gas-contracting funnel are very 
sturdy, being cast of alumi- 


Second, large radiating fins 
hasten the cooling and con- 
tracting of gases. — 





“) 


Third, the turning propeller 
and forward movement of the 
motor through the water create 
a terrific suction at the under- 
water outlet. Gases are liter- 
ally sucked out of the motor 
and the way cleared for the 
next discharge. There is ac- 
tually no more back pressure 
than if the exhausting was done 
noisely in the open air. 
























115 E. 23rd St. 






259 Atlantic Ave. - 


Evinrude Factory Branches — Sales and Service 


512 Second Ave., S., - - Minneapolis, Minn. 
First Street near Front - - - - - 


64 King Street, W. - - Toronto 2, Ont. Can. 


orfolk, Va. 117-119 Broadway - - = - - Oakiand, Calif. 
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conducted by 


Sheridan R. Jones 


Enameled Metal Casting Lures 


OR the past several issues we have 

been discussing spoon lures. In this 

article we plan to present the modern 
and popular metal lure, as this has been 
developed away from the spoon and into 
the ranks of the plug. By the addition of 
enamels, eyes, feathers and bucktails these 
lures have actually invaded the realm of 
the plug, and have been making the under- 
water plugs look to their laurels rather 
closely. 

For the benefit of any of our readers 
who may not have read our discussion of 
the wobbling spoons, we wish to state that, 
in this screed, we are not concerned with 
any of the lures that may be mentioned 
in so far as they may be attractive as 
What concerns us here is the de- 
parture, that may have been made, from 
the spoon type and into the plug class 
Should they carry any of their spoon qual- 
ities into the new field, so much the better, 
but it does not concern us here. 
to produce 


Spoons. 


Years ago many attempts 
metal plugs were made, sometimes with 
partial success, more often with none. We 


have, in our angling skeleton-closet, many 
of these attempts and it is interesting to 
go over them on cold winter nights. Their 
practical value on lake or stream is not 
very great, but the makers had an idea 
just the same. It has only been within 
recent years that really worth while metal 
lures have appeared on the market, and 
these have come from two sources—the 
pork rind rig and the wobbling spoon. 

The pork rind rig developed as a per- 
fectly natural result of the fisherman’s de- 
mand for a compact pork rind lure. The 
old spoon-fly-rind combination was a spoon 
lure and nothing more, the rind being added 
in imitation of a bait minnow. To shorten 
this old and taking lure was the chief con- 
cern of rig manufacturers, and the com- 
pact metal body of the modern rind-carrier 
demonstrates the success of their efforts. 
The addition of feathers or bucktail to this 
short metal body produced a very attractive 
offering, and the manufacturers were not 
slow to appreciate the fact that a metal- 
bodied lure, with feathers or bucktail added, 
was, in itself, a taking lure. Thus appeared 
the inspiration for the small and heavy 
metal casting lures that have appeared in 
recent years. 

Most metal-bodied lures of this type re- 
tain the polished metal bodies as an at- 
tractive feature, and rely upon the feathers 
or bucktail for variety. Some have re- 
cently appeared in brass and copper, while 








Some lures with several enameled color 
patterns 


By Sheridan R. Jones 


a few resort to colored enamels. There 
is little doubt but that this metal lure is 
destined to appear in regular plug color 
patterns, including scale finishes and the 
latest pearl effect. When thus built they 
will have passed from the ranks of metal 
attractors into the field of metal plugs. 


N SELECTING metal lures of this class 

it is well to bear in mind the following 
facts. First, these lures were designed to 
make small and compact pork rind outfits, 
possessing the necessary weight to cast 
with ease. Second, for the most part they 
rely upon the combination of metal flash, 
feathers and pork rind. Third, by remov- 
ing the rind the lure depends upon its metal 


, hae 





Evidence that enameled wobblers catch 
fish 


and its feathers to attract—both spoon 
characteristics. Fourth, they are all deep- 
running lures when retrieved slowly. Fifth, 
should the body be enameled, the lure has 
become a true underwater plug of small 
size and heavy for its size. Sixth, because 
of their hook placement, or hook guards, 
they are almost weedless and make excel- 
lent offerings to cast into weed areas and 
shoreline pockets. 

No matter how successful the above- 
mentioned offerings have been, they have 
not infringed upon the realm of the plug 
as much as have the more recent wobbling 
spoons. While the great* majority of 
wobbling spoons are still relying upon their 
action and their flash to attract, several 
have departed from this idea and are now 


appearing coated with all the enamels 
known to plugs. As a rule they retain a 
polished metal concave side, but why 


shouldn’t they? Many plugs have added 
spinners and planes of polished metal, thus 
infringing upon the spoon. It is just a 
matter of give and take, that’s all. 
Some of the first metal wobblers came 
out with the red and white enamel com- 





bination and were at once successful. Fol- 
lowing these came a variety of solid color 
combinations, and last, but by no means 
least, there appeared the blends, the scale 
finishes and the pearl effect. The latter is 
the most recent color effect and may find 
its place among the finishes of plugs as 
well as wobbling spoons. 

The main thing to remember in connec- 
tion with these enameled wobbling spoons 
is the fact that they are really plugs. 3) 
that we mean that they rely upon the same 
factors that make plugs attractive—color 
and action, rather than flash and action, 
which are true spoon characteristics. It 
is true that they still retain much of the 
metal flash, due to the fact that the con- 
cave side is of polished metal, but it is 
but a question of time until some will 
appear with this same concave side enam- 
eled as well. The point is this, we have at 
last developed a metal plug. We have de- 
veloped a plug that will cast easily in the 
smaller sizes, and one that will sink readily 
when a deep retrieve is indicated. The 
metal wobblers, or metal plugs, are also 
well adapted to trolling needs in deep 
water. A change from a_ full-polished 
wobbling spoon to an enameled plug effect 
can be made without any adjustment of 
weights or rigging. 

The metal wobbler, enameled in imita- 
tion of a plug, has another interesting fea- 
ture. While the lure is small and thin, 
due to its spoon design, it gives the ap 
pearance of being larger when traveling 
thru the water. The width of the blade 
produces this effect as it reels from side 
to side. It also has the appearance 0! 
being thick, thus approaching the plug in 
this particular. 


FEW of the metal wobblers, appear- 

ing in enamels, have departed from 
the customary oval or long shape. Some 
are minnows, others frogs. Just what e'- 
fect this change in design will have on the 
fish is problematic. We all remember the 
discussion about exact form when plugs 
first came on the market. Some mait- 
tained that a plug must be minnow-shaped 
in order to catch fish. Others claimed 
that it was the action and not the shape 
of the plug that did the work. Both types 
of plugs have been successful. And here 





Metal lures with plug construction 
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~withoyt ANY Loss of Power 


A Lockwood Feature that Makes 
Every Water Motoring Occasion So Much 


More Enjoyable 


The long-wanted improvement in Outboard Motors is here. 
Lockwood Engineers have solved the problem of silencing exhaust noises and 
removing gas fumes. Today you will find waiting for you at your Lockwood 
Dealer's, an entirely new experience in outboard operation. Get into a boat 
driven by the New— 


LOCKWOOD 


“SILENT CHIEF’ 


and see for yourself how— 
—Loud Exhaust Noises are gone 
—Disagreeable Gas Fumes are removed. 
The most remarkable fact: about this new Lockwood achievement is this— 


There is No Loss of Power 
The Lockwood Chief, always famous for power and great speed, 


holder of 10 out of 12 1928 Official American records for Motors of its class, is 
actually increased in power and speed by this New Lockwood Improvement. 


No Other Motor Offers You ALL These Advantages 


First — Matchless speed in its class as proven 10 times out of 12 by official records. 
Second — Silenced Exhaust without any loss of power. 
Third — Elimmation of gas fumes. 
Fourth — Continuous automatic lubrication of both main and crank-pin bearings. 
Fifth — The ‘‘Lockwood Pilot’’ — an exclusive safety feature which ‘‘takes hold of the 
Motor when you let go,”’ leaves both hands free, holds your boat to its course and prevents 
sudden reverse. 
In addition to these five major features, there are also—Protected Bakelite Gasoline 
Convenient Gauge, Improved Lockwood Carburetor, New Convenient Finger Tip Control, 
Purchase Terms Pumpless Cooling System, and the Extra Powerful Fly Wheel Magneto. 
are now offered b Other Lockwood Motors for this Season Include 
most yt epee Deal- The Lockwood ‘‘Racing Chief’’—a Motor that is all that the name implies, 
oy to } pe Ie ke — equipped with twin carburetors and fresh oil lubrication. 
Mcner mot pg ee The Lockwood “‘Ace’””—A501b. Outboard developing about 7 H. P. and 
instead of capital holder of every 1928 Official American Speed Record for motors of its class 
— Write or send coupon today for copy of the New Lockwood Catalog 


Lockwood Division 


Outboard Motors Corporation 
97 So. Jackson St., Jackson, Mich. 


ANADIAN DISTRIBUTORS 
McQuillin, Ltd., 1955 Georgia St., West, Vancouver, B. C. 
Fred I. Mitchell, 1203 Notre Dame St., East, Montreal, Que. 
Syco Supply Co., 230 Bay St., Toronto, Ont. 

Mar shail-Wells Co., Winnipeg, Man. 
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it is again in wobbling spoons. Will the 

minnows with their scale-finished sides, and 

the frogs with their spots, outcatch the 
regular ovals with similar decorations? 

That remains to be seen. Our guess is 

just this—both will be successful. After 

all, taking it one day after another, it is 
action and color that count. If these new 
shapes develop a unique action that is tak- 
ing, then they may have something to brag 
| about. As yet the result of any compari- 
| son is problematic. We have taken fish 
with both and, while results have not al- 
ways been equal, we are not satisfied that 
our tests were fair to both types. 

The use of colored enamels has not 
been confined to wobbling spoons alone. 
There are some ordinary type casting 
spoons that have appeared with enameled 
blades. Here we find an attempt to put 
plug finishes into the regular spoon and, 
in some ways, the results have been ex- 
tremely interesting. Plugs with feathered 
or bucktail terminal trebles were quite 
common a few years back, and some of 
them were very effective lures. Enamel- 
ing the convex surface of the blade gives 
us a lure that has many of the features 
of these combination plugs. The idea is 
unique and the results, as far as we have 
been able to judge, have been gratifying. 
Lures of this description catch fish and do 
so, at least in part, because they are pre- 
senting some of the taking qualities of 
plugs. Just how much of their success is 
due to their spoon relationship, and just 
how much is due to their enamels, it is 
difficult to determine. 

In discussing the present crop of enam- 
eled spoons, metal wobblers and the like, 





Yours for Dardevlets | 
all the time! 
HESE fish pictures will 


interest you, as they were 
all taken on Dardevles. 


I used to lug a trunk full of 
junk, with no success to brag 
about. Now, I start the season 
with 5 or 6 of your Dardev- 
lets, and after a season’s fish- 
ing in our Adirondack lake, 
will havea record not equalled 
by the best guides. In fact, I 
get °em when the guides do 
not, and they can’t understand 
it- I do—it’s Dardevlets! 


During 1928, not counting 
many smaller ones, I landed 
the following, all considered 
big fish in that locality: 84% 
lb., 3314 in. 3 914 Ib., 335 in. 5 
10 lb., 36% in.; 10% I|b., 

















**Dardeviet "’ 


36%4 fin.—every one caught on your 2%" lone, 1 
baits. If there are any fish about and one wide. 3/5 
keeps casting with a Dardevlet it makes Price 90¢. 


them so dar-devlish mad theytry to kill it. 


Yours for Dardevles, all the time. “Vou kant ketch nothing with them thar 


J. STERLING BIRD, \ races 
Hyde Park, N. Y. TINGS, F ; aoe oe 
With yarn fer bodies ana feathers fer 
Pike anglers! As soon as the wiles 
ice is gone, and the roil a bit | Sins, sue? “they: trans ie-aeelle Foals 


settled, try the black and white Darde- 
viet (No, 102). It’s equally good for 
Wall-eyes and Pickerel. 

For Trout, the smaller size, the “‘Imp”’ 
is the right medicine. We have alsoa 


To be ketched with sich outlandish tools.” 


HUS the ichthyic poet quotes the 
barefoot boy upon his first glimpse 


‘or pl “te < re ¢ Ss ay i es fort it - ee ° 
ay cae we a upon the fanciful, and to him out- 
country—and the price is right. Send landish, assortment of the dude angler’s 


for catalog. 


Send for 

FREE BOOK;,| 
24 pages—a great 
fishing story. 


tackle kit. To trouters now sprouting gray 
hairs under their fishing caps this brings 
realistic incidents from the dim past, espe- 
cially if they happen to be free-range bred. 
Juvenile trouting days of the woods-cut 
pole and earthworm and grasshopper baits, 
form the golden era of brook sport with 
about every country-bred sportsman; sea- 
sons associated with waters teeming witl 
fish easily caught. 





Lou J. Eppinger 


“Outfitters of 7 
Sportsmen” | Then came the graduation to fanciful 
Dept. L | wet and dry artificial angling. The lowly 
seal Cadillac earthworm was forgotten and left for the 
Square breakfast of the early bird, for 1t wasn't 


| long until the new fly angler was abso- 
lutely certain that this more ethical mode 
Ee it all over the primitive ones. 


Detroit, Mich. 


os For 

ORR. ‘tuo wanes 4 ‘riter has 
“Gateway to Canadian 4, & «ae more than thirty-five years the writer has 
Game Fish and 9 0 8@ caught trout, bass and other fish with flies 
tig Game’ e ~ 


and lures, and the satisfaction of buncoing 
them with counterfeit finny dietetics still 











we have made no attempt to compare 
them with plugs as far as efficiency is con- 
cerned. Such a discussion would be out 
of place at this time, even were there suf- 
ficient evidence from which to make the 
comparison. The inspiration for this arti- 
cle grew out of a conversation overheard 
at a tackle counter. The prospective pur- 
chaser of certain casting equipment asked 
the clerk what advantage there might be 
in having a wobbling spoon enameled in 
imitation of a perch minnow. The answer 
was by no means satisfactory, since, ap- 
parently, the clerk had never given the 
matter a thought. They were enameled 
spoons, and that should be enough. But 
it is not enough to know that a certain 
manufacturer puts colored enamels on some 
of his wobbling spoons, we want to know 
why he does it. What is the idea back 
of the whole thing? Under what circum- 
stances should we purchase an enameled 
metal wobbler? What are they for? And 
all that. 

The object of this short article has been 
to point out the idea. There is all the 
difference in the world between a highly 
polished metal wobbler and the same 
wobbler enameled in imitation of a min- 
now. One is a spoon, relying upon the 
flash of metal to attract. The other is a 
metal wobbler, relying upon imitation and 
color as does a plug. Both bring action 
into play but, aside from action, they are 
as far apart as are plugs and the good 
old fashioned spoons of years agone. When 
the angler understands his lure, under- 
stands what it is intended to do and why, 
then he is in a position to make his se- 
lection of offerings with intelligence. 


Minnows for Big Trout 
By Gilbert Irwin 





persists. But, as the years pass, we are 
losing some of our assurance that the 
artificial does absolutely outdo the natural 
baits in sport and landing big trout. 

Every season the writer fishes with old 
timers, even mountain kids, who cling to 
proverbial methods and who do get more 
and larger trout than the expert fly fisher- 
man, or woman, for that matter. This 
statement is no reflection upon man-made 
baits—we are not going to discard them, 
nor is this to be construed as a diatribe 
against any type of lure. Live bait-getting 
for town and city angler is practically a 
lost art, and the tackle store article cer- 
tainly saves time, worry and labor. 

The counterfeit of live baits also con- 
serves the baby trout, but there is one type 
of live bait that does the same, and that’s 
the minnow. This method is specially pro- 
ductive in early season, for speckled, 
brown and rainbows, and is quite generally 
followed by backwoods experts in some 
sections, for it eliminates the small fry, 
relieves the angler from the annoyance of 
throwing them back injured, or from tak- 
ing a chance with the warden and smug- 
gling them in his pocket or waders. Used 
properly minnows are just as effective for 
trout as for bass, pike and any other 
spiney-finned species. But there is one 
right way and many wrong ones for this 








mode of trouting, and few anglers do it 


hooking 


the 


rarely 
and landing 


which means 
inches, 


correctly, 
trout under 8 
whoppers. 


VEN if not compelled by law to pack 

along a minnow pail it will certainly 
pay any trouter to at least mix his early 
season flying with this method, rather than 
revert to the barnyard hackle, which 
means gobs of dead and maltreated baby 
trout. 
trouter presents difficulties which will con- 


firm and perpetuate his reliance’ in 
artificial lures, but this is easy for the 
rural angler. Securing and applying 


creeping, flying and buzzing life to the 
trouting art makes a story of its own, and 
only the minnow feature will be here 
mentioned, for you first catch your min- 
now before it helps you to catch your big 
trout. 

Anyone who has dip-netted and flound- 
ered around in the little ponds and streams 


after minnows often spends more time in | 
getting bait than he will in getting trout | 
Minnows can be netted, but | 


for the pan. 
the difficulty is to find them, for the wild 
life anglers and watersnakes clean them 
out of shallow waters. Here is a way the 
bush-trained trouters do it in some sec- 
tions. They slip a good sized claw ham- 
mer or other similar tool (the writer car- 
ried a short handled railroad hammer in 


car tool box for this and other uses) into | 


coat pocket, grab up a minnow pail and 
wade the shallow riffles where the min- 
nows hide under stones and are most 
plentiful. They smite the stones with 
hammer, or with another dornick, then lift 
them carefully and a bunch of minnows, 
crawfish and other darters, stunned by the 
blow, float down the stream. These are 
dumped into the pail, where they soon be- 
come lively again. 

Capturing minnows for bait is quite 
simple when you know how and it doesn’t 
matter whether they are alive, gassed or 
dead, they are still trout bait. 
pickled ones sold at the tackle stores will 
do the trick. In one mountain section we 
saw the natives anchor gunny sacks in the 
riffles, then go above and stir up the mud 
and stones with hoes and rakes, and when 
they lifted out the sacks gobs of crabs and 
hellgramites clung to them, all good bait. 
A fly-book has it all over a pail on a 
mountain trout stream, but the small quart 
or two sizes, curved to conform to hip 
contour, with a strap over the shoulder 
and buckled to your belt, carry nicely, just 
like your creel. A combination creel and 
trout minnow pail can be bought. 

A single minnow-landed trout is quite 
likely to equal in size half a dozen worm- 


Even the | 


Natural bait-getting for the urban | 





| 
| 
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Give ‘Em . 
What They Want 


x 


s = _ 


When They Want It, 


“Your Bait catches Fish 
where all others fail.” 
Fred Godwinand party, 
Fairbanks, La. 





Fishing Chart Tells HOW! 


You'll catch more fish if you “give ’em what they want when they 
want it.” Handy chart for your tackle box; tells just what bait to use on 
a dark day in a weedy lake, or on a bright sunny day in deep water. What to use in late 
summer when big ones lie in the deep holes. Get the benefit of all that the most suc- 


| cessful fishermen have learned about fish habits. Chart is for all kinds of fresh water 


baited ones, and you are entirely rid of | 
the danger of a hike to a mountain jus- | 


tice shop for landing trout infants. 
there are big trout in a pool a minnow, 
correctly offered, will attract them in early 
season. How to present this tidbit to the 
wary red-dotted customers is where the 
majority of anglers fall down. This is a 
bit of exact science in troutcraft, a point 
upon which you must be brookwise, and in 
this respect it has some affinity to fly ty- 
ing, selection and manipulation. 





OU want a good length rod—bait or 

fly answers—but the backwoods min- 
now trouters use a long woods-cut or cane 
rod, 12 feet or longer. Here is another 
point upon which the writer, thru obser- 
vation of successful rural trouters in many 
states and in Canada, has undergone some 
change of mind toward the average trout 
rod. In angling bush-bound streams the 
reel is a nuisance, for it is always catch- 
ing on shoots and vines. The rural trout- 
ers discard it entirely. 


With a 3- or 4-foot 


line tied upon the end of pole, or rod, they | 





If | 


game-fish— Bass, Pike, Pickerel, Muskies, Lake Trout, etc. Send for Free copy and 


Heddon’s 1929 Catalog today. 
So ... Widow— 


A new single-hook surface- 
skimming bait with lively ‘‘wiggly’ action. Abso- 
lutely weedless. Just right for lily pads. Made in 
Red -and- White, “‘Frog”’, and several scale finishes. 
Price, $1.00 












Meadow Mouse 
— New! A mouse that is a 
mouse. Flexible tail and ears. Floats, dives, 
swims. Double hook on body, single hook in rear. 
Three colors—-Brown, white or gray. Price, $1.00 
Chart tells how to use the Heddon Mouse and 
new tricks with these reliable record- 
breakers. 








» Zig-Wag 
—A new extremely erratic 
and lively-acting jointed 
bait. Darts in unexpected 
angles and seems to hunt 
out the fish. All standard 
colors, also in new “*Frog”’ 
finish. Price . $1.25 





— 


The “‘King”’ and “‘Queen”’ = )~° 
Triple luring flashing metal baits— Spinner, Spoon 
and Fly combined. Made in Gold, Copper, Nickel 
and Scale finishes. Semi- Weedless — non-rotating— 
non-twisting. Effective with pork rind. Price $1.00 





Luny Frog 
—Two sizes— Luny 
and Little Luny. Looks 
and floats just like a 
live frog, with head just 
out of water. Divesand swims when retrieved. A 
bait that ‘“‘big bass prefer.”’ Price $1.25 and $1.00 


Write for the 1929 Heddon Catalog 
and Free Fishing Chart 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS powaaiie, mc 


Heddon Fishin 


—The old-reliable, os” 


Vamp famous every- .@ . 
where foritsconsistentcatch- 47% 4% 
es. Floats, dives when (@ &. 
retrieved with rolling, o SKM 
swimming motion. ws 

Several sizes; Reg- 9% Ke por 
ular and Baby,$1; ,? 
Jointed, $1.25. 
Allstandard 4%o” dis 
colors. x a 


¢ 
(33) 


Fishing 


Genuine Dowagiac tackle 


*“*HEDDON MADE WELL MADE’* 
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The Johnson Underwater Exhaust 
restores peace to our waterways. 
It makes conversation pleasant in 


a SEA-HORSE driven boat. 


With the Release Charger women 
and children need no longer de- 
pend upon masculine help to start 


even the bigger SEA-HORSES. Pa 
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HORSES 


OU wanted the thrill of | 


winged motion over the 
water... the luxury of power 
boating at small craft expense 
..the clean, unfretful smooth- 
ness of outboard motoring that 
knows no fumes, no exhaust noise 
... with a motor so responsive it 
requires no more effort for start- 
ing than it takes to snap a whip 
... quick on the get-a-way... bril- 
liant in performance. Well, you 
have it now—with Johnson’s 
amazing new SEA-Horses. 


These radically different motors 
change the whole complexion of 
outboard motoring. With the 
Johnson Underwater Exhaust 
they eliminate loud, staccato 
exhaust reports. They submerge 
exhaust gases. They give vou a 
sense of quiet luxury never be- 
fore known to this sport. 


Even more impo:tant—the SEA. 
Horses solve once and for all, 
the outboard starting problem. 
Through the Johnson Release 
Charger starting is made easy ... 
positive ...under any condition 

.. even when the motor is stone 
cold ... or flooded with gas! This 
wonderful invention cuts starting 
effort to such an extent it can 
hardly be called an effort. It 
opens the joys of outboard motor- 
ing to women and children, who 
can start a SEA-HorsE with ease. 


Johnson’s determination to build 
the world’s fastest and most power 
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Certainty 
and Ease 
of 
Automobile 
Starting © 
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Exhaust 
Noise 
No Exhaust 
Fumes 


ful outboard mo- 
tors without sacri- 
ficing the depend- 
ability for which 


Johnson is famous, 


with Astonishing 
lopments that 
add a hundredfold to 
Outboard Motoring 


Gnjoyment 








has resulted in the 
development of two new-type mo- 
tors. These are the four-cylinder 
Sea-HorseE 32 and the twin- 
cylinder Sea-Horse 16. Largely 
through the use of the Rotary 
Valve these motors develop 50% 
more power per cubic inch dis- 
placement than has been possible 
in Johnson Motors heretofore. 


Make no mistake. There is a vast 
difference between outboard 
motoring of a year ago and SEa.- 
Horse motoring of today. If you 
want the wonderful pleasure of 
the new sport, you'll want the 
revolutionary outboard improve- 
ments that are exclusively the 
Sea-Horses’. See your dealer for 
a demonstration. 


Write for Catalog. Soldon Free 
Trial and Easy Payment Plan 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY 


1383 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Ill. 
IN CANADA: 
Canadian Johnson Motor Company, Ltd., 
Peterborough, Ontario 
Distributors for British Columbia: 
Hoffars, Lid., Vancouver, B. C. 


Johnson 


Outboard .—~<=-.Motors 


are Ob & <8 BD 
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SEA-HORSE 
32 
Four Cylinders 



























The Six SEA-HORSE Models 
SEA-HORSE 32: (RC.UE.) 4-cylinder 


rotary valve motor. $325. 

SEA-HORSE 16: (RC.UE.) Twin cyl- 
inder rotary valve motor. $250. 

SEA-HORSE 14: (RC.UE.) Twin cyl- 
inder motor. $230. 

SEA-HORSE 10: (RC.UE.) Twin cyl- 
inder motor. $185. 

SEA-HORSE 3: (RC.FPS.) World’s 
lightest outboard twin. 38 lbs. $150. 

SEA-HORSE SINGLE: (FPS.) World's 
lightest outboard. 27 Ibs. $115. 

Special Underwater Exhaust avail- 
able as accessory for all previous 
Johnson motors except Johnson Sin- 
gle and Light Twin. 





RC — Release Charger. UE— Underwater Exhaust. 
FPS— Full Pivot Steering. 
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GET A GEP—THE ROD WITH A REP 























© Screwless 


Reel-locking 
Handle 


Only on Gep-Rods! 


One —two—zip—and it’s done! Simply 
slip the first joint of your GEP-ROD into 
place. Your reel is automatically locked to 
the handle. No screws to bother with. 
Easy — simple— positive. A patented fea- 
ture found only on GEP-RODS. 


@Automatic Rod Lock 


Another exclusive GEP-ROD feature. Pre- 
vents rod from twisting. Guides are always 
on top—properly aligned. 


Interesting Booklet FREE 


Write today for free booklet describing 
other exclusive GEP-ROD features, such 
as the non-twisting, non-sticking joints, 
solid chrome-vanadium steel rods, etc. In- 
cludes complete line of One-Piece, Combi- 


nation, and Three-Piece Steel GEP-RODS 
Sold by Leading Dealers 


GEPHART MFG. CO. 
224 W. Illinois St., Chicago, IIl. 








| as indicated in Fig. 4. | 
| hook folded on back of minnow. . 
of pool, swiftness of water, etc., will de- 


| much 
| hooks it is done with grasshoppers, large 


| fish 
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can stand out on the bank well screened, 
or above or below a pool unseen to trout. 
You can’t cast a minnow without risk of 
whipping it off, and the long rod and short 
line allows you to drop it in stealthily. 
We have made one of those enlarged trout 
rods and tried it out, and get more trout 
with it, in bait fishing, than with the 9- or 
10-foot sizes. 

A long still-fishing bass or other rod 
will do, but these are rather stiff. Give 
and play is the idea in a trout rod of any 
type. In touring and camping the writer 


| uses the many-jointed ones, which go into 


car pocket or under the seat and are easily 
carried, and that 12-foot minnow trout rod 
also answers for other angling. Follow- 
ing this effective rural method we use a 
3-foot leader with good-sized loop at the 
hook end, and use a double-pointed eyed 
and open hook that easily slips on and off 
the leader by putting either barb thru 
leader loop. Some use the treble hook, but 
only the double-barbed one will do the 
trick, as you will presently note. Sizes are 


| 4 to 8 or 10, according to your trout 


waters and sizes. We catch 2-pounders 
easily on No. 8 hooks. 

Note Fig. 1, which shows the leader 
with hook removed ready for baiting your 
minnow. Insert leader carefully in min- 
now’s mouth and bring out at the vent, 
Fig. 2. Now pull thru sufficiently to slip on 
your double-barbed hook, Fig. 3. Next pull 
leader thru minnow’s mouth until the knot 
and loop are well inside your bait, with just 
enough play to permit hook to be drawn 
over minnow’s back and anchored out of 
sight of your prospective trout victim, Fig. 
4. Whether alive or dead your bait must 
sink and perform naturally, and this can 
be aided by wrapping strips of thinly ham- 
mered lead, cut into narrow strips, around 
the leader 15 to 18 inches above your bait, 
Fig. 5 indicates 
Depth 


termine your anchor or stabilizer. The 
method of baiting described keeps your 
bait in a natural position with head up 
stream, and the trout can’t tell a properly 
baited minnow from a free one. If he 
does you will have few trout to take home 
to illustrate your yarns. Minnows are 
scarce in the good pools and, if you per- 
form these preliminaries correctly, you are 
quite certain to attract the kingpin trout. 


grea age nggee the hook every time you 
bait is objected to by some anglers 
but, if your leader loop is correct and you 
use those springy two-pointed open hooks, 
it is easy, and you are likely to land sev- 
eral trout before you need re-bait. Your 
minnow, baited as above advised, cannot 
slip up the leader. It is taken at a gulp 
by the trout and often not injured in the 
least, and the next trout customer takes 
it as readily as he does a brand new min- 
now. 

It is possible to bait crawfish and hell- 
gramites, which you will pick up along 
with your hammer-captured minnows, in 
this same way. With very small 


beetles and, on one occasion, the writer 
saw a woodsman land a 4-pound brownie 
with a little woods kangaroo mouse thus 
baited. And the same care in carefully 
presenting minnows, and other live baits, 
puts bass and other angling in high gear. 

While minnow trouting does save the 
baby trout, even the half-grown ones (and 
no sportsman cares to catch 6-inch, 3- or 
4-ounce trout, even if the law does permit) 
there is another feature in favor of man- 
made baits. Minnows for trout, and other 
food must be maintained in the 
streams and lakes. If the whole frater- 
nity would revert to minnow-angling there 
would soon be a game-fish food famine. 


Therefore, in the promotion of  goc 
sportsmanship, it might be well for th: 
trouter to take this productive method i; 
homeopathic doses—a couple of annua! 
seances when the season opens and th: 
waters are high, with the small fry bit- 
ing at other baits. Then return to th 
universal mode of fly casting. Diversio: 
in sports afield lends interest; the aver- 
age well seasoned sportsman is willing t 
try almost anything just once for luck, 
and that’s the underlying thought of this 
screed. 

What’s a minnow? That is something 
you must be clear upon when you decid 
to try out this plan of trout seduction. 
About every state has something to say 
about this in its fish laws, and what’s a 
minnow in your home bailiwick may b¢ 
otherwise across the state line. A coupk 
of years ago the writer and several other 
trouters, with their families, camped on 
Kettle Creek in Potter County, Penn- 
sylvania, one of the best streams in the 
state. The kids were having a high time 
dip-netting minnows in the shallows for 
our bait. One evening they had tiny bass, 
perch and trout in the pails in goodly num- 
bers, “pretty minnows” they called them, 
and were sure they would catch the biggest 
trout. When they were told that those 
little game fish were likely to cost them, 
or their daddies, $10 each, they hustled 
them back into the stream. 

You must know what a minnow is in 
your state, or where you fish. A copy of 
the state game laws, actually an outdoors- 
man’s Bible, contains many strange and 
complex regulations on baits and tackle of 
all kinds and should be in every angler’s 
outdoor kit. This volume fits the vest 
pocket and can be had free for the ask- 
ing. 


Dry Flies in the Far West 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—I have fished 
from the surf at Asbury Park, New 
Jersey, to the turbulent torrent of the 
Salmon River in Idaho, but to my min 
Silver Creek, Idaho, offers the very 
quintessence of the fine art of fishing 
This stream arises from many springs 
a few miles south of Hailey, Idaho, an 
follows a meandering course thru a low 
watershed to empty into Little Wood 
River not many miles from its source. 
In most places the stream is 70 feet 
wide and 3 or 4 feet deep, has a grave! 
bottom and __ straight-cut turf banks. 
At times there is much moss growing 
from the bottom, and tule and _ willow 
overhang the water in many places. Not 
a ripple disturbs the surface of the crystal 
stream, and the distant hills and gossamer 
clouds are mirrored perfectly. Insect life 
is very abundant, consequently the rain- 
bows are exceedingly fastidious in their 





Forenoon catch on Silver Creek with 
dry flies 


educated 
these trout to the point that makes the 


tastes. Many fishermen have 
average angler 
first desperate, 
maniacal, 

One hot quiet day in July, 1928, found 
me hip deep in the center of the stream. 
Many May flies (Ephemeridae) hovered 
ver the surface and small slender 
dragon flies danced here and there, touch- 
ing the water delicately. Every second 
or two a trout came up lazily and bubbled 
a May fly, or more rarely shot full length 
out of the depths for an interlocked pair 
of dragon flies. For an hour I had not 
been able to interest a trout. I had tried 
all my English-tied dry flies and all the 
odds and ends my flybook afforded. I had 
greased my line and tied a new well-soaked 


using average 
then frantic, and finally 


and perfectly straight tapered leader. I | 
carefully | 


used hackle and winged flies 
oiled and cast with neatness and finesse. 
I was neither desperate nor maniacal, but 
rather patiently vindictive. With a tiny 
Whirling Dunn (No. 14) I succeeded in 
landing a few. But the prize as shown 
in the picture was taken on a No. 16 
English-tied Red Ant. 

This tiny work of art sailed by me 
three times with the artificial casts, came 
to the end of line and leader about 10 
inches over the water and settled like a 
piece of thistle-down. A bubble, widen- 
ing concentric waves, and my fly was 
under. Carefully I took up the slack. 
Fellow angler, I will not try to describe 
the battle, for you would smile a weary 
smile and say “Yes, I know.” Let the 
picture speak for itself. The three 
largest fish weigh just under 4 pounds 
each. They were all caught in one fore- 
noon and on dry flies of the smallest size. 

Idaho. F. H. Kenacy, M. D. 


Commercial Destruction of 
Pacific Coast Fish 


By Capt. Geo. C. Farnsworth 


FEEL it my duty after a survey and 

careful study of the entire coast of Cali- 
fornia. and Mexico, from Point Con- 
cepcion to Cape Corrientes, including the 
Gulf of California, since November, 1908, 
putting before the people one of the 
greatest destructors of our food fish along 
this coast—namely, the seal. During the 
vear 1916 they appeared in the channels 
and the Islands, marking the forerunner 
{ this great migration, it being so un- | 
usual to see seals anywhere except at 
their rookeries or close along shore at this 
time to cause comment. 


During 1917 more were seen. In 1918 
many people began seeing them far off 


shore. During the early part of 1919, there 
ippeared at “Seal Rocks,” Catalina Island, 
a herd of some sixty to ninety unusually 
large bull seals, remaining there for about 
three months, then disappearing, returning 
each year thereafter up to and including 
1928. During 1919 and 1920 there were | 
seals scattered all over. They fed on the 
rock cod, brought from a depth of 100 
fathoms, which they ate on the surface. | 
On July 20, 1922, 50 miles southwest | 
f Cerros Island, off the coast of Mexico, 
[ met the massed formation of this great 
migration of seals, which has slowly but 
surely brought destruction to all varieties | 
t fish along this coast as they migrate | 
northward. The rock cod appear to be | 
their chief food when at sea and all varie- 
ties of fish when feeding along the coast. 
[ ran thru this great school of seals for 
over 50 miles, conservatively estimating 
there to be several hundred thousand seals. 
[ was crossing at the time from Guagalupe 
[sland to the west end of Cerros Island, 
Mexico. These seals were travelling to | 
the northwest or up the coast. This great 


methods | 
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Fishing Tackle of all kin 











with 
Heddon “Tempered”’ 


split-notsewea) RODS 


You can trust their springy, 
scrappy qualities, their sturdy 
strength and matchless en- 
durance, because they are 
made of ‘‘Tempered” Bam- 
boo. Rightly named ‘The 
Rod with the. fighting heart.” 


Built out of six precision 
tapered tight grain strips of 
split bamboo—the pick of the 
crop—seasoned for years, 
“tempered” like the steels of 
old Damascus by the exclu- 
sive Heddon process, joined 


into a solid elastic shaft and 
§ silk wound at frequent inter- 
vals, each Heddon Rod is a 
match for the gamest fish 
that ever grabbed a lure. 


Their beautiful brown tone 
is NOT just asurfacestain, asis 
the case with imitations, but 
is the result of the exclusive 
Heddon ‘Tempering’ process. 


Their light weight makes 
casting easy. You get in- 
creased distance and greater 
accuracy. Heddon Rods do 
away with wobbling, tiresome 
weave, and vibrating at your 
wrist. They add immeasur- 
ably to the sport of casting, 
Bi whether you are using baits 

4 or flies. 


Irvin Cobb, famous hu- 
7 morist, author and sports- 
4 man, saysof his Heddon Rod, 
“That Rod!—the smartest, 
slickest Rod I ever saw.”’ 


There is a Heddon Rod for 
, every purpose and ever 
fy purse. Bait Casting Rods,$5 
Sy to $50. Fly Rods, $16to $50. 
Salt Water Rods, $20 to $35. 
Write for Free Catalog 


HEDDON-OUTING 










































in Colors 


Water-tight always— 
B No seams to open 






Their Cantilever cone 
y struction lifts the 
trays and lays all your 
tackle out as thelid is 
raised. Convenient 
light, strong. Round 
corners. Made in8styles. 
Prize Angler with two trays, Made in two 
lengths, 16” and 21”. Priced at $6.50 and $7.50. 
Master Angler with two trays. Two sizes, 
16” and 21” long. Priced at $9 and $10.50, 
Jiffy Tackle Box, 16” long, single tray. 
Price $5.50 and $7.00. 
Colors: Dark Mahogany Enamel, also Spanish 

Leather finishes in Red-and-Biack, Orange-and- 

Black and Green-and-Black. 

Write for Free Catalog and Bait Chart 
interesting and valuable to every fisherman. 
Catal shows complete line of Baits, Reels. 
Rods, ‘Tackle Boxes, etc, Heddon'’s New Bait 


Chart and Fishing Guide tells how to ‘‘give ’em 


just the bait they want when they want it.’’ Write today. | 


James Heddon’s Sons »,.2cnt.7 S75 





ny nme 
Heddon Fishing 


Genuine Dowagia 


“HEDDON MADE — WELL MADE” 


| migration arrived 


| are very 
| lowed to go unchecked, it means the ex- 
| termination of these wonderful fish 


| and ten deep on all the reefs. 
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at the east end of 
Catalina Island during the early months 
of 1925. One could find them anywhere, 
at sea, along the coast, or around the Is- 


lands in great herds. They have now 
(December 23, 1928) arrived at Santa 
Rosa Island, off the coast of Santa 


Barbara, and extend from the said island 


| to the peninsula of Lower California and 


up the gulf to the mouth of the Colorado 
River. 

They have restocked all old rookeries 
and made new ones. From a count made 


| by myself in the latter part of December, 


1925, from the west end of Cerros Island, 


| travelling northwest for over 40 nautical 


miles, I counted 9451 seals. Understand, 
they were not in herds, but were on either 
side of the yacht as far as one could see, 
with only now and then a break in their 
line of formation. 

I have just returned from a trip along 
the coast of Lower California, up the gulf 
as far north as Tiburon Island. These 
herds of seals have greatly increased in 
the last two years, and around most of 
the islands in the gulf as well as outside 
they are like a roaring inferno. I have 
seen them even attack both kinds of 


| swordfish weighing over 300 pounds. 


Along the mainland coast, in the Gulf 


| of California, between the mouth of the 
Colorado 


River and Mazatlan, we have 
the giant white sea bass, which the seals 
fond of. If the seals are al- 


in a 
very short time. This great migration of 
hair seals, which commercially are of little 
value, has arrived along this coast, from 
the coast of South America, as near 


| as it is possible for the writer to de- 
termine. 


They are cleaning all the banks of the 
rock cod, one of our greatest non-migrat- 
ing food fish. It is hard to estimate the 
tons of food fish which are destroyed each 
year by these seals, and I therefore urge 
the people of the state of California who 
are most vitally affected to immediately 
take steps to destroy and reduce this great 
destruction to where the seals are no longer 
a menace to our food fish by not allowing 
the seals to clean our coast of the fish as 
we allowed the Japanese to almost bare 
our shores of the abalonies. 

The Japanese are now cleaning the 
Mexican coast of lower California of 
abalonies, using the same method as they 
did along our coast, namely, the diving 
suits. 

I was in 
ter known as 


Bartolome, _ bet- 
1908-9-10. 


Port San 
Turtle Bay, in 


These abalonies at that time were eight 
At this 


— 


Florida Marlin Swordfish—Taken at Miami, Florida. 


time they are so scarce as to be a deli. 
cacy. 

There have been in the last few year: 
two large canning steamers operating direct 
from Japan, lying in Turtle Bay and can 
ning all varieties of fish, which are sup 
plied to them by the Japanese fisherme: 
who are residents of San Pedro and Sa: 
Diego, and who have now established a 
camp in Turtle Bay. These steamer: 
make consecutive trips. After thirty-od: 
years of careful study of the condition: 
concerning the fish life along this coast, | 
sincerely urge this government to amalga 
mate with the government of Mexico i: 
the preserving of this great food sup 
ply, especially along the coast of lower 
California between San Diego and Cayx 
San Lucas—including the gulf of Cali- 
fornia. For it is from these spawning 
beds we receive over 75 per cent of our 
food fish, and, only during their norther: 
migration are they along our coast. An 
I presume to say 75 per cent of the people 
who are catching these fish are citizens oi 
neither country. 

The people of the state of California 
should but view half of the fish which 
are destroyed each year by the round 
hauls or purse seine boats. They delib- 
erately make hauls of fish consisting of 
one or two tons, and because they are 
not the kind of fish they particularly 
want—and would not pay if taken to mar- 
ket—they are dumped back into the ocean 
—dead. 

Furthermore, needless destruction is 
caused by the above mentioned boats in 
circling and catching the fish in the nets 
—far greater than the capacity of the 
boat—thus necessitating the throwing 
away of tons and tons of fish that can- 
not be put aboard. Once viewing such 
scenes of wanton waste, the people would 
forever bar the use of such destructive 
methods for taking or catching fish within 
their respective states. 

Still another phase of destruction is 
now entering the field, making it ye' 
harder for the fish. These are the big live 
bait boats which are equipped and cap- 
able of traveling 1000 miles for their 
catches. 

Recently a San Pedro fish market man 
remarked that these boats were flooding 
the canneries and causing tons of fish to 
be used as fertilizer. If the people coul 
but see the unloading of some of the boat: 
which bring fish up from Mexico they 
would never again eat canned fish. 

I therefore warn the people of Cali- 
fornia and Mexico to at once rid their 
coasts of the seals and enforce a law 
which will eliminate all waste and destruc- 
tion of fish. 





Note the short back fin 











Pike Salad De Luxe 


By Ross Freeman 


angling departments. They never 
seem to take into consideration the 
fact that a few of the boys who go fishing, 
at least a few of them, take a bit of interest 
in eating the fish after they are caught. We 
read all sorts of things about catching fish 
in the outdoor press, a screed or two occa- 
sionally on getting the catch home, and 
once in a while a few simple directions 
about the preparation of a fish for mount- 
ing. All well and good, but! What about 
the fellows who like to eat? Don’t they 
deserve a little consideration? 
Well, we put it up to the editor of this 


A ND why not? Funny thing about these 


department just like that, and assured him | 


we could spin a yarn about cooking north- 
ern pike and muskellunge that would make 
good eating even if it wasn’t very good 
reading. He sort of frowned upon the 
idea, the way such fellows have a habit 
of doing when some greenhorn tries to 
break into print, but told us to go to it. 
The only fly in the ointment was his 
statement that our cookery would never 





Of course—they know about 
pike salad 


appear in the department until he had 
tried out the scheme and found it to be 
real stuff. 


hope that it might soften his heart a bit 
for something later. If it appears you 
fellows will all know that he tried it, and 
that our chances of dropping in occasion- 
ally are not so bad. 

Every fisherman has heard the old excuse 
about small fish being “just right for 
the pan.” We call it an excuse because 
it is used that way. A fellow goes out 
with every intention of bringing in a big 
one, catches but a few in the 1-pound 
group, and then comes in with a story 
about “just right for the pan.” We all 
do it. Somehow we don’t like the idea 
of admitting that we didn’t make good. 
We prefer to give the appearance of 
deliberately fishing for the small ones be- 
cause they are “just right for the pan.” 
But we’re going to make it pretty hard for 
the small-fish clan to get away with this 
story much longer. Just as soon as you 
fellows try out this pike salad idea, every 
one of you will be out after the big boys 
and working your heads off to get them. 

Like a lot of the boys we never had 
much love for a northern pike. We have 
always stood up for him as being a mighty 
fine game-fish, but always passed when 
it came to the eating process. We have 
heard folks rave about muskellunge 
steaks, and tried them. We have skinned, 


So we decided to spring the | 
best thing we had as an opener, with the 
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Claude Scott McCallum, noted 
sportsman and writer, with his 8-lb. 
Bass from Lake Smith, Va. 


Mr. McCallum writes: ‘‘Don’t see 
how I ever fished without your bait. 
When Liz gets set in a fish, she gets 
that fish or the fish gets her. My Liz 
has never failed to come back to the 
boat with her victim. She has had 
skirmishes a plenty and is pretty well 
battle-scarred.”’ 








Claude got his big bass on tnis bait— 








Famous Metal Minnow—% oz. size, $1.00 
(1% oz. Baby Liz—$1.00. 1 oz. Big Liz—$1.10) 


A new and better artificial minnow. More natural in every detail, eyes, 
mouth, gills, fins, real scales, iridescent colors, and new tail spinner. De- 
signed to swim on her side, with a better crippled action than ever attained 
before! No wonder she gets the fish! 


WEEDLESS TIN LIZ 





Silver color only, regular price.) 


(Edge view shown. 


Hook rides up and is protected by the fins, so a very soft wire guard 
can be used. Bass, Pike and Musky in Tough places—that’s her meat! 


‘Lotta good fishermen say nice things about my metal baby an’ here's a few— 


Tin Liz runs the salt water trout and red ‘Used this bait on black bass last week 
fish ‘‘crazy.”’ and it is a fish getter.” 
Benton White, 
Cedar Key, Fla. 


A. T. Hartzell, 
Daytona Beach, Fla. 


**Send me one quick as the Bass are striking 
and they are hitting your Tin Liz hard.” 
Jack McLaughlin, 
Smithville, Tex. 


‘*Your Tin Liz is the greatest little bass bait 
made.”’ 
Leslie B. McClees, 
Red Bank, N. J 


**T have a friend who made four casts with a 


Tin Liz and caught three bass. Please send ‘‘Have had best of luck with your Tin Liz 


me five.”’ for Pike and now use only this bait.” 
A. G. Wilson, L. G. Wolf 
Antwerp, N. Y. Richmond, Va. 


FRED ARBOGAST 


(World’s Champion Bait Caster) 


4 Barwell St. Akron, O. 








Remington 
Knife R3843 
$4.00 


Concentrated 
usefulness 


ERE is more useful equip- 

ment for the outdoor man 
than you ever thought could be 
fitted into such small space. You 
don’t need a pack-horse to carry 
this knife, but look what it con- 
tains: 

Two sturdy, razor-sharp 
blades—hand-honed at the fac- 
tory—good for anything from 
cutting a leader to skinning a 
deer. A screw-driver made to fit 
all ordinary screws combined 
with a bottle-cap lifter. A cork- 
screw, can-opener that cuts 
surely andeasily,andascraperor 
reamer blade that’s solid forged 
and can easily be resharpened. 

The steel is the finest high- 
carbon, that holds an edge. 
Tough stag handle and shackle 
for attaching to the belt. Supe- 
rior finish and wiht 
throughout. 

See this knife — R 3843 — at 
your dealer’s. If he hasn’t it 
in stock, send his name with 
$4.00 and it will be mailed 
promptly, postpaid. 
REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 


113 Years of Quality 
New York City 


Remington, 


© 1929 R. A. Co. 
ORR ea 


25 Broadway 

















| but it was not there. 


| with a 
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soaked, and baked, and fried, and broiled | 


in the pike class, and_ still 
satisfied with bluegills as a 
steady diet. But a few years ago—and 
how we wish it had been more—we ran 
across an old doctor up in the jackpine 
country who actually knew how to cook 
a pike and make it good! We've passed 
the word along to a bunch of our friends. 
Every last one of them was. satisfied, 
pleased, delighted! And they’ve kept 
at us to write it up for the rest of you 
fellows—and we would have done it long 
ago if we had possessed the nerve to try 
out cookery on the editor. 

This is how it came about. We had 
been successful in taking a very large 
northern pike and had brought it in, 


everything 
have been 


thinking that we would divide it with a | | 
number of cottage friends who knew very 


little about fishing, and to whom a big 
fish was a rare treat. The doctor, whom 
we had met for the first time a day or 


| so previous, happened to be at the land- 


ing when we came in and asked us what 
we were going to do with the big fellow. 
We told him. Then he offered to take 
the whole fish and cook it for the bunch, 
saying that he would boil it and bring 
us over a dish for supper. Visions of a 
great feast! Boiled pike! Might the 
Red Gods protect us while we _ slipped 
out the back way and consigned it to the 
tender care of jackpine oblivion. 


UPPER came, and with it the doctor! 

There, on a broken-edged platter, was 
the whitest and prettiest piece of meat that 
we had ever seen. Carefully we sniffed 
in anticipation of the customary pike odor, 
Nothing but clean, 
white meat that looked most tempting. 
But what was in the glass that he care- 
fully placed beside the platter? Yellow 
and thickish—salad dressing, and in the 
jackpines! Well, we started, we would 
taste it at least. Cold, boiled northern 
pike with salad dressing! The first taste 
was good, the second better, the third— 
well, we finished the liberal allotment and 
cried for more! Good? Never had we 
eaten fish that was half so good! Think 
of it—cold, boiled northern pike. The 
big fellows that we gave away or turned 
loose. Cold, boiled northern pike, tast- 
ing like the finest lobster or shrimp, yet 
more delicate flavor than either! 
Of course we found out how to cook it 
right, and that is the secret that we are 
passing along to you. It just isn’t good, 
it's wonderful! 

To prepare this dish, first catch your 
northern pike or muskellunge. The editor 


will tell you all about how to do that. 
Fact is, that’s about all these angling 
editors do. But catch your pike, a big 


one—10, 12, 15 or more pounds. Skin the 
fish carefully and cut it into chunks about 
10 or 12 inches long, depending upon the 
size of your cooking pot, by slicing it 
straight across thru the backbone. Your 
chunks should look like a pork loin roast 
of similar weight, only the fish has not 
been split down the back. Now get a 
square of cheesecloth large enough to wrap 


each chunk, using care to keep the cloth | 


tight. Tie with string and place in a pot 
of water to boil. To the water, for a 3 
or 4 pound chunk, add one-half cup of 
sugar and a similar amount of good vinegar. 
Boil for fifty minutes, remove from the 
kettle and unwrap the fish. Allow the meat 
to cool and then place it on ice. When 
cold, serve with a salad dressing—to one 
cup of mayonaise add two tablespoonfuls 
of catsup. Use the dressing liberally, 


| and vary the amount of catsup to suit the 
individual taste. 

Now, just a few pointers on why and 
what. 





The cheesecloth is used to keep 

















Northern pike of just the right size 


the flesh firm while boiling. The vinegar 
and sugar take out all the fishy taste and 
smell, and impart a faint trace of their 
own to the flesh—giving it the lobster 
flavor. The salad dressing, of course, 
completes the salad effect, but this salad 
may be used for a full meal. It is not 
a side dish, altho it may be used in that 
way if desired. There is one disagreeable 
feature about the boiling of this dish, and 
that is the odor. While the process is 
cutting the fishy nature of the meat, it 
is well to keep the place well aired. The 
odor of boiling fish is not pleasant and 
we have never liked the taste of boiled 
fish. But this is different. Just remem- 
ber that there will be absolutely no trace 
of this fishy odor about the completed 
dish—it’s just fine, wonderful! You try 
it and see. 

If you fellows ever see this in print, 
which we doubt unless the editor actually 
tries it out, you will know that it has 
his stamp of approval. And if you can 
get an editor to stamp anything with ap- 
proval, it’s some stamp! And this is 
some dish! Pike salad de luxe! 


THE TRYST 
By Carey Holbrook 


Ihave a rendezvous with Life, 
A date recurring yearly. 
I have not missed this annual tryst 
For forty summers—nearly. 
The sun-perch sings from his perch in the sun, 
The dog-fish parley-voo, 
Beside some cool remembered pool 
I'll keep that rendezvous. 


A balmy breeze is playin’ round, 
The sun is workin’ steady. 

A vague unrest within my breast 
Keeps askin’, “Gettin’ ready?” 

A still small voice keeps urgin’ me 
In no uncertain terms, 

“Now don’t be late, you’ve got a date. 
Go excavate some worms.” 


I have a rendezvous for Life. 
I'm strong for rendezvousing. 

The jay birds cry and the sap runs high 
And the lark sings “Something doing!” 

The sun-perch sings from his perch in the sun, 
The hoot owl warbles “Whoo?” 

And Spring is here—you need not fear, 
I'll keep that rendezvous! 
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Anglers Letters 


Three Black Bass? 
Editor Angling Department: In talking with a 
inch of the boys the other day, one said that 
iere were three kinds of black bass. I have 
lways thought that there were only two. Can 
vou help me out?—R. A. M., Okla. 








Answer: There are but two recognized black 
A third form has been reported as oc- 
upying certain sections of the mideastern-to-cen- 
tral states. This form is said to depart quite 
markedly from both the large and the 
mouthed species, tho it has the same general ap- 
pearance. We have little doubt but that it may 
prove to be a new species or variety and be 
ecognized as such.—S,. R. 


iss. 


Heavy Northern Pike 

Editor Angling Department: In 
northern pike for the past several years, both in 
Wisconsin and in Minnesota, I have been at- 
tracted by the fact that there seem to be two 
different shapes. One, a fish that is heavy and 
quite fat for its length; the other, a long and slim 
pike. The former is more yellowish and has 
brighter fins, while the long fellow is gray and 
less well marked. Are these the same fish, or 
may it be that there are two different kinds of 
northerns in the north country?—L. A. T., Nebr. 


} 
% 
* 


Answer: We have been much interested in your 
letter since it corresponds with our own experi- 
There is no question about the two gen- 
-ral forms being found in the north country, but, 
since the northern pike is a variable species, we 
doubt if the matter of shape and color are, in 
themselves, worth much consideration. We have 
taken both from the same lake and within a few 
noments of each other. As far as we have been 
ible to determine, and this is in line with scien- 
tific classification, there are no distinct points of 
difference. Color and general shape are so vari- 
thle that wide variations are possible within the 

The long gray fellows are usually called 
sreyhounds by the natives, probably because they 
lo not carry much weight for their length. We 
believe it safe to say that there is but one northern 
pike, but that it is a variable species.—S. R. J. 


ence. 


pecies. 





Artificial Pearl Finish 

Editor Angling Department: Have just seen a 
bait that is finished in imitation of pearl; it is a 
kind of spoon bait, and I have been wondering if 
such baits could not be made of real pearl instead 
f imitation. Is pearl attractive to any special 
fish? If so, why not use the real thing?—T. M., 
Ohio. 


Answer: A number of years back, perhaps fif- 
teen or twenty, pearl was used quite a little in 
he manufacture of spoons. Even yet one can 
htain these lures, and they are zood lures for 
most game-fish. The trouble with pearl lies in its 
brittleness. Hit a rock, and it is all over with 
1 pearl spoon. Because of this objection, and not 
‘cause it is unattractive, pearl has lost favor. 
The recent pearl finish is an attempt to revive 

finish without the faults.—S. R. J. 


Darters as Bait 
Editor Angling Department: 
rather difficult to obtain here at times, 
nearly always find a few of those little 
peckled bottom fish that look a good deal like 
tiny wall-eyed pike. I think that they are called 
darters. Are these little fish good as bait? Most 
fishermen around here say that they are no good 
but I can not see any reason why they should 
not do as well as anything else. I have never 
ised them because of the objection to them here. 
Do you think that they will catch bass and pick- 
rel?—E. M. L., S. Dak. 


Minnows are 
but we 


Answer: There is a general impression among 
fishermen that only the soft-rayed fish make good 
innows for bait fishing. For this reason small 
ickers, chubs, blunt-nosed minnows, shiners and 
the like, are considered best. At times, however, 
small perch prove very attractive, as 
shermen know from experience, and the darters, 
é ‘ing members of the perch tribe, should not be 
tar behind. We have used darters in fishing for 
vall-eye and crappie, and have taken fish with 
hem. Still, if we had our choice, we should be 
nclined to favor the soft-rayed minnows. We 
ive never used darters when fishing for either 
iss or pickerel, largely because they run _ too 
small for most bait fishing for these fish. How- 
‘ver, we have little doubt but that both bass and 
pickerel would strike darters if they were min- 
now-hungry. : 
to try.—S. R. i 
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The best way to find out would be | 
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Two days to catch a large bass! 


D BROWN, President of the Florida Isaak Wal- 
ton League, came to me February 12 and said: 


“*Lee, I want a large black bass to show at the League banquet 
Saturday night, and I’m going to appoint you a committee of 
one to bring it in. Any weight from ten to fourteen pounds 
will do. We will freeze it in a eake of ice to show the out- 
of-state visitors what kind of bass we grow around here.’ 


As it would take several days to properly freeze it, I had to get busy. So the 
next day found me at Lake Ovienta, near Altamonte Springs, where I have 
taken many large bass in the past few years. 


As my time was limited, I did not experiment with ordinary lures, but tied on 
the old reliable Shimmy Wiggler as the one best bet and began casting. 


The enclosed photo shows the result of my efforts —a TWELVE POUND 
BASS—twenty-six inches long and twenty and one-half inches in girth; not as 
large as [ might have caught had my time not been limited, but as pretty a shaped 
bass as I have ever seen. I also caught several other nice bass running from two 
to eight pounds each, all of which were frozen in ice and shown at the banquet 


I feel greatly indebted to you for the great amount of pleasure your wonderful 


lures have given me. LEE CURETON, Orlando, Fla. 
bf spelen Cureton has the right idea < 


If you want to be sure and ‘‘bring home 
the bacon,”’ use the Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows—but if 5 
don’t care particularly’ about catching fish. it doesn’? matter 
much what kind of a lure you use. 
Just a word of CAUTION: The SUCCESS 
ofthe AL FOSS PORK RIND MINNOWS 
has brought forth a host of imitations by men who do not 
have inventive ability enough to create anything themselves, 
nor sportsmanship enough to prevent them from copying the 
ideas of others. You can tell who they are by thetr advertise- hi 
ments and can rebuke them by not using any of 


AL. FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer 
of the Pork Rind Minnows 


2891 East 79th Street, Cleveland, Ohio 


Oriental Wiggler $1.00 ¥ or 
5% oz. Black and White, Yellow 
and White, or Red and White 





. Brass or nickel 


Shimmy Wiggler $17.00. V2 or ™% 


lored streamers. 


ferent 


theis producte 





A. 


~@>? 
~Z ha —_ A 


Dixie Wiggler $1 00, All brass, ni hel-p lated, or nat» 
ural finish, if ordered No 13, weight ‘Ys ox. 


s 3/ O hook. 





New Egvet Wiggier 75c. Equipped with 
new spinner, Weight ¥2 oz. 





rh. Foss Frog Wiggler $1.00. 


, ~, No. 12—Y2 oz. 1/0 hook. af 
> a No. 11—* oz. 3/0 hook 
y Larger hooks if ordered 
A Brass or nickel fintsh— 


rd different colored 






Jazz Wiggler 50. ¥ or % oz 


streamers. 
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OUTBOARD 


WOES) ite 
CORPORATION 








Ts Elto Outboard Motor Company, 
the Evinrude Motor Company, the 
Lockwood Motor Company, are now 
merged into a single enterprise, the Outboard 
Motors«Corporation. 

Ole Evinrude, builder of the first success- 
ful outboard, founder of the Evinrude Motor 
Company and the Elto Outboard Motor 
Company, becomes President and active 


head of the Outboard Motors Corporation. 
The Lockwood, Elto and Evinrude Companies 


each will maintain its personnel and identity 
as a manufacturing and merchandising Divi- 
sion of the Outboard Motors Corporation. 


The products of the three Divisions will 
continue to be made and sold under the 
names they have always carried. Each Divi- 
sion will have its own dealer organization 
as formerly. Active, healthy competition 


will be continued. But the Corporation’s en- 
tire resources of engineering and administrative 
strength and broadened manufacturing facilities 
will be unreservedly devoted toward increasing 
the quality and performance and value of each 
single product of each Division. 


The savings and economies of immense pro- 
duction will be given to buyers in motor 


values not heretofore possible. 


The efforts of three outstandingly successful 
engineering staffs, now merged and pointed 
toward mutual objectives, promise new ex- 
pansions of outboard motor usefulness that 
will surpass and overshadow even the not 
able developments of recent years. 


The Outboard Motors Corporation automa- 
tically steps into a conspicuous leadership. In 
every racing class its products are officially 





OUTBOARD MOTORS CORPORATION 


OLE EVINRUDE, President 








Milwaukee, Wisconsin, U.S.A. 
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AVA UND SAG) DY 
ELTO 
LOCKWOOD 














the champions. The Lockwood “Ace” and 
the Lockwood “Chief” were the 1928 cham- 
pions in classes A and B. The Evinrude 
“Speeditwin” has long held top place in class 
C. The Elto Quad holds not only the cham- 
pionship in classes D and E, but also Ameri- 
ca’s fastest time-trial and competition records. 


This racing supremacy, important though it 
is in the realm of sport, expresses its true 
value in terms of plain utility. 


From these critical tests of materials, inno- 
vations and new engineering principles, has 
flowed steady inspiration for the building of 
service motors that are correspondingly su- 
perior in every phase of satisfactory day-in 
and day-out performance. [Every motor in 
the broad range of models offered by Divi- 
sions of the Outboard Motors Corporation 
bears ample testimony to this fact. 





Products of The Outboard 


Motors Corporation 


CONOR 


Super Elto Motors 
THE Hr-SPeED QuapD THE Hi-SPEED SPEEDSTER 
THE SERVICE QUAD THE SERVICE SPEEDSTER 


THE FOLDING LIGHTWEIGHT 


GON. 


Evinrude Motors 
THE SPEEDITWIN THE SPORTWIN 
THE FASTWIN 
THE FLEETWIN THE INBOARD TWIN 


EVINRUDE PUMPING UNITS 
axtoucns 


Lockwood Motors 


THE ACE THE SILENT CHIEF 


THE RACING CHIEF 








rr 
» 
, 
, 
, 


Oe a 


ELTO DIVISION, Milwaukee 


YVINRUDE DIVISION, Milwaukee 


LOCKWOOD DIVISION, Jackson, Mich. 
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Fishing 











You'll catch more fish—and 
have more sport if you use 
Jamison fish-getting lures. 


BARBLESS 
HOOK TROUT 
AND BASS FLIES 


Wet Flies—to gut. 24 patterns, No. 4, 6, 8, 10 and 
12 hook. 20c each or $2.40 per dozen. 

Dry Flies—no snell. 12 patterns, No. 8, 10, 12 
and 14 hook. 25c each or $2.80 per dozen. 

Inverted Bass Flies. No. 1-0 Ringed Barbless 
Hook, no snell. 
dozen. 


14 patterns. 





THE 
SHANNON TWIN SPINNER 
(Made under J. P. Shannon Patents) 


Most popular and successful all-round bait. An 
extraordinary fish-getter no matter how it’s used— 
casting or trolling—in deep or shallow water, or in 
the weeds. Besides being absolutely weedless, spin- 
ners are placed in such position that no fish can strike 
at them without getting hooked. Made with red, 
yellow, white or black feather fly—and natural, frog 
color, red, yellow, white, red and white or black 
Bucktail Fly and Grey Squirrel Tail. Price each, 90c. 





NEW . 
SHANNON WEEDMASTER 
A wonderful, new, effective super weedless bait for 
casting or trolling. Great for bass, pike, pickerel or 
any game fish. Tail strip, equal to pork rind, already 
attached—can be removed for deep water fishing. 
Dressed in red, white, yellow or black feather fly, or 
new less-wind-catching Bucktail in same colors, or 
combination of colors. Price each, 90c. 
If vour dealer cannot supply you, send direct. 
Be sure to write for complete catalog of Jamison 
Barbless Hooks and lures, Shannon Spinners, 
Coazer Baits, casting lines, etc. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 


Dept.44, 739S. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 








The Genuine Telerana Nova 
For Sale 


Everywhere 
JOE WELSH 


Nt) Box 341, Pasadena, Calif. 


headers 


A Size and Length for every fish—from Trout to 
, Tarpon. Tell your dealer he can get them from 
his nearest jobber, or write us for free samples. 














40c each or $4.80 per | 


| lindrical-shaped, 


| tening 


Anglers Kinks 


Winding Silk Tension 
HIS little kink is for putting the 
windings on the rod. It consists of 
a couple of lead pencils, an empty shot- 
gun shell box, a small board and a few 
small tacks. The box—both top and bot- 
tom should be used—is tacked to the 
small board as shown in the drawing. 


| Push pencil thru spool, as shown, and 
| it should fit rather tightly. 


Now punch 





wee 

















| a hole with the pencil thru each side and 


put the pencil thru as per the diagram. 
3y using both top and bottom of the 
shell box more tension will be put on 
the pencil. If still more tension is de- 
sired a small rubber band will do the 
work nicely by stretching from A to A as 
shown. Two spools may be used on the 
box at one time. The box also serves 
another purpose—to hold all the little 
things needed in winding. This is the 
most satisfactory method of holding the 
silk that I have found, without going 
to the trouble of making an elaborate 
machine, and I am passing it on to the 
boys in the hopes that they can use it.— 
Glenn Finkhouse, Ohio. 


Carrying Live Grasshoppers 
! ANY live bait fishermen have, at 
1 some time, wished for a light, con- 
venient container for carrying live grass- 
hoppers, having found tobacco tins and 
similar makeshifts very unsatisfactory. 
Most any fisherman can easily and cheap- 
ly contrive an excellent article for this 
purpose, by obtaining one of the small 
aluminum coffee or tea containers, sold 
in kitchenware departments and used for 
converting the homely coffee pot into a 
percolator. I obtained one that was cy- 
being 2 9/16 inches 
high, by 23¢ inches in diameter. The top 
end, or cover, is threaded and screws 
off or on, while both wd! 
ends and the sides are ; 
perforated with many 
tiny holes. In the cen- 
ter of the bottom, or un- 
removable end, I cut a 
34-inch hole and turned 
in the edges all around 
it to make a 1/16-inch 
flange, while left a 34- 
inch hole. For this hole, 
I provided a snug-fitting 
cork with a small eye 
screw inserted in its top end. A _ short 
length of silk line was tied to the eye 
screw, and the other end passed thru two 
of the side perforations and tied. A piece 
of fine copper wire would serve the same 
purpose, which is to prevent losing the 
cork when removed. Thru perforations in 





| the top, or removable: end, I passed the 


ends of a ladies’ hair pin, in and out again, 
clinching down the points. This made a 
convenient wire loop for pinning, or fas- 
the’ receptacle to coat or creel 





harness. By removing the screw-on 
cover, one can loosely place a few moist 
leaves or grass blades inside. They will 
keep the “hoppers” from starving or being 
noisy, and prevent the emergence of too 
many when one is required for bait and 
the cork removed. Hanging at one’s 
breast or waist, the insects are quickly 
accessible and always alive. When the 
cork is removed, a hopper will at once 
crawl thru the aperture, ready for use 
In states where the nights are cool, grass- 
hoppers are quickly and easily captured 
in the early morning, before the sun’s 
warmth has reached their grounds.—Ear/ 
H. Foreman, Ill. 


Wader Driers 


ERE is a kink that I think will be of 

real value to most fishermen. Take 
two pieces of 2 or 3-inch hose, gutter pipe 
or camp stovepipe, 6 or 7 feet long. In 
your attic, or wherever you store your 
waders, nail the top of the tubes to the 
wall, high enough to allow them to come 
within a few inches of the floor. Pull one 
of your waders over each of them, leaving 
the tops of the waders opened out full. The 
next time you go fishing you will find your 
waders perfectly dry inside, feet and all. 
I learned this drying trick from an old 
diver who used this method on his diving 
suit.—Pryor Pete, Mont. 


Floating Fish Pocket 


HEN you go fishing, whether near 
home or in camp, a floating fish 
pocket is a mighty handy contrivance in 
which to keep the fish you catch alive 
until you are ready to use them. It is 
very easy to make. Get a disused 30x3 or 
30x34 inner auto tube, fix it up so that it 
will hold air, and inflate it to normal 
size. Next, find a gunny sack or bag, 
without any holes in it, and cut off the 
bottom part, so that it will be about 30 
inches long. Now draw the open end 
of the bag up thru the center of the in- 
flated tube, and lap the 
edge over and down, 
so that it is about 1% 
inches below the under 
side of the tube all the 
way around. Bind this 
lapped edge to the 
gunny sack with bind- 
er twine. Or, if you 
are using an inner 
tube that you wish to 
use again in a tire, 
fasten the lapped edge 
with a dozen safety 
pins evenly spaced around the bag. This 
will allow the inner tube to be easily re- 
moved when desired. See illustration. 
Now place this floating fish pocket in 
the water and anchor it by means of a 
small strong rope, to a stake or tree 
wherever desired along the shore. The 
gunny sack will fill with water. In a 
running stream the water will flow thru 
it. When you have hooked a fish remove 
it from the line and drop it into the con- 
tainer or pocket. Fish will remain alive 
in it, if unhooked with care, until you 
take them out. If fish are left in the 
floating pocket over night, a covering of 
window screen wire will keep them safe 
from small animal prowlers.—Bert More- 
house, Calif. 








Some Fine Points on Fly 
Fishing 
(Continued from page 34) . 
he’s likely to sulk a bit over it afore he 
feeds agin. An’ I callate yore lift sure 
*nough scared any self-respectin’ trout fer 
20 feet nigh ’round. When ye lift a 
fly frum th’ water ye want ta be sure thet 








all yer slack is taken up an’ thet th’ angle 


o’ th’ line frum th’ tip o’ yore rod to th’ | 
fly is purty nigh purfict. Then when you | 


lift, th’ fly “ll leave the water instanter, 
an’ wout makin’ any fuss. Thet’s another 
reason fer ta let yer fly float back near 
‘nough to ya ta do this in a easy way.” 
Under his direction I waited a good ten 
minutes before I attempted to cast over the 
fish again. When I did I took good care 
to do as he told me about lifting the fly 
from the water. I made ten casts without 
getting an indication and, getting tired of 
the inaction, started to move up stream. 


“Hyar,” came a stentorian call from my | 


tutor. “What yer doin’? Ain’t ye got 
no fish sense ’tall? Keep on castin’ till I 
tells ye ta stop.” 

[ did, some fifteen casts more and then 
it happened—a sudden swirl, a_ violent 
strike on my part and a lost fish. I had 
left the fly in his mouth. 

“Shucks. Ye don’t know anythin’ about 





it ‘tall, do ye? That fish won't rise agin | 
tonight an’ mebbe not fer a couple o’ days. | 


Lissen sonny, ye don’t have ta jerk a fish 
outa water ta hook ’im. All ye gotta do is 
raise yer rod quick like an’ yet easy. When 
a trout like thet takes yer fly he takes it 
deep, jes’ sucks it in with a mouthful of 
water. Then he goes right plumb ta bot- 
tom with it an’ all ye gotta do is have a 
tight line an’ the hook ’ill take aholt. 
‘Nother thing, ye don’t wanta be too ready 
fer ta give up tryin’ fer a risin’ trout, 
specially when they’s so many flies on the 
stream as they is to-day. Ye mus’ remem- 
ber that a trout don’t take every fly thet 
floats over him nohow. He couldn’t if he 
wanted to an’ he don’t wanta, an’ yer own 
fly has gotta wait its chances jes’ the 
same as a nateral one. Well nev’ mind, 


there’s another good ’un rising jes’ above. 


Try agin.” 

I shall never forget my sorry attempts 
of that evening, the many trout that I 
rose and missed. I was entirely too excited, 
too nervous to handle my strikes properly. 
I capped the climax by leaving four flies 
in the mouths of as many fish, and in about 
as many minutes, and then quit in absolute 
despair. 

In the last fifteen minutes before it be- 
came too dark for one to see a floating 


fly on the water, I saw the old angler take | 


six good fish. He did it with such little 
effort that I felt entirely squelched. 

“Hyar, take ’em,’ he said as we got 
ready to leave. 

“No sir, please, I’d rather not,” I re- 
plied. “I don’t want any fish I can’t ketch 
m'self.” 

The old fellow chuckled and shook his 
head approvingly. 

“You'll do,” he said as we _ parted. 
“Hopes ta see ya agin some day.” 


I saw my old friend a few times after | 


that and he helped me wonderfully in the 
dry fly game. Then I never saw him again. 
Whether it was because we never hap- 
pened to meet or because he was called to 
that other life of which we have no knowl- 
edge, I know not, and boy-like I had never 
asked his name or the location of his 
home, so I could not inquire about him. 

Another early impression that is ever 
uppermost in my thoughts of angling has 
to do with wilderness spring hole fishing. 
I—with three other friends—was at a 
camp in the Adirondacks and, tiring of 
fishing for pike and panfish of the lake, 
was looking around for a place where we 
could do some trout fishing. For a time no 
one gave us the least encouragement, least 
of all the natives. 

“Wall, they’s good fishin’ at Balsam 


Holler in spring, jes’ after th’ ice is out, | 


but they ain’t no use fishin’ it now. Ain't 
no trout there this time o’ th’ year.” 

That was the story we were handed 
wherever we inquired, until one day we 









Outdoor Life e} Outdoor Recreation 





| 

































































@ 
eisselbach 
Level Wind Reel 


UICK, accurate casting to the Big Boys 

gets the mighty strikes! Skill for sport 

and sport for skill, with this famous straight- 

shooting Meisselbach Bull’s-Eye Casting Reel 
No. 100. 

You're right at home with it. Fits your rod 

and hand, feels right, gives you best of line 




















The Meisseltach 


| Rainbow Fly-rod Reel control in and out. Sharp-shooting casts all 
Americas poputar 2 f 3 ; - 
rye Ri esog oe day—easiest neat line handling in night fish- 
J) yards, price ze) A ‘ - e e 
50 yards, price $5.50. ing. Unending satisfaction. Price only $5.00. 


No Other Reel Like It 


This handsome Meisselbach, in red, green, brown or 
black end plates as you choose, accurately balanced, free- 
running, low slung, is made for years of casting. The 
same fine precision workmanship, excellent materials and 

originality of design for which genuine Meissel- 
bach Reels have been famous for nearly 40 years 





The long famous 
po crenantine Rae a Get one from your dealer. Accept no substi- 


Bait-casting and Troll- ; ; 2 
ing Reel. Free spool tute—if necessary please write to us. Catalog 


9.00 9 : ats : 
pe 7 ve folder, of all famous Meisselbach Fishing Reels, 


and useful ‘‘Bite Book”, FREE. 








The A. F. Meisselbach, Divisionos The General Industries Co. 
2922 Taylor Street, Elyria, Ohio 
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New! The Reel with 
ANICAL 
>THUMB’ 


"4 NEVER: "SNARE 


BACK LAS 


~-_ ACTS HERE 


AUTOMATICALLY 












LiKE YOUR 
eae THUMB DOES 
MERE 
A 
“Watch-B 
yy eee Heddon’s Latest 


“Chief Do ” 
1108 “Mere 


Goodbye ‘‘Back-lash Snarls”’ 
and “‘burnt’’ thumbs. Set the ad- 
justing knob to suit the weight of 
your bait and throw her out. This 
*“‘Mechanical Thumb’ puts just 
enough tension on the line to pre- 
vent back-lash. If you want to 
troll, give adjusting knob a three- 
quarter turn and you lock the line 
soit won’t payout. This New Hed- 
don-Dowagiac No. 4 is a smooth, 
silent-running quality Reel of 
watch-like precision with genuine 
agate-jeweled pivot-bearings—re- 

movable and adjustable. Reel can 
be oiled without taking apart. 


DOUBLE LIFE Winaine Parts 
by New Chromium plating process—non-rusting 


The life of this reel is 
DOUBLED by the new 
process of plating the en- 
tire level winding mecha- 
nism and line-guide with 
Chromium'— the hardest 
and longest wearing metal 
known. 
rust or co 
Ask your dealer to show 
you this New Chief Do- 
wagiac No. 4 at roo 75. 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS powadikc. Seen. 


** Chief 


Dowagiac’’ 


Bait Caster, 
for whom this 
eel was 
named. 
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| trail which led to the cabin. 


Cotler, famous | 


ositively will not | 


, activities. 


| to break. No, 
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got a live tip from someone we least ex- 
pected it from, an old lady who lived all 
by herself in a little cabin far down the 
lake. Whatever prompted us to ask her 
I do not know, except that we asked 
pretty nearly every one that we happened 
to meet. She seemed to ponder over the 
question for some time before answering 
it, and also appraised us pretty shrewdly 
with her faded blue eyes. Evidently she 
felt satisfied with what she saw, for she 
volunteered the following information. 
“IT reckon ye might find out somethin’ 
‘bout what ye are askin’ frum Bert Neil- 
son. He lives ’cross th’ lake in tHet cabin 
at the foot o’ Bald Mountain. Don’t know 
whether he'd be keen ’bout tellin’ ye nothin’ 
but ye might ask, an’ I knows he ketches 
trout all thru the summer cause be brings 
me a mess ever’ once in a while. But he’s 
queer, Bert is, an’ don’t alus take kindly 
to strangers. How-some-ever I callate ye 
might try. He cain’t no more an’ tell ye no.” 
It was quite a journey to Bald Mountain 
and when we got there Bert wasn’t in, so 
we sat around and waited for him. Along 
about dusk a man came briskly up the 
He stopped 


abruptly when he saw _ us. 





The old timer knew all the tricks 


I had been elected spokesmaster and [| 
approached him with all trepidation. 

“Mr. Neilson?” I queried. 

“Yes, I am he. And what can I do for 
you?” I was rather set back by the sound 
of his clear well-modulated voice and the 
perfect enunciation of his words. I had 
been expecting to hear the vernacular of 
the north woods. 

“Well sir, I’m Ray Bergman from Lake- 
side Camp an’ I’ve come to you for some 
information about trout fishing. We—” 

“Why come to me?” he broke in. “What 
makes you think that I know anything 
about trout fishing?’ He paused an instant 


apparently in thought. “Ah, I have it. 
Granny! You've been to see her—she’s 


the only one who knows of my angling 
Well, to be candid, I don’t care 
about divulging the secret of my favorite 
trout haunts to strangers. Still—” 

“We'd certainly appreciate any informa- 
tion you can give us,’ I ventured, “an’ 
I promise you that it will be held strictly 
confidential.” 

“Which doesn’t mean a thing,” he re- 
turned, rather savagely I _ thought. 
“Promises are easy to make and still easier 
I don’t believe that I have 
He turned away 
“Per- 


“Hold on,” he hailed suddenly. 


| haps I may change my mind. Come in the 
| house a moment and let me think it over.” 


It was the beginning of a friendship 


which has left me many wonderful mem- 


For some reason he took a great 
fancy to me, altho he just tolerated my 
friends. The trout fishing did not mate- 
but the second week after 
this first visit to the cabin at Bald Moun- 
tain saw Bert Neilson and myself making 
our way across a wilderness pond with 


supplies to last for three days. 

“This pond is alive with native trout, 
he informed me. “In the spring when 
the ice first goes out the natives and 
anglers from the city throng here for th 
wonderful fishing. It only lasts for a few 
weeks and the place is deserted for the rest 
of the year. I have never discovered vet 
what becomes of the trout from the time 
they bite so well in the spring until the 
middle of June, but I have found out what 
they do from that time on. 

“It seems that the water of the lake 
gets very warm by the last week in June 
The trout, seeking the cool water, run 
well up into the inlet which remains quit 
cool, owing to the cold waters of the 
spring brook which partially feeds the pond 
and the dense foliage which protects it 
from the hot sun. We'll make the mouth 
of the inlet in fifteen minutes and then 
I'll explain how to go about fishing it.” 

Some fifteen minutes later we came to 
what appeared to be a swamp caused bh, 
an overflow of the pond. Bert guided the 
canoe directly into it and I looked back 
at him in some surprise. 

“Ts this the inlet?” I asked. 

“Yes,” he replied. “Doesn't look like 
much, does it? But listen!” He stopped 
paddling and reached down into the water 
with his long paddle. I heard a grating 
sound. “That’s the channel,” he observed. 
“All the best fishing you will get will be 
over this channel. The trout rarely move 
over the water which covers the mud. The 
few that do are all small ones, trout that 
have not reached maturity.” 

“Can't we start fishing now?” I asked. 
I was anxious to try my luck and my new 
trout rod. 

“There aren’t any trout here,” he smiled 
at my eagerness. “It’s at least a_ half 
mile further before we reach their haunts.” 

After a time we came to a mass of drift- 
wood and stumps which were so close to- 
gether that we had a hard time in making 
our way thru them. 

“Here is where the trout hide during 
the day,” my comrade informed me. “If 
you are terribly anxious to fish you might 
try casting around them for a while, but 
really I would advise our getting up to 
the open water above and also getting our 
camp set up. The best fishing starts about 
4 oclock in the afternoon. The trout 
leave this floodwood then and start work- 
ing upstream. They spend the entire night 
cruising and feeding between this drift and 
the mouth of Boulder Brook. We will 
have all the fishing you want a step from 
the camp.” 

We passed the forest of stumps and 
came out into the open water. From then 
on the inlet narrowed rapidly and finally 
we came to a point of high land where Bert 
beached the canoe. It was a perfect camp 
site and my friend had fitted it with numer- 
ous conveniences made by his own haiids. 

“The running water comes into the quiet 
water of the inlet about 200 feet 
above where we landed,” Bert remarked. 
“That bit of water together with another 
200 feet below it is the best trout water 
a person could ever ask for. By the time 
we get this camp to rights it will be time 
to look the fishing situation over. Let's 
get to work.” 

The sun’s rays were beginning to shine 
obliquely by the time we finished our work 
and Bert said that the trout would soon be 
thinking of making their daily pilgrimag: 

On getting to the inlet, we walked along 
the shore until we reached the point where 
the small brook tumbled into it, and as 
we went along, Bert pointed out to me 
certain spots where it was best to fish 
owing to certain peculiarities of the bot- 
tom, such as a sunken log or an extra deep 
hole. Where the small brook entered the 
flow the brush was very thick and seem- 
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ingly impenetrable but here Bert had called 
his ingenuity into play and had cut away 
the bushes in such a way that one or two 
anglers could cast without any interfer- 
ence and easily cover the entire pool. 

I was all excited and all for getting at 
the fishing, but Bert soon discouraged my 
ambitions. 

“There’s no use fishing here this time of 
the afternoon,” he said. “We'll have to 
take the canoe and go down to the edge of 
the floodwood.” 

Once there, I immediately started cast- 
ing. I heard Bert chuckle and turned to 
him inquiringly. 

“You are only wasting your time and 
energy, Ray,’ he explained. “To begin 
with, you are fishing where there wouldn't 
be any fish anyway, even if the beggars 
had started to come out, which they 
haven't. The day has been so bright and 
so hot that the chances are it will be 
half hour before they do start to feed.” 

“Well, where do you fish when they do 
come out?” I asked. To be truthful, I 
could hardly believe that Bert was telling 
me the truth about these trout. I had 
never seen trout in my country that acted 
the wa¢ he said these did. 

“Over the channel,” was the answer, 
“and that’s something you can learn only 
by experience. At this point the channel 
lies directly in front of us. We ourselves 





Some beautiful trout water 


are over the mud and all that water in 
hack covers nothing but mud flats. A cast 
of 40 feet from the boat will place your 
flies to the opposite edge of the fishable 
water. Just above here the channel zig- 
zags and curves here and there. I have 
spent countless days sounding this entire 
bottom, until I know it just as if I could 
see the hidden. channel of the spring brook. 
Half of one’s success in fishing these 
\dirondack spring holes comes from a 
thoro knowledge of the bottom. I have 
often seen fellows, good anglers in their 
own sectfon of the country, stake their 
canoe directly in the water that they 
should be fishing. The best rule to follow 
is one of sounding. Find out the limits 
of the channel—it will either be hard and 
gravelly, or sandy—and then stake your 
boat at least 10 feet from the nearest 
edge of it. Bear in mind that the far- 
ther you stake away from it the better 
your chances will be of not scaring the 
fish, There!” He broke off into a sud- 
den exclamation. “That was a_ trout 
starting to move.” 

I looked where he pointed and saw the 
widening circles Be by a rising 
trout. 

“Now get started,” said Bert. 

For ten minutes nothing happened. Ther 
Bert took a 34-pound trout. Three or 
four minutes tae he took a _ pound 
trout. I became quite excited. He 
took four more in the next fifteen minutes 
and still I had not received a single strike. 
I became just a trifle sore over it and cast 
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CREEK CHUB LURES 
SURE HAVE ; 


By “IT”, we mean the modern version of the word 
—something full of life, pep, animation, class— 
something attractive, tempting, captivating—some- 
thing with that uncanny ability to get what it goes 
after! 


All game fish Strike—and Strike Hard to Kill— 
Creek Chub Lures! ’Cause they have “IT”—that 
true-to-nature size, shape, color and above all, that 
natural swimming movement of the living minnow, 
frog, crab, mouse—and other water animals! Others 
try to imitate—but none can equal the “IT” in Creek 
Chub Lures! 


You'll soon be stepping out to that singing stream 
or lily padded lake—and if you want to get not only 
more but bigger fish—take along these proven, guar- 
anteed fish getters! 















Here’s one of those big, old, wise Muskie ae 
and Man, what a fight he put up! Clytua The Original 


Holly, of Chicago, landed this Big Boy—but A a 
it took the now Famous Jointed Pikie 
Stance. tenet bie! Injured Minnow 


The New Wigl-y-Rind 






No. 1505 
Price, $1.00 






roe Weight, % oz. 
Nickel Finish Length, 34% in. 
Series No. S10 

Weight % oz. With slow short jerks this ‘‘Bass Getting’’ wonder rep- 


The newest development in the resents an injured minnow—lying on its side—just able 


ever popular pork rind lure and Price 85¢ to make a little fuss on the surface—right up where you 
beyond doubt the most attractive get all the fun—where you can see, hear and feel each 
lure of this kind on the market. The body of strike! No other lure like it! Also made in ‘‘Silver 
the lure is weighted brass shell, highly nickeled Flash’’ finish No 1518, and new luminous day and night 
and polished. Uses any standard pork rind. finish No. 1521! 


Single and doubie hooks interchangeable, making 
two lures for the price of one. Single hook is 
rigid and of conventional type, is easily removed 
and loose double hooks substituted. Can also The Famous Pikie Minno w 
use standard buck-tail or streamer fly. Big slow 
motion spinner gives the rind a natural swim- 
ming motion, helps prevent fouling in the weeds. 
A guaranteed killer. 





No. 700 
Price, $1.00 





The New Lucky Mouse 


Weight, % oz. 
Length, 4% in. 


The greatest of all lures—for salt water or fresh! Rec- 
ognized everywhere as the most deadly killer of all game 
tish! Even the large old educated Fish can’t tell it from 
a live minnow! And how it gets ‘em is nobody’s busi- 
Length 2'2 inches ness! Also made in ‘Silver Flash’’ finish No. 718! 
Series No. 3600 

Weight 5% oz. 


Kempen Jointed Pikie Minnow 
Positively the most life-like imitation of a swim- 
ming mouse ever produced; in size, appearance 
and action; strictly a top-water lure. Slow reel- 
ing gives it every appearance of a mouse and 
when retrieved at a moderately fast speed, pro- 
duces a churning effect in the water due to a 










vacuum or spray being produced by water strik- Weight, % oz. No. 2600 

ing the ears. By elevating the rod tip and Length, 4% in. Price $1.25 
twitching the lure along, it gives the effect of Ata 

a small mouse frantically struggling to rise from A real running mate to the Famous Pikie Minnow! 
the surface. A most wonderful bait for bass With fast swimming, life-like movement—-a superior lure 
A very + ag bait for night fishing. Guaran- for Bass, Pike and Muskiet With Silver Flash Finish 
teed a Killer. it closely resembles a silver side minnow—very flashy 


and attractive in dark or cloudy water! 





FLY-ROD MOUSE Every Creek Chub Lure sold with guarantee 


— —= brother — yo to Catch More Fish—or money back. At your 
page ia 5 am caylee dealers or direct! Our beautiful new colored 
large trout. Very light and F200—Naturai Mouse Gray catalog sent FREE upon request. 


“‘lifts’’ easily, not hard on F202—Natural White Mouse 
the rod, Comes in three F213—All Black 


If you get some good fish pictures—send 
finishes. Price 75¢ One in a box l 


"em in! We'll make it worth your while 
if we can use them! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 


125 RANDOLPH ST. | GARRETT, IND. 


Manufactured in Canada by Allcock, Laight & Westwood, Ltd., Toronto, Ontario. 
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At Last the Fisherman’s Dream is Realized 


NEW, FULL 


Froarine AIR-FED 
MINNOW BUCKET 


Keeps Minnows Alive and Frisky for Days in Hott- 
est Weather and when Carried over Rough Roads 
No Other Bucket Can Supply Air Automatically 
Air is essential to minnow’slife. The Air-Fed bucket 
automatically feedsthem. Constant bubbling supply 
of air. Works automatically. Just pump up once 
or twice a day. I[tisidentical in construction as 
the 1928 Non-Floating Air-Fed Minnow Bucket with 
the two improvements of the *‘Full-Floating’’ Mine 
now container and the “permanent pump”, 

“Full 8 quart; 50 to 100 minnows"’ 


4.25 



















& Board Attach- 
Extra 


.75 
West of Rockies $4.75 
5.25 


At your Dealers 
or 
Only Live Minnows AreBait Order Direct 


® F d from Ad, wm 
A Paid to your ads 
tr- e dress. 


AIR-FED MFG. & STAMPING CO., 402 S. 7th St., Quiney, Ill. 


Wade Anywhere with 
HODGMAN 
WADERS 


EEP STREAMS or 
shallow, they’re all the same 
when you’re wearing Hodgman Waders. Go where 
the fishing’s best, not where your boots dictate. 
Increase your wading radius, enjoy your fishing 
more, bring home a better catch. Stay dry, 
warm, comfortable, unwearied. James C. Gil- 
bert, Dearborn, Michigan, writes: ‘‘Used 
Hodgman Waders fishing grayling on the 
Yukon .. . found them comfortable, effi- 
cient, much better en ordinary waders.” 
W eight, stocking foot models 32 or 48 
ounces; boot foot model, 6 Ibs. Abso- 
lutely waterproof. 


Ask your Dealer for Hodgman Waders 
\ HODGMAN RUBBER COMPANY 


Framingham, 
Mass. 
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Mail coupon for catalog folder and FREE 
SAMPLES Wader materials. 


man Rubber Company 
205Tripp St , Framingham, Mass. 
Send FREE samples Wader materiale and folder. 


oo ee ww eeeeeo-e- Address-«------------- 





‘ween enw eeee ee ee tee 





C 3) 
Outdoor Life | Outdoor Recreation 


hurriedly, feverishly, expectantly. Noth- 
ing happened. 

3ert took another and then quit fishing. 
He watched me for a time, silently. Then 
he leaned over and placed his hand on my 
arm. 

“Ray,” he said gently but firmly. “I’m 
going to talk turkey to you. Right now, 
when you're still young, I’m going to give 
you a bit of advice that you are in sore 
need of. I hope it sticks and does you 
some good. Don’t you realize that some- 
thing must be wrong with your fishing? 
Doesn’t the fact that I have taken a num- 
ber of trout, and you haven’t had a strike, 
signify anything to you? It should. You 
should have stopped your fruitless casting 
and watched me. And yet you never even 
looked at me out of the corner of your 
eyes to see how was fishing my flies. 
Unless you cultivate the habit of watching 
and absorbing the methods of someone 
who is having success when you are not, 
you will never get far in this angling 
game. Now I am going to tell you what 
to do. Ready?” 

“Yes,” I said in a weak voice. 

“All right. Make your cast.” 

I did. 

“Now, lower your rod tip to a_hori- 
zontal position and let your flies get under 
the surface of the water. Just a few 
seconds. Now start raising your rod in 
a succession of short even jerks, retriev- 
ing your line to keep pace with it at the 
same time. That’s right. There, you had 


'a strike then. Why didn’t you hook 
him?” ; 
“I wasn’t ready for it,’ I admitted. 





“But I think I’ve got the idea.” 

I started to take trout then, and 
about twenty minutes of rare sport. 
I didn’t get another strike. 

“The trout are rising up at the next 
bend now,” said Bert. “I can see the 
breaks from here. I think we shall go in 
to have a bite to eat and come out again 
just before it gets dark. I want to show 
you how to do the night fishing for the 
big boys.” 

Just before night fell we were down 
to the narrow water just below the spring 
brook pool. 

“It’s impossible to miss the channel 
here,” said my tutor. “You'll do your 
fishing directly out from you, casting well 
to the other side of the creek. It'll be 
necessary to change your methods some- 
what. Of course you do not need to worry 
about being seen. Trout seem almost un- 
conscious of one’s presence on the bank 
after night falls, and I cannot under- 
stand the reason for it either, because 
they can see the smallest flies no matter 
how dark the night. I’m going to place 
you here at the log hole. Now you will 
find it necessary to let your flies sink until 
they are almost touching bottom. You 
might get snagged once in a while, espe- 


had 
Then 


| cially when you first start, but if you will 


time your sinking flies by counting, you 
will soon be able to gauge their depth 
to a nicety. The instant the flies have 
reached the limit of the sinking process, 
start retrieving them as if you were strik- 
ing a fish. This is very necessary because 
these big fellows will often take it just 
before it reaches bottom, and you will not 
feel the strike at all.” 

I listened with all intentness. This was 
a new kind of fishing in all truth. 

“If the retrieve is started without your 
getting a strike,” went on Bert, “bring the 
flies thru the water with a jerky move- 
ment of the hands. Make three or four 
fast jerks and then pause to let them sink 
again. After that repeat the striking start 
and bring the flies thru the water with 
three or four slow jerks, and then let 
them sink once more. That is the mode 
of procedure for you to carry out until 


the flies are completely across the channel. 
Watch yourself as you get ready to liit 
them from the water. Often a trout will 
take just at this moment, and then you are 
out of luck if you are not on the job. 
Have you got that down pat?” 

“T think so,” I replied. 

“All right then. You are all set for 
the evening. I'll wager that you get your 
limit in an hour.” 

I did. Five native trout weighing 10 
pounds. The first two took a Maginty, 
just as it reached bottom. The third took 
a Montreal Silver as it came thru the 
water on the slow jerks. The fourth took 
a Black Gnat as I was lifting from the 
water, and the fifth took the Maginty just 
as I released it from the log upon which 
I had become lightly snagged. 

Can you imagine what I might have 
done without having been tutored on the 
fine points of this sort of fishing? I 
can tell you, for it had happened to me a 
number of times before Bert put me wise. 
I would have been absolutely skunked. 

Bert went west the next summer after 
the above incidents. The troubles that had 
soured him somewhat had solved them- 
selves, and he was going back to ‘happi- 
ness and contentment. I shall never for- 
get his last words of advice to me. 

“Ray,” he said, as he held my hand, 
“I’ve got you started as a real angler. [ 
krow that you will benefit by what you 
have learned under my guidance the past 
two years. But remember. this, boy, the 
little things are what count. It’s a fine 
thing to be an expert caster and all that 
but that does not mean you will be a good 
angler. To be a fisherman above the ordi- 
nary you must have knowledge, imagina- 
tion, skill and a mind capable of grasp- 
ing those fine points of the game which 
seem to be so incomprehensible to the 
great majority. Usually they call it 
knack, but it is really nothing more than 
watching out for the little things. Re- 
member this, son, and I know that you 
will become a really good angler.” 


Wading and Spinning for 

Small-Mouth 
(Continued from page 13) 
is a mighty fine small-mouth in these rocky, 
cold, spring-fed creeks under the willows! 
I snubbed the fish firmly and held the line 
and thrust the butt of the light split bam- 
boo rod forward. To have given too much 
line in this pool would have been to court 
disaster, for a sharp run would have placed 
the bass immediately into the intricacies of 
the old beams at the head of the pool. 
There the water swirled and bubbled and 
frothed, and spun golden patterns under 
some leaning alders. And I happened to 
know, from long acquaintance, that old, 
rusted nails and brads lined the lower end 
of these beams. Nails that a pioneer black- 
smith had forged. 

So I held the bass until I could work the 
battle into more friendly waters. And that 
was just what the stubborn resistance won 
for me. It brought the full force of the 
current upon the fish, the tense, lifting 
leader serving to force the mouth open, as 
I hoped to do. The bass soon had to seek 
more quiet waters, and it chose those that 
eddied and dimpled on the far side under 
the shadow of the elms. Here there was a 
small pool gouged out of a sandy shore, 
and the bass rushed into it. It leaped again, 
but I now had control and the effort was 
wasted. Then it came determinedly down 
the creek and passed along by the old snag 
and into the deeper waters where I wore 
it down and tired it out on a fairly short 
line until I could wade out and slip the net 
under the fine fellow. 

When I examined the bass a little later 
on the gentle shore, under a willow sapling, 











I found that I had set the hook firmly in 
the upper lip. This had been a very for- 
tunate thing, in such a restricted pool, 
otherwise I might not have been able to 
stop that first hard rush for 
the head of the pool. But by severe strain 


being placed on the upper lip, the fish 
rushing away from the rod, I had placed 
the bass in a cramped and very uncom- 


promising position. The bass was a fine, 
volden-sided one, with a deep red eye and 


strong, lithe shape. These spring-water 
fish are very pretty and are delicious for 
the table. 

I worked the fly cautiously along the 


edge of the old beams at the head of the 


pool after a short rest, thinking that I 
might find a fish in this boiling, foam- 


smother of water. But I failed to get a 
which I presume was the result of 
the struggle I had just finished with the 
small-mouth. As a rule I always found a 
pound-and-a-half small-mouth in the chan- 
nel at the edge of the old beams that the 
current pouring over the logs had formed 
in the gravel and rocks. Why they did 
not run heavier I have never been able to 
understand, but in these many years of 
fishing this pool I have found that the 
bigger bass always favor the deeper, more 
calm waters mid-way or better down the 
pool. And I have found this to be the case 
not alone in the creek but in the river fish- 
ing thruout the section. Large small- 
mouth are as a rule found in the golden 
waters of a pool. The green-blue waters, 
those which pour and swirl about the 
darker rocks, covered many times with 
dark green moss, where chill damp is to 
be sensed, usually harbor the smaller, 
darker youngsters of the small-mouth 
tribe. 

Now that, to the casual fly fisherman, 
would seem a bit mysterious; and there he 
would let the matter rest, but not so with 
the dyed-in-the-wool old disciple of the 
whispering spring streams. He will study 
out the reasons for it. Bacon-like, using 


rise, 


the old Baconian philosophy, he will tell | 


you that there’s a reason for everything in 
bass fishing. In fact in all angling there 
are concrete reasons for the peculiarities 
of the fish angled for, but in no other 
branch of fishing can the angler study 
these idiosyncrasies so pleasantly as in the 
small, willow and elm bordered streams 
that sing and flash down thru the bud- 
ding meadows and pastures. And I have 
found that the reason for the larger small- 
mouth favoring the golden-lighted, open 
pools is hecause of the fact that early in 
the season the soft-shelled crayfish are 
clustered under those rocks in water that 
is lighted and warmed more thoroly by 
the pale, amber sunlight. In the bubbling, 
dark eddies the crayfish are, as a rule, 
small and less palatable; and the smaller 
bass are relegated thereto by the old 
despots of the pools. So in early spring 
| try the golden-shot pools every time in | 
preference to the sheltered ones. 

I waded up and crossed the old beams | 
and again I found a wide and _ fairly 


shallow rock-paved pool at the bend. An 


old willow leaned over the creek here. I | 


have taken innumerable bass and rock-bass | 


and crappies from this pool. But the bigger 
bass, I have come to learn, hang out 
around the head of this pool. The rockies 
and the crappies seek the more narrow 
loot of the place under the rocks in deeper 
water. So I edged up the flat bank here 
and kept my eye on a place where the creek 
broadened out into a shallow, swift plain. 
A number of big, flat-topped sandstones 
‘ay scattered over the pool. It was in 
reality an old ford that the farmers had 
once used to bring forage across to the 
barns over from the hill fields. I cast the 
Professor out to an eddy that curled down 
the far side and paused a moment along 


the beams at | 
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The moment you step into a pair of Hood Ike 
Walton sporting boots you’ll realize why so many 
sportsmen are wearing them. Light in weight, and 
flexible as kid, Ike Walton boots are as easy and 


comfortable as a pair of old shoes. 


Ike Waltons are built of extra quality stock through- 
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—_— *_ A Fishing Boot that’s as 
Comfortable as an Old Shoe 


HOOD IKE WALTON 


HOOD 


out and are lined with combed wool yarn which 
makes them warm in the coldest water. Exclusive 


features are the special strap adjustments, illus- 
trated here, which prevent the boot from slipping 
and sagging. These straps hold the boot firmly on 
the foot and at the heel, eliminate chafing and make 
walking easy. They also cause the boot to hug the 
leg closely, assuring absolute comfort as well 


as complete protection. 


HOOD RUBBER COMPANY E_ 


Watertown, Massachusetts 


Dealers: If you are not already carrying the Hood 
Ike Walton Boot write for a sample pair and let 
us tell you how you can get more sporting boot 
business. A letter or telegram will receive prompt 
attention. Send for the catalog shown at the right. 


Look for the Hood Arrow 





HOOD MAKES - CANVAS SHOES 
RUBBER SOLES AND BSEES 


SPORTING BOOTS 













| Belt and back strap fea- 
| tures which insure asnug, 
smooth fitting on the leg. 


os 
gf 


Boot turned down to sho 

| how it is held firmly in 
} place by the knee strap 
which eliminates heel 
chafing. 














- RUBBER FOOTWEAR : 
? RUBBER FLOOR 


TIRES 
ILING 











| AAlisalt Waterp anew 
Silk te 


The best Black W. P. Silk line made. 
Strength, yardage and prompt de- 
livery guaranteed. Write for our 
cataJogue of lines for every purpose. 
We do not claim to make the 
cheapest, but we do claim to 
make the best. 

No. Test © Price per 100 Yds. 
7 14 $2 4 















Catch Fish! 


Eels, Mink, Muskrats with = 

our olding alvanized STEEL WIRE TRAPS. Write for 
our FREE TRAP OFFER and Bargain Catalog. $1 Box 
of our Famous Fish Bait FREE to introduce our traps. 
WALTON SUPPLY CO., Dept.4S5 ST. LOUIS, MO. 





















This Rod is famous 
for catching fish! 


Light, flexible—with a perfect casting 
action—you cast ‘‘plug” or spinner 
right to the spot witha er n 
Rod. Wonderfully strong—the “big 
fellows” are easy to handle. Brookside 
No. $9—finest bait casting rod made 
—all lengths. Price $7.00. Champion 

o. 844—the outstanding rod in the low 
aleod field. All lengths—price $2.45. At ¢ 
your dealer’s or write us if he can’t sup- \ 
ply you. Write for catalog. 

RICHARDSON ROD & REEL CO. ‘ 
3154 No. Sawyer Ave. Chicago, Mi. \ 
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New 1929 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


300 tlies and 


Get it Now 
FLY 


show ing 


ITACKLI 
over 
lures in natural color 


4 casting 


instructions, 





you must send 25¢ and dealer’s name for 
- this book showing Weber flies, tackle and 
“lifelike” luring novelties—many plates in full 
color—valuable hints on casting. Besides all 
standard patterns, this book features tackle 
especially for American style fly-fishing, in- 
cluding ALL fresh water game fish 
as well as trout! The sport-seeker's 2 
biggest quarter’s-worth but you get /-*< 
your 25¢ back twice: we credit yous 
25¢ on the first order from catalog/it 
and send you a 25¢ fy free. “~ 
Or simpler—slip in a dollar bill for $1.00 in 
goods and get catalog and extra fly free. 


Henshall’s No. 102 Fly Rod Reel 


Never before areel 
value to match 
this. Genuine 
die-moulded, 
reinforced 
Bakelite. Ex- 
treme strength 
yet very light. 
Won’t bend, 
dent or break 
from ordinary 
fishing haz- 
ards — “‘brook- 
ies” to bass or 
salmon, Ca- 
pacity, 100 
yds. “C” line, 





Address P, O, Box 1831, Stevens Point, Wis, 








$18. Wilson Fine Fly Rod 
> $7.50 


guide and both tip tops agate. All hard 
steel guides. Both tips in extra alumi- 
num tip carrier with heavy khaki case. 
; Lengths and weights 9 ft. 6 oz.; 9% ft. 
6% oz. 


At a Sacrifice Price of 
$7.50 While They Last 


We guarantee this to be Wilson’s genuine 
; $18. rod 


Send for our complete fishing tackle and 
gun cut price catalog mailed free on 
request, 








Max Cook, 1653 Larimer St.,Denver, Colo. 
Send me your free cut price catalog. 


aa 














EST. Address 


1878 
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the side of a heavy-lipped old rock. This 
old rock had its top surface almost ex- 


As the fly struck and the spoon 
flashed I saw something flame from the 
green-gold mystery of the rock’s under- 
side. As a rule a pair of bass lay under 
that lip of rock. I have seen them dart 
up there more than once to seek conceal- 
ment. And they will lie there almost al- 
ways to look for a wandering minnow 
passing down the current. I struck as I 
saw the flash, and on the every moment I 
did I felt a sharp, heavy connection. The 
rod was slapped hard down and I struck 
again to see a fine bass fling itself from 
the current. Up the stream it darted to the 
low ridge over which the creek calmly 
poured to enter the riffle proper. Here I 


| stopped the fish abruptly and there was a 
| flashing, battling struggle which resulted 
' in the little bass fly getting a terrific 


mauling. I stood a good chance of getting 
things broken up here, but the tough little 
leader held, the stubborn piece of bamboo 
won out and I brought the small-mouth 
back down into the pool of 3-foot depths, 
in the very shadow of the old yellow wil- 
low’s roots: and there after a while wore it 
down and carefully brought it back around 
the bend and into my net. 

Now the reason for this was that I knew 
that a fine big bass always haunted a lean- 
ing, broken sycamore that hung in dwarfed 


_ suffering over the foot of the deep, big and 


long pool that the old pole bridge crossed. 
I had taken perhaps three of these big fel- 
lows, at various times, out from under that 
sheltering sycamore. A little clump of 


| dwarf willows helped shelter a light drift 
| of rocks that had been carelessly dumped 


farmer who owned the 
shore at some time. So, unhooking the 
bass I had fooled out from beneath the 
rock lip, I crept up over the bank and 
across a velvety little pasture lot and 
came down upon the sycamore pool. I 
approached it from above. It was better 
protected from there. I cast out and al- 


there by some 


| lowed the current to carry the fly down 
| close to the dark eddies about the roots 


| 


1 This rod has excellent action, real back- 
q | bone and balance. Red wrapping, solid | 
cork handle; high grade carefully 
| matched strips of selected split bam- 
/ boo. With extra tip, genuine German 
silver fittings throughout. Hand welted | 
serrated ferrules, genuine agate first 


of the sycamore. Then I drew the tip 
slowly upward, and started to work the 
little fly and its spoon back along the wil- 
low-hung shore. There was a sudden, hard 
strike. The tip was jerked viciously down, 
and repeated, and the reel surprised me 
by hissing, and the line was ripped thru 
thumb and finger like hot wire. I had 
indeed struck an old despot! A hard-fight- 
ing old golden-sided warrior, that I snubbed 
hard and that rushed like a flash out 
into the open creek and sprung like a steel 
spring into the pale, sweet spring sunlight. 
But I did not fear this old warrior half 
as much as I had the first one of the saw- 
mill pool. Here I had plenty of room to 
give and take it with the old battler. And 
I already sensed rosy visions of golden, 
crisped slices of fried bass in the little fry- 
pan over a campfire of dry sticks under the 
black hawtree on the slope yonder, at the 
side of the cold, sweet sandstone spring! 


A White Whale Hunt 
(Continued from page 33) 
sidered a great delicacy by many white 
people when it is pickled, as we pickle pigs’ 


| feet. One of the old residents at Barrow 


nuts in pickle many gallons of this for his 
friends in the States each year. The fresh 


| blackskin muktuk when cut in wedges and 


| sembles 


cubes as the Eskimo cuts it, very much re- 
slices of watermelon, with the 
dark outside and the pink meat. 

The longest beluga taken at the village 
was 14 feet 2 inches long, while there were 
two baby whales, only about 5 feet long, 
probably not over a week old. The range 
of the beluga (the Russian name for the 
animal) is from southern Alaska clear 


around the coast to the boundary on the 
Arctic Ocean, and to the Mackenzie River 
and beyond. It furnishes the Eskimo one 
of his most important means of existence. 
I have heard of specimens said to be of 
a length of over 20 feet. 


The Challenge of 
Champion Lake 


(Continued from page 19) 


sun touched the lake, the trout retired to 
rest in deep water, and a_ fisherman's 
stomach began to clamor for food. 

Bacon and eggs, flap-jacks, and coffee— 
the ancient gods can have their ambrosia 
and nectar. 


“Gi’me a hot stack, buddy, 
With plenty o’ maple juice— 
Ham an’ eggs, 
Java dregs, 
An’ I'll ride that damned cayuse. 
WHOOP-e-e-e!! 
I'll ride that damned cayuse!” 


THREE-MAN camp doesn’t take long 

to slick up. Fly fishing was shot un- 
less we got wind, rain, or clouds, so Bruce 
suggested that we circle the lake, find a 
raft he had made several months before, 
and try some deep spinner-work for some 
big trout. That sounded O. K. 

We found the raft in an overhanging 
clump of brush, and Bruce and I poled it to 
a cove of deep blue, snag-free depth. Dad 
declined all invitations to join us on the 
water-logged barge; said he was going 
around and try a spinner from a certain 
rocky promontory. 

Bruce had a can of worms and some 
bull-heads. I urged that we save these 
bull-heads, and in the afternoon try them 
on the land-locked salmon in lower Cham 
pion. That was agreeable with Bruce; he’s 
the agreeable sort. We put the worms 
on our spinner hooks, weighted the leaders 
with small sinkers, and started deep-sea 
operations. 

The technique of this sort of fishing was 
new to me. The way Bruce did it was to 
unwind about 50 or 60 feet of line from 
his reel into a coil at his feet, then cast 
the spinner in a high arc, and pray that 
the line would play out without snarling. 
Wait a few moments for the lure to sink 
deep, then reel in slowly. 

If one of those dyed-in-the-wool Fly 
Fanatics had been watching us, he would 
have frothed at the mouth and gone around 
snapping at things. If an honest-to-gosh 
Bait Caster had seen us, he’d have died 
laughing or at least tried. As it was, there 
were no spectators (since Dad’s view was 
cut off by the trees on the promontory) 
and Bruce and I cast merrily if not 
beautifully. 


HERE wasn’t a whisper of wind. You 
could look down into the crystal depth 
and see trout of assorted sizes and species 
swimming lazily like fish in an aquarium. 
And when you reeled your spinner in close 
to the raft you’d usually see one or more 
curious trout following it. Sometimes we'd 
even see the fish strike—the jerk on the 
rod coming a split-second afterwards. The 
strikes were doggoned frequent, too. 
Exhilarating angling—a_ bottled-in-bond, 
right-off-the-boat kick—lots of trout, and 
lots of action—but no whoppers. I craved 
to hook onto one of the real big boys that 
we could see lying on the bottom, but my 
best efforts were wasted. The big boys 
wouldn’t play. Finally even the small boys 
grew tired of the game, and Bruce and I 
poled ashore and headed for camp. 
Our string of trout was hefty enough to 
make you shift hands every hundred yards 
or so. We had a big fish-fry, packed the 





a 















' of the morning’s catch in grass, cut 
houghs and fixed a pine mattress tor our 





- land-locked. 





emed shorter than it had by horseback. 
A light wind had sprung up, so we stood 
chance of getting the big tackle-wreckers 
to rise to a fly. I soon discovered, how- 
r, that lower Champion, unlike its upper 
twin, has little wading-water 
ninetree catches no fish. While circling 
the body, and wrestling with the casting 
blem, I came on a raft. 
Thus I got out into the wide open spaces, 
nd all alibis went overboard. 
le lake for casting room, and a riffle 
king it all likely territory, it’s entirely 
f up to you and Mr. Trout. 
- nothing save your own capability, and 
vour finnied friend’s gullibility. 





NO ONE ever paid admission to watch 
LN me toss a fly, but I did some beautiful 

irnament work from that raft on lower 
Champion. I admit it. I had plenty of 
. time for short, long, medium—spot and 
i listance’ whips—down, up, and cross-wind 
shots, plain and fancy. All of which goes 
to show that trout can never be anything 


4 | 
_ then headed for the lower lake and | 


\Ve walked, and strangely the distance | 


and a fly in | 


With a | 


| 
} 


You're limited | 


hut fish—they can’t be educated to appre- | 


iate true art. It’s a pity. 

After giving the right arm a good work- 
out, I descended to use a No. 2 hook and 
bull-head bait. This peaceful lapse gave me 
time to stoke up the pipe, have a quiet 
moke, and enjoy the beauties of nature. 
However, after standing so long on a 
vater-logged raft, one’s aesthetic appre- 


ciation of the landscape begins to fray at 


the edges. 
I tried spinners, several shapes, sizes, and 
lors of spinner. I tried flies again, all 
patterns in my book. I tried an imitation 
ouse that a well-meaning friend had given 
e (a cat wouldn’t recognize it but maybe 
fish would). I tried everything but dyna- 
ite. And I doubt if even that would have 
hudged the big fellows off the bottom. 
{ came to this sad conclusion after a 
uple or three hours unbroken by a single 
bble or sight of a single fin. I was all 
returning to the upper lake with its 
iller but more friendly inhabitants— 
one little detail stood in the way: 
wind had wafted me out where my 
d-pole was as useful as false teeth to a 
mummy. 
With a rough calculation, I figured I was 
loomed to spend another hour at least on 
is “Beautiful But Damned” lake, if the 
ind held. If the wind lay down on the 
job, I believed I could use the prod-pole 
an oar and make land sometime during 
month, by the middle of September 
way. 
Then as a direct answer to prayer, the 
vind freshened and blew right lustily; in- 
ed, the raft moved along fast enough 
keep my spinner off the bottom without 
fort on my part. It could hardly be said 
t I was fishing with this spinner, I 
id merely left it in the water from force 
»t habit. My grip on the rod was relaxed. 
had as little expectancy of getting a 
rike as I had of sprouting wings. 
Indeed, if I’d felt feathers popping out 
on my shoulder blades, it wouldn’t have 
surprised me any more than that jerk on 
ae pole did. Jerk! Socko! 
‘hat a shock to the nervous system, but 
What a thrill! 
doubled pole that told me I was fast to 


st 


i ee a 


ish, a big fish, and not a snag. That | 
ne electric moment was worth all the long | 


lours of waiting. 






ing—just the steady lug of an obstinate 
animal opposing a tether. Then all of a 
sudden Mr. Land-locked got very obsti- 






Br-r-r! | 


There was a twitch to that | 


_ There was no jumping, or surface cavort- | 
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*“Symploreel” 


ANSWERS THE 
CHALLENGE OF THE 
GAMEST FISH 


No. 552—BLACK- 
STONE LEVEL 
WIND 
High quality cross 
bar Symploreel . . . 
end plates of rein- 
forced black Catu- 





cite . . easy to oil 
without taking 
apart. 80 yards 


capacity.__......$9.00 


When a silver streak breaks the water 
and is gone again with a short slap 
of defiance, what a thrill it is to 
know your reel will carry straight 
to the spot... smooth and true. 
All Symploreels are smoothly 
matched, balanced and stur- 
dily constructed with special 
alloys to last a life time. 
Quickly taken apart; 
easily cleaned and oiled. 
With a Symploreel be- 


tween 


fish 


you 


No. 250—Take 
Apart Double 
Handle 
Sturdy tubular 
construction. 100 
yards capacity 

..-. $6. 


No. 254, same as 
No. 250 with im- 
proved positive 


free-spool fea 
ture...... $7.50 


and 





the 


the odds are 
with you. 


No. 255 Similar 
to No. 250 with 
improved non 
back-lash feature 


$6.50 


No. 256 Similar 
to No. 250 com- 
bining the im- 
proved free spool 
and non back 
i cicncens $8.50 


Manufactured by 


Meisselbach Catucci Mfg. Co. 


359 Stanton St. 








FISHERMEN 
The Edson Pocket Landing Net 


It’s a practical net, free from dangle or 
tangle, automatically opens to 30” in length }f | 
with a mouth 10” by 12”, weight 12 oz. 
Made of aluminum. Ask your dealer or 
write direct for circular. 


EDSON MFG. CO., Sturbridge, Mass. 











Low in price. 
unequalled for results, Plain 25c: weed- 
less 30c, 9% in. long. At your dealers 
or direct. ircular Free, 


Chas, H. Stapf, Prop. 


PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG.CO. 
PRESCOTT — WIS. 






Newark, N. J. 








Deal Direct With the 









Manufacturers 
Tow the older anglers love to 
linger over the selection of fine 
tackle—such splendid tackle, for 
example, as the House of Edw 
vom Hofe always ach s! Estab- 
lished in 1867, every tackle item 
bearing the name of this famou 
House, is of our own manufacture. Made by pra 
randed 


tical anglers, and, for this very reason, den 
by experienced anglers the world over. 


that wherever big game fish gather—on the Salmon, 
Tuna, Tarpon, Trout and Bass grounds, weather- 
scarred anglers swear by the Edw. vom Hofe brand 


And our prices, mind you, are the lowest for the 


highest quality obtainable! 


Edward vom Hofe & Co. 


95 Fulton Street New York City 














R 








ACTION! LIFE! BEAUTY! 
To see a Divine Rod—get the 


it—is to know how good a rod 
can be. 

Four prize-winning fish caught 
on Divine Rods in 1928 Field & 
Stream Fishing Contest. 


All stained rods guaranteed against color 
chipping off. 


Made by Mustad. 
Used the World Over 


67/991TH Mustad Hooks, when you 
get a strike you re more sure 
to hook and land your fish. 


For centuries, Norway's excellent 
fishing, inland and at sea, has de- 
manded the best hooks. Mustad 
Hooks are so superior in both hook- 
ing and holding that they have long 
been the most popular hooks in use 
all over the world. 


“Celt lap pr and foeh* 

Every standard pattern, variety 
and size. For most sport fishing the 
new Mustad-Perfect Viking Hook 
zenerally is best. Forged steel of the 
highest quality, with best perfection 
of bend, point and temper. 

Used by leading American makers 
of fine tackle. Ask your dealer for 
them—in flies, snelled, ringed and on 
all baits. Write our New York 
office for FREE samples. 


O. Mustad & Son, Oslo, Norway 


x 


New York: 258 Broadway 


= S\ 


So 


‘‘feel’’ of it—play a game fish on 





Send for Catalog. 


The Fred D. Divine Co. 


507 Roberts St., Utica, N.Y. 





| nate; 
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in fact, he decided he would do the 
leading for a while. The reel shrieked. 
Yard after yard of line went out. Goose- 


| pimples began clustering along my spine, 


|} run. 


| many 


as I watched the spool dwindling. I in- 
creased the drag to the danger point—con- 
tested every foot of line—and finally 
stopped the mad rush. Just in time. The 
spool was so nearly stripped that I could 
see the end knot. 


LOWLY I led the charger back, prayer- 

fully storing up cordage for the next 
Twenty or 25 feet came in easily, then 
the big fellow refused to come closer. In- 
stead he cruised along parallel with the 
raft and headed straight for a cluster of 
snags that jutted out of the shore-water 
close ahead. 

In the telling, as in the doing, I forgot 
the fact that the strong wind had moved 
the barge rapidly toward land. The irony 
of fate. When I had wanted the shore, I’d 
been stuck in mid-lake; and now that I 
wanted to be in mid-lake, I was about to 
be beached on the snag-infested shore. It’s 
a great life. 

Well, I lost that fish and a spinner and 
leader with him. New tackle and renewed 
energy failed to hook another. And the 
next morning an iron-bound schedule took 
us down the home trail. However, I have 
accepted the challenge of Champion Lake, 
and I’m going back some fine day to fight 
it out. 


DER TAG! 


Musky Fever 


(Continued from page 23) 


Jottoms up! 


“There ain’t one in a thousand fishes 
this lake right for muskies,” he said—he’d 
tipped back his hat and had his pipe going 
—"this or any other lake. I don’t care how 
lakes an’ streams a man’s wet his 
line in he’s got a real surprise in store for 
him when he goes after his first musky. 
Course there’s been fellows come up here 
that ain’t never seen a musky in their lives 


| and rush right out on the lake an’ in fifteen 


minutes have one on that’d make your eyes 
pop out. That’s damn fools’ luck, An’ 
then again I’ve seen ol’ timers work a lake 
for weeks an’ never get a strike. 


HE most of ’em rush right out on the 
lake an’ begin castin’ away for all they’re 
worth. That ain't the way to fish. Course 
you can hardly blame ’em. Like as not 


| they been cooped up in the city all year an’ 


| long cast that gets 


are plumb starved for fishin’, They rush 
from one place to another, shootin’ their 
plugs an’ spinners in all directions, with- 
out ever givin’ any one place even a chance 
to make good. I ain’t sayin’ they won’t get 
a fish but it ain’t their fault if they do. 
“First place they begin by tryin’ to 
throw their plug clean over into the next 
lake. Nine times out of ten it ain’t the 
‘em. You can cover 


| twice as much water an’ do it right with 





‘i 


casts half as long. An’ don’t stampede 
onto a bar or weed bed. Take it easy, 
drift in if you can, makin’ short casts, but 
keep your bait movin’ fast. I know some 
will say that’s all wrong an’ that a jerky 
twitchin’ return is best under some condi- 
tions. That may be all right—it gives a lit- 
tle variety an’’a chance to ease up on your 
castin’ that sometimes is a good thing— 
but for general all-around work an’ ’spe- 
cially in choppy water give me the fast 
return. That twitchin’ works best on calm 
water with a surface bait, or one that floats 
an’ dives, say ‘long in the evening, but when 
the wind is choppin’ things up it ain’t worth 
a hang—an’ that’s the time for muskies!” 

I spent the whole of that afternoon think- 
ing over what Hank had told me. Then 
I got out a map and after a good bit of 





discreet questioning had the bars and weed 
beds located to a fare-you-well. Three days 
were left. I tell you I did some tall figur- 
ing. It continued to rain but I had a plan 
of action doped out and that was something 

By morning the wind had swung around 
to the southwest. Its soft warm breath had 
done wonders in drying things out. Clear 
skies of blue over a rippled lake, fragrant 
shoreline a fresh green, water lilies unfold- 
= ; this was the glorious June I had hoped 
or. 


N EARLY breakfast and we were out 
on the lake drifting down the west 
shore-line. Ah, today was the day. We'd 
work down these rushes to the point, swing 
out to the center bar and work around it. 
then follow the islands back to the southern 
end of the lake and into camp by noon. Per- 
haps not a great deal of territory, but 
enough. 
Things began auspiciously. A great day 
this; nerves atingle, keyed to the climax 
after an unmerciful ten days of rain. Just 


fishin’. God’s in his heaven and a, man’s 
right with the world—just —, Then— 
sowie! What a sock that was! Smash— 


run—bang!—bang!—bang! three beautiful 
leaps that sent the spray flying. Smashing 
thru the weed bed !—stubborn little fellow 
that small-mouth. Golly! Then that last 
run, that last frantic thrashing of the water, 
and we had him in the boat—a beautiful 





After the flood—Noah? No-o-o0-o0! 
DONALD HOUGH 


Don’t miss his story next month 


“Fishing the Florida Prairie” 








little small-mouth that pulled the scales dow: 
to 2% pounds. Things Were looking up. 

We moved on, slowly, combing the weed 
beds and working the banks of rushes, 
often putting in a dozen casts in a spot 
that looked particularly attractive. Never 
a rise or ripple, never a response of an) 
kind the remainder of that day. 

And the next day passed as uneventfull) 
Who would believe it? That was a glum 
crew around the fire of an evening. We 
were down to the last day. The thing 
simply couldn’t be explained unless you 
took Hank’s word: “You can’t never tel! 
what a musky’ll do an’ what he won't do.” 

So Saturday came. I don’t think ther: 
was a man in camp but had just about 
given up hope. There wasn’t a word 1} 
tween us as we put out from the landing 
and moved down to the bank of rushes. 

I began to cast. These last few warm 
days had brought the musky weed up to 
where it lay just béneath the surface. A 
day for dreaming and conjuring up 7 
cies, this; beautiful bottom, the weird en- 
chanting beauty of its deep motionless 
greens with here and there a splash of yel- 
low gold. 

W hang? What a smash! I struck back 
for all 1 was worth. He was out of tli 
water in a flash. Slam!—bang!—crash! 
Straight into the air, shaking his savag 
head, jaws wide, gills flashing red—the 
killer!” Instinct ively I lowered the tip of 
my rod, trusting all to my line in my ef- 
forts to keep it taut. He fell back, lashed 
thru the water, only to leap again ain 

“Get him into deep water !” 

Ol’ man musky was living up to his rep- 
utation as a killer. Finally the foam- 
flecked water closed over him and he began 
his first long run with the line slashing thru 
the water like a sword’s edge, mowing down 
weeds and throwing a fine feather spray. 
Then a sulking . .. savage tugs 
and a break for deep water. 
















HE rush was short. He'd turned, and , 


came slowly toward the boat. Suddenly 
loomed in the water. I could see the glar- 
« yellow of his eyes and the deep green 


«; his broad back. Closer—slowly—easy, | 


ready for that mad rush. A strand of 


isky weed trailed over his jaw, hiding | 
hook. A false step now would be | 


tal. 
He shot under the boat, turned at right 
cles and plunged toward the weed bed. 
[ began to yell. What for I don’t know. 
[ only knew that I had to stop him before 

cot to those weeds or he was gone. My 


mb burned thru with continual friction. 


hat was gone. But what was a hat? 
He began to slow down. Slowly he 





rned, circling wide, and began to come | 


k toward the boat. His savage tugs 

| almost ceased. The battle was near- 

e its close. 

“Where’s the gaff?” 

He came lolling thru the water, spent 
but defiant, magnificent in defeat. Tiger 
stripes on gold flashed as he turned on his 
‘de, only to right himself quickly and head 
hack for the weeds. But the savage strength 
of his glistening body had been spent. It 

is too late. 

“The gaff!” 

It was at hand. Slowly I slipped it be- 

ath him; then that quick jerk and he was 


the boat and off the hook. They say I | 
as yelling like a Comanche as I pounced | 


1 him. In two seconds he had taught me 
» things I shall always remember : 
Keep your hands away from a musky’s 
lls. They have teeth on them that can 
tear a pretty ragged gash. 
\ musky can hit an awful wallop with 
it tail of his. And he doesn’t have to be 





. 50-pounder either. He can weigh 133% | 


inds and measure 35 inches. Not a wal- 
loping big musky but a glorious adventure. 


Old Fashioned Red Horse 
Fishing 
(Continued from page 28) 

rspective of good feeding ground. Look 

a “shine;” a dingy streak will do. 
_ An ideal old-fashioned rig is a hundred- 
t cotton cord or trot-line, attached to a 
g but stiff cane pole with a 6/0 Lim- 
merick straight or Kirby bent hook. A 
6-ounce jointed bamboo and a reel with 
O’shaughnessy hook and leader are less 
cumbersome and more modern. The main 
thing is the line; a 15-pound red horse is 
dead load without the pull. Ram the 
butt-end of your pole into the bank or 
sind bar; place a rock under it to gauge 
the height from the water. Some anglers 
set the pole on a near level with the water 
tip slightly submerged and depend 





a “splash” for a nibble; I prefer an | 


elevation of 3 or 4 feet and watch for a 
circle-wave signal around the line. Open 


mussel as you would an oyster. To get | 
stout hold insert the hook in the soft 


back and work it thru the feet or tough 
und edge used in navigating. Don’t use 
sinker; it interrupts proper tautness of 
_line. Sometimes I attach a pebble, 
which loses itself in the fall on the water, 
to afford heft to the line in the “throw.” 


Now comes the rub.* Like effective 
4‘ trout casting, it calls for experience ; 
't is all-important. All of a hard day’s 
preparation may be lost in awkward 
throws. Gather up your line, hoop fashion, 
twirl it round and round a few times, on 
level with your shoulder, then let ’er go 
‘urphy, like a cowboy loops a steer. Some 
anglers throw from a coil, which is satis- 


‘ 


factory, usually. If you’ve made a proper | 


‘\row you aimed slightly up-stream, so 
When the line settles it is taut and lays 
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When a Live Minnow 
Spells Wall-Eye 


Tie pool is opaque with sunset’s burnished glow. Sud- 
denly ...a herculean lunge at your bait. Then tackle 
kept in a Kennedy Kit does best. 

Kennedy Kits protect hooks, lines, sinkers, bait, reels, etc. 
Electric welded, resists rust, finished in Kennedy brown 
baked enamel; won’t chip off. Catch lock prevents spilling. 
New 1400 series costs less than other Kantilevers. Lures 
most needed are accessible when cover is half open. Solid 
brass fittings. There isa Kennedy Kit for every need. At 
all sporting goods stores. 


KENNEDY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
202 Harrison Street Van Wert, Ohio 























Kit No. 1117} 
17’ x8’ x 10’ 


1400 series—3sizes £ 
1214" 16%" 214° 
long a 

4] * | 
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: Kenne y Kits 


Some fish to catch fish—but the fisherman 
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Shoff’s New Bass Bucktail Killer. Color, Brown, White 
Red and Yellow. Retails at .60 Each 


FLIES 


Shoff Flies 


are better 


Shoff’s flies have that clever artistry so 
necessary to fool the fish. Nature flies, 
such as bass and trout bugs, dragon flies, 
etc., and all standard patterns of wet, 
dry and salmon flies. Leaders and gut 
hooks. Quality and prices right. Good 
profit for the dealer, too. Write for 
catalog. 
(We sell Ay makers material) 
SHOFF TACKLE CoO. 


KENT, WASH. 








And the Fight Is On 


Don’t let a stiff-running 
reel cause you to lose fish,) 
when allitneedsis 4 


3-in-One Oil _ 


Keeps all your tackle in 
‘ > ae e.° 
catching” condition. , A 
great gun oil, too, 
The Sportsmen’s oil for 35 
years. Sold everywhere. 
FREE: Sample andillus- 
trated circulars, 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
130 William St., New York 























For Fly and 
Bait Fishing 





Caught with a Granger Rod 


Rw 


Fight steetheads weighing from 4 to 8% 
pounds each caught by Goodwin Granger him- 
self in the Rogue River, near Grant’s Pass, 
Oregon, with a 5%-ounce Granger Tourna- 
ment Rod. 





Granger Rods deliver surprising pow- 
er per ounce of weight when landing 
the big fish. That’s because every 
essential to supreme rod performance 
is built into Grangers—scientific, 
proved design, finest quality mater- 
ials, expert workmanship, and scru- 
pulous accuracy and care in each de- 
tail of each rod’s construction. 


Granger Rods Retail at $10 to $50 


showing Rods in actual 
lengths, weights, etc. 


Send Today for Catalog 
colors of w 1 j l finishes 
¢ A wndings and finishes, 


GOODWIN GRANGER CO. 


431 Grant Street Denver, Colorado 


Insist on a Granger—Accept No Substitute | 











To Camp in Comfort Read 
AUTO Acorgsantacor 3 FACTS 
OUTDOOR Lire BOOK OSH 1OP, Denver, Colo. 

















You'll Get Them 
With 
Hildebrandt Spinners! 


Trout, Bass, Pike, Muskies, Blue 
Gills, Perch—ALL game and pan fish 
have been taking Hildebrandt Spinners 
consistently for over thirty years—and 
their appetites will be good in 1929. 

Don’t make difference what 
method you use—casting rod, fly rod, 
old cane pole, or trolling line—you’ll 
get fish with Hildebrandt Spinners. 

See the new baits for 1929 in Hilde- 
brandt’s Hints. Send for your copy. 
It’s FREE. 


HILDEBRANDT 


951 High St. Indiana 





any 


Logansport 
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where you want, with the lure intact. It 
is always safer, even when everything looks 
“purty,” to elevate your pole enough to take 
up all slack. The red horse takes his own 
time, nibbles casually or sucks slightly; 
often with a slack line he swipes the mussel 
undetected. Disgusted at waiting for a bite, 
I have taken up my pole for a move, when 
| lo and behold, there was the biggest rumpus 
imaginable; a “reddie” had swallowed the 
bait, hook and all, and was waiting for the 
traditional feel to discover unwittingly he 
had gotten in bad. So slight sometimes is 
the signal of a feel that it is impossible 
for the oldest hand at the business to dis- 
tinguish between a nibble and the natural 
effect of the water on the line, especially 
in a slight rise in the wind. As a rule, a 
safe bet is when a circle of waves breaks 
around the line and your pole nods, nods. 
He’s got it. Jerk? No, no. Taut the line, 
slowly, cautiously. Wait for another 
“feel.” Yank him a little in a jiffy. The 
feel is important ; you hook his lip, it hurts, 
too. Zowie, zip; let ’im speed. You're 
in for a scrap, a fight for blood. Straight 
for the current he tears and rears; round 
and round, up-stream and down. Flop, 
| whack, spat, zzz—. Up-stream again like 
a motor boat, plowing the surf; give ’im 
| the slack. Yank ’im again, harder; he’s 
crazy, not mad. Ze, zzz, zzzz. Scale the 
bank, do anything for line room. Reel, 
reel. Come on with ’im like you’d fetch 
in a ferry boat with a cable. He’s about 
| all in; his upturned belly and lifeless red 
fins tell of a brief but game fight. His 
spirit has flown, vamoosed. Lamb-like, doc- 
| ile, in a pitiful farewell that knows no 
come-back, he relaxes, gives up the ghost 
in a tremor with not an iota of indication 
| that he may be ’possumin’. 


Outdoor Life 


On the Trail of a Gizzard 
(Continued from page 16) 


4-foot circle, with their heads all toward 
the center as tho curiously investigating 
some oddity in their midst, I would have 
been content with securing only one bird 
for dissection and inspection; but they all 
flew away, all but one. In fact, they all 
flew away. One with a slow reaction time 
waited until I reached down to grasp him 
before he went, untouched. 


WHISTLED “Sweet Rosey O’Grady.” 

That’s how sweet I am. I poured powder 
' and shot and wads into the old gaspipe and 
rammed them tight. I cocked the hammer 
and placed a percussion cap upon the little 
nozzle (you know that little petcock affair 
on the breech of a muzzle-loader), and 
was just letting the hammer down gently 
when there was a startling blast and roar 
like the sound of an airplane propeller from 
almost under my feet. My finger slipped, 
the gun banged and, believe it or not, a 
beauty of a young sage hen tumbled from 
the empirean to the ground a few rods 
away. (That isn’t a whopper at all; I 
could tell you of a rifle that misfired at a 
cat and then, while I was staring at it in 
disgust, went off and killed the kitty. And 
yet I’ve never shot a man, if you can believe 
that too.) 

Right there I went on a gizzard hunt. 
Whether I found one or not I do not 
know. I found something that puzzled me, 
and then went back to the cabin to take 
another look at that article about gizzard- 
less sage chickens. I found that the writer 
had said the sage chicken gizzard is not a 
gizzard as other gizzards are, but some- 
thing less, with no pebbles or grit or 

| muscles for food grinding. So there you 
have it. I have reconciled myself to the idea. 

But as to timidity in the bird, or arduous 
hardship in the hunting of them, there is 
and there isn’t. With a .22 caliber rifle, 


' when I have needed meat, I have walked 


Outdoor Recreation 





in the midst of a flock of feeding sage 
chickens and killed enough for the table 
without causing one of them to fly. That 
was far from the haunts of man. On the 
other hand, near my cabin where they are 
more frequently shot at they are very timid 
and either lie breathlessly quiet under cover 
or fly at the near approach of man. On 
the sage-covered hills they are not hard 
approach, tho it is often difficult to sce 
them because of their sage color, in spite 
of their great size. Old roosters grow as 
large as small turkeys. 


ND now for some observations regard- 
ing the habits of this bird. These are 


my observations and may not be correct. 
However, I can’t he all wrong, and cer- 
tainly the result of my observations is 


something interesting. 

Excepting the very young in broods, | 
have never seen hens and roosters in the 
same flock. At any rate I think I have 
not, and it is a common belief among the 
natives here that they do not so associate. 
In the winter time hens are not seen. 
Where they go nobody knows. The roost- 
ers group together on the bleakest snow- 
covered hillside with the wind howling and 
blowing snow against them, with the tem- 





“How African Natives Hunt’’ 
By W. S. CHADWICK 


Reverting to the cave-man in hunting 


Next Month 





far below nothing at all, Centi- 
grade. All day long, all night long from 
day to day, from week to week all thru a 
long desert winter they sit and think, some- 
times on the coldest slope of one hillside, 
sometimes on the colder top of another; 
cold, cold, bleak and lonely, a prey to 
hawks and coyotes. The most abject crea- 
ture under the brilliant sundogs of a win- 
ter day or the bleak blackness of a winter 
night. And yet they survive their natural 
enemies and would probably over-run the 
desert were it not for man. In one respeci 
they are the most fortunate creatures on 
earth; they have no food competition. Al- 
most nothing else is lowly enough to eat 
sagebrush, the supply of which is as the 
waters of the sea. 

The old roosters are too tough to be 
edible. If their great endurance is not to be 
credited to toughness it must be due to a 
miracle. Nevertheless they can be eaten, 
and relished. It is all in the cooking. 
Prejudice accounts for many queer convic- 
tions; in my country the cottontail is ta- 
boo as food, along with the muskrat and 
the skunk. But let no one pass by an op- 
portunity to eat a young sage chicken. It 
compares favorably with the fabled dish of 
humming bird tongues. 


Campfires In Alberta 


(Continued from page 31) 

hunted goats after that day. 
Tommy Foote, fire ranger, 
with his small pack pony 


And 


perature 


the party 

The night 
drifted into camp 
and huge dog, the snow began to fall. 
the next day it stormed; so that meant a 
quiet day in camp. Casually at breakfast 
we mentioned our pet “peeve” which was 
in the form of a portable radio that Henry 
had carried all the way from New York, 
that we had packed over the mountain and 
thru the brush and thru the timber, and 
which was silent. Tommy was interested 
and soon had the radio all apart and spread 
over the bottom of the tepee. He found that 
the rough travel on the back of a pack 
horse for six days had completely broken 
two connections. So he took a pair ol 
blacksmith’s tongs, heated them in the 
campfire, scraped solder from a condensed 











milk can, soldered the two connections to- 


vether, re-assembled the radio and that | 


night we heard a beautiful concert from 
Seattle. It seemed weird and unreal sitting 
in the tepee six long days pack from the 


earest civilization, listening to a classical | 


yocal program being broadcast hundreds of 
miles away. 


AS LONG as we remained in this perma- | 
_ 


nent camp and in the next hunting 
camp, mghtly we sat around or lay around 
the tepee listening to radio programs. One 
oht all gathered in the tepee and we 


heard McNamee describe every blow and | 


every action in the little difficulty between 
Mr. Dempsey and Mr. Tunney. 
The storms lasted three days and Tommy 
related many adventures in the mountains 
connection with his work as a fire 
ranger. His dog was a fine specimen and, 
as we admired him, he told us a tale of the 
ar before when he had been 


before he could make his identity known 
is great pack dog, Rover, had been shot. 
When Tommy left us at the end of 
the storm period we were much interested 
to see him rope a pack weighing at least 
30 pounds on the back of his dog “Major.” 
Tommy explained that many times he 
must go where no horse can follow; but 
Major with his pack, on the top of which 
was a coffee pot and an ax, could always 
follow. 


David, our Indian guide, full blood Cree, | 


spoke but little. His use of English was 
limited. But the few words he did use 
often told a vivid story. 


lind. Me go. You wait.” 
while he rapidly climbed to a peak towards 
which he had pointed. In three hours he 
was back, having covered more ground 
than we could have traveled over in a full 
d 


lay. He said as he approached us, touch- 
ing the field glass hanging over his 
shoulder, “Good. Far away see ‘um. No 


sheep—no see ’um.” 

The Sulphur Creek camp was in a val- 
ley at about 4,000 feet altitude. Good 
water, good feed, plenty of timber. But 
our hunting was all on distant mountains 
above timber line from 2,000 to 4,000 feet 
higher than our camp. And it was neces- 
sary for us to take a Jight pack outfit 
and go two to three days from our main 
camp in our search for game. 


One night on such a hunting trip we were | 


camped above timber line in a little hunters’ 
camp. We had no tent. Minnie and I 
each had a waterproof sleeping bag. Bub 
and David had a heavy tarp. Retiring, 
the night was clear, the stars brilliant. 
But about 3 o’clock in the morning, I 
awoke with the snow flying in my face. 





mistaken | 
r a bandit, surrounded by a posse and | 


Once when we | 
were on a steep mountain side, fatigued | 
after a long climb, David said, “Me go. | 
So we waited | 


I pulled the flaps of our sleeping bags | 


over our faces and settled down in comfort 
only to hear Bub say, “David, are you 
awake ?” 

“ve. 7 
“David, are you dry?” 

No? 

A few minutes later I heard Bub’s voice. 


“David, are you wet?” 
Ves 


| 


After a few minutes I heard Bub say, | 


That was the end of the conversation. | 


NE night we were in main camp on 

Sulphur Creek. It had been storming 
most of the day. As we sat at the camp- 
hre, David filling his pipe, I said to him, 
“David, mighty lucky we are not up on 
high mountain tonight.” 

David smiled and his eyes grew bright as 
he waved a hand to the sheltering spruce 
trees in the midst of which our camp was 
pitched and said, “Down in valley, warm; 
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Crandall’s 
American Finish Fly 
Line. Made both level 
and tapered. 

List prices of level 
sizes, 25 yds. BF.. $1.50; 


Ashaway 














G $1.75, F $2.00, E 








$2.25; BD 2256, € 
$2.75, B $3.00 

Double tapered, 30 
yds, H EH $7.00, H 
DH $7.50,H CH 
$8.00, 





rod bet téf. 





Ashw 
Strength 


ay Extra 
Bait-Casting 
and Trolling Line. 
Hard _ braided best 
Japan black waterproof 
silk. Soft waterproofed, 
protection from 
mildew and rot. A good 
caster and a great 
Jaster. Every Ashaway 
Line is Guaranteed 
satisfactory or youc 
money back 


FREE. 








+48 





curacy, delicacy and distance. 
ting hold of the real Big Boys, that have such a 
good eye for a bad fly. 


Yes, the BIG Ones 


HAT you’re getting them oftener wilh not 
surprise you when you realize how much 
better you are casting with your new Ashaway 
Crandall’s American Finish Fly Line. 
So pliable, weighty and extra smooth, never 
limp or wiry from heat or cold, it behaves the 
You have more control, greater ac- 


The line for get- 


Ashaway Fishing Lines are made in all best 
styles, sizes and colors for all fresh-water and salt- 
water fishing. 
have them, please write to us. ‘More Fish Stories” 


Ask your dealer. Should he not 


Ashaway Line & Twine Mfg. Co. 


Leading Line Makers Since 1824 


Ashaway, Rhode Island 











THE HARDY (1929) ANGLERS 
GUIDE and CATALOGUE 
Every Angler’s Standby 
Plates of FLIES, LURES, etc., in na- 
tural colors. 400 PAGES. Mailed Free. 
Write to Head Office and Factory. 
HARDY BROS. Ltd. 
ALNWICK GREAT BRITAIN 
Visiting Europe? Make a duty of see- 
ing and handling the famous ‘‘PALA- 
KONA” Split Bamboo Rods. Built 
under new improved system, rendering 
them superior to all others, at 


HARDY’S magnificent Salesrooms. 


HARDY HOUSE 
61 PALL MALL 


LONDON 























A 15 Pound Brown 
A 12 Pound Rainbow 
A 7 Pound Eastern Brook 


Were the recent ‘‘Bert Lackey”’ 
prize winners for largest Trout ona 
fly. And now he publishes 


“Outwitting Trout 
With a Fly”’ 


A Western book, by a Western 
Angler 
CONTAINING 
140 4-color cuts of leading flies 
30 line cuts of Leader Knots, et 
31 half-tone plates of Casting Instructior 
etc. 
The Joys of Trout Fishing. 
How to Equip for Trout. 
How to Cast a Fly. 
Fly and Leader Knots 
Trout Flies and How to Use Them. 
Hints for Stream and Lake Fishing. 
Hooking and Landing a Trout. 
Dry Fly Fishing. 
Fly Fishing for Bass. 
Care and Preparation of Trout. 
Varieties of Trout. 
Fish Conservation and Fishing Hints. 
Don'ts. 
Guide to California Streams and Lakes. 
A Fly Directory of 600 Trout Flies. 
“The most complete book on Western Trout Fishing ever 
published."’ Pete Peterson, California Trout Authority, 


Sent postpaid, on receipt of $3.00. 


BERTRAM D. LACKEY 
990 Westchester Place, Los Angeles, Calif. 
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Help! 
He 


An overturned 
boat! Icy water 
whipped by a pit- 
iless wind! A last 
despairing cry for 
help that doesn’t 











come! 
Oh, for garments 


of Kapo then! Oh, 






for their floating 

power four times 
as gr reat as 
cork! Qh, for < 
the fore- you, 
thought that ( susink,) 
would have SE > 
providec 

safety, life 


itself, in "Kapo Kantsink garments! 


Don’t take chances! 
Remember these are Life Preservers—Beware 
of Imitations 
Look for the original Kapo *‘Ceibasilk’’ 
Label 


Be sure you are equipped with 


KAPO 


KANTSINK 
GARMENTS 


if you own an out- 
board or inboard 
motor boat, canoe, 
yacht, or duckboat, 
Kapo is 4 times 
more buoyant, 10 
times more com 
fortable than cork, 
and is soft as ieder- 
down. Don’t 
postpone. 

Send for com- 

plete free cat- 
alog today— 
which also de 
scribes Kapo 
Sleeping Bags, 


ete. 


Style 
No. 8 



























_ Softand warm 
| Byrd Takes Kapo to Ant-arctic \ as eiderdown 


Having taken Kapo Kantsink Life\. but costs 

saving G s on his trans-Atlantic . & sof 

airplane trip, Commander Byrd alsoselect less 

OSS 

| ed Kapo as best for his Ant- arctic expediton, \ ide 
Rance annagmenininpe s 


Don’t forget—send for catalog 
KAPO PRODUCTS CO. 


De: et. L 
‘raverse St. 


arinent 





76-80 3 Boston, Mass. 















144-pages— 
fishing tackle — . 
outboard motors an: 
, ts —-camping equip- 
\ Ment—sports ciothing— 
\ athletic supplies — aliut 
\ lowest market Prices, 
\\\ Prompt service, Money 
back guarantee f rom 
America’s largest exclu- 
Sive sporting goods store. 
Ask for catalog 14G 
Von Lengerke a Antoin 
33 S. Wabash Avenue " 
Chicago 
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Up on. mountain, cold; 
wind blow, freeze.” It was next morning 
when the clouds rolled away and the sun 
was shining David said, speaking to me 
as we gathered around the breakfast table, 
‘Today hunt. Storm, sheep hide in brush, 
shelter. No move about. Sun come out 
and say, ‘Sheep come to breakfast.’ We 

get “um.” And we did. 

On the whole the weather was favor- 
able. But not all hunting days were sunny 
days. One day we were all caught a half 
day’s pack from main camp in a big snow 
storm. Hunting mountain sheep in a snow 
storm is impossible. So we all turned 
back to main camp, arriving after night- 
fall wet, bedraggled and unhappy. When 
we had changed to dry clothing and sat 
around a blazing campfire and absorbed 
a hot meal, our spirits rose. 

After David had eaten three big plates 
of caribou mulligan, Harty said, with 
a twinkle in her eye, “David, have some 
mulligan.” David responded soberly, “No. 
No hongry me. Belly broke.” 

Harty was the last to get her ram. Hav- 
ing exhausted all the old hunting grounds 


same like house. 


20 


and finding nothing but old sign, it was 
decided to cut a trail into a new section. 
We were nearing the end of the hunt; 


time was short. David and Johnny spent 
a day scouting for new hunting ground. 
On a distant mountain they saw what ap- 
peared to be a bunch of rams. They spent 
the balance of that day cutting trail so 
the hunting party could get thru. 

The next night at the campfire Harty 


was jubilant. “I think because I have 
waited so long to secure a trophy I ap- 
preciate my big ram head more than if 
I had gotten it early in the hunt.” 
“Tell us how you did it,” we asked. 
“Making a very early start, we traveled 


the new trail to the mountain range upon 


which David and Johnny had seen the 
rams. Our field glasses disclosed they 
were still there. The wind was in our 
favor. Using the new trail, we crossed 


one deep valley and swung round behind 
the mountain on which the rams had been 


located. Leaving the horses, we_ spent 
many hours of hard climbing. It was 
slow, cautious work, a_ tedious, heart- 
breaking climb. But finally we came over 


the mountain top and there below us was 
the bunch of rams. David, with the field 
glasses, carefully studied the heads, and 
directed my attention in a cautious whisper 
to the ram with the biggest horns. This 
great ram was feeding a little to one side 


of the main group. David said, “Take 
time. Aim careful. No hurry.’ It was 
a tense moment. If I made a good shot, 
it would be my first sheep, my first big 
horn ram. We had made a good stalk. 
The distance, David whispered, was not 
over 100 yards. When I squeezed the 
trigger I knew that I had secured my 


trophy.” 
All the camp rejoiced that we were able 
to start homeward with every member of 


the party possessing a fine trophy. 
Witk trophies secured, and our time 
limit reached, we broke camp and 

headed back for the end of steel. 
As we neared camp grounds on the 


banks of Nose Creek, Lower Nose Creek, 
I saw a fresh blaze on a spruce, a blaze 
4 feet long and with many curious marks 
on it in pencil. It was close to the trail. 
That evening, commenting on it, I found 
it was a letter from his tribe to David. 
I was told that a Catholic priest years ago 
had created a written language for the 
Jeaver Indians, using twelve symbols, 
none of which are like the letters of our 
alphabet. And that the Cree tribe had 


| 
| 










ws Buy 


x” Dep es 
Fishing Tackle 


if our goods are not better than you can pur. 
chase ANYWHERE else for equal price, return 
them and have price refunded (without question). 


We Mention a Few Specials: 
LEONARD 


Trade Mark Regis. U.S, Pat. Off.) 
Split Bamboo Rods 


Have been made by the same Organization a: 
under the same supervision for the past 50 year 
The knowledge, care and skill used in the sele 
tion of materials and manufacture make Le: 
ard Rods THE WORLD’S STANDARD Or 
COMPARISON. BUY A LEONARD—and | 
the ‘‘other fellow’’ compare his Rod to yours 
ALL KINDs 
ANGLING, is shown in our catalog. 

Trout Fly Fishing, the ponular Rods ar 
FLY RODS 
weight 35% oz..... 






































A full line of patterns of Rods for 
OF 
For 





‘oO. 50—Length 8 ft., 





‘o. 504%4—Length 8% ft., weight 4 oz....$ 
51—Length 9 ft., weight 4% oz.............$53. 
WET FLY RODS 
No. 45—Length 9 ft., weight 4 oz.................$48.0/ 
No. 52HLH—Length 9% ft., weight 7 oz. $53.01 
The Numbers 51 and 52HLH are suited f 
the heavier fishing of Canada, Rocky Mountains 


and Pacific Coast. 

The Original 
SPENT 
WING 
FLIES 


Made in 3 sixes 
Nos. 10, 12 and 14 


$3.00 per dozen 


Stocked in 12 
Different Patterns 


Also 4 SPIDER 


Delicately made with Hackle Point Wing. Very 
killing—especially in low water and hot weather. 


A LOW PRICED TAPERED LINE 


These lines are 
good quality pure 
Japan _ thread 
silk, enameled in 
anew and su- 
perior manner ; 
they are service- 
able lines at a 
moderate price. 
Made in mottled 
water color — 30 
yd, lengths. 





Size 


“moo 





William Mills & Son 


27 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 
(Established 1822—Now in 107th Year) 
Everything for the Angler 


Our CATALOG contains not only de: pecriptions 0 a pe ices of 
ILOR  P FLI 










goods. pet also C LATES and a 

‘NO INDEX’’ with complete ; eres ts f 
various us Gane Fi pene . COPY MAILED ON RECEIP1 Ok 
10c S 

















TROUT 


Big and little ones fall for 
Pecks Cricket 
: Sizes 1/0—6—8 or 10. 50 cents 
Pecks Cricket each. Pecks Floating Trout Mid 
et another winner on trout. Send $1.00 for sam, | 
Cricket and Floating Trout Midget, and descriptive | 
of Pecks full line of real fish getters. 


E. H. PECKINPAUGH hetetmachennid Chattanooga, Teon 











TURKEYS 


by Helen M. Baker 

$1.50 Postpaid 
This book will be appreciated by everyone interest 
in raising turkeys. It gives practical theories, « 
plete management, artificial hatching and brooding 
feeding directions, and feeding formulas, and wil 
be found extremely vatuable. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, 


Denver, Colo 














THE CAMPER’S MANUAL 
By Horace Kephart 

summary of the author’s popular 

on camping, wood craft and camp cookery. 

postpaid for 25c. 


Outdoor Life Book Shop, Denver, Colo. 


A compact book 
Sent 























jopted this same method ‘of writing their 
This record on the blazed tree 
alongside the trail was a letter to David 
telling him that his boy was well, that the 
tribe had moved over on Tepee Creek, that 
there was to be a big pow-wow soon and 
for him to join the tribe as soon as the 


al 


language. 


hunt was finished. David’s beaming face 
told of the happiness this message gave 


him. 
“How about winter, David?” I asked. 
“House; two stoves; plenty hood 
(wood) ; big watch (clock) ; plenty grub; 
no sick.” David beamed a happy smile. 


That told the story of a winter that meant 
comfort, joy and happiness to him. 

The last camp was on the banks of the 
Wapiti River. We were all a little quiet 
and regretful that the end of the hunt 
was near. Finally Kelly spoke and said. 
“It has been a good hunt. Not a sick day 
for any member of the party; no accidents, 
fine trophies. 
so well.” 

And then he told us many adventures 
with hunting parties involving some mis- 
haps and discomforts. One of the most 
interesting of these yarns was a tale of 
losing the kitchen horse in a flood of the 
Wapiti River at this very camp years be- 
fore. The hunting party went on to the 
hunting grounds without a pot, pan, kettle 
or dish. Improvised implements, emptied 
tomato cans, was all that camp used for 
six days while Kelly went back to the 
end of steel and secured a new kitchen 
outfit. 

Kelly thoughtfully smoked his pipe and 
finally said, “Well, that wasn’t such a 
terrible catastrophe. It seemed pretty seri- 
ous at the time to be right at the begin- 
ning of a hunting trip without any cook- 
ing or kitchen ware, but it made a won- 
derful story for those hunters to tell when 
they got back to civilization, of how for 
a week they cooked over a campfire with- 
out oven, skillet, pan or pot.” 


HAT night David said goodbye and 

started for the Indian camp on Tepee 
Creek. We shook hands with him a little 
sadly. We had come to admire him greatly. 
David was a fine figure of a man, energetic, 
upstanding, dignified, a wonderful hunter. 
He was never too tired to render service or 
make a hard climb in the search for game. 

3efore he started he said, “Sheep eye 
same like field glass.” And this fact had 
been demonstrated to us many times. Old 
hunters estimate that Rocky Mountain big 
horn sheep have telescopic eyes and can 
with their natural vision as far as a 
hunter can with an 8-power field glass. 

“Johnny has wonderful vision,” I com- 
mented and everybody agreed. Johnny 
modestly grinned. When we were on the 
caribou hunt, finding no game, we climbed 
to a high cairn at an elevation of nearly 
5,000 feet marking the boundary between 
the Province of Alberta and the Province 
of British Columbia. Johnny spied on a 
tar distant mountain-side, a caribou bull 
coming back into Holzworth’s Paradise 
Valley. That morning we had _ stalked 
and hunted this bull but instead of follow- 
ing up the valley with the bunch of cows 
with him, he had switched off and passed 
over the mountain range. So when Johnny 
saw him he said, “There he come. He lose 
he cow.” He did come back and at sun- 
down I had secured a fine trophy. 

Every member of the party had some 
tale to tell of Johnny’s keenness of vision. 
He could see game clearly that we could 
not see at all, with the naked eye. 

This camp on the banks of the Wapiti 
was our last camp, and the tales that were 
told around it were the last of our camp- 
fire yarns. 


SEE 





Not always do hunters fare | 
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The BEST You Can Buy. 






-and the SECOND BEST! 





HE finest air mattresses built—at the lowest prices 


ever offered! 






throughout of tough, 


The camp bed de luxe. Light in weight—easily 
carried. 
\IRO mattresses are made on the practical 


“balloon tire’ principle, which gives maximum 
buoyancy at low air pressure. A double layer of 
tufted air cells conform to the contours of the 
body and distribute the weight evenly throughout 
the mattress. With this exclusive AIRO con- 
struction there is no tendency to roll or tip, 
assuring perfect rest and comfort. For 


As Low as $12.00 


you can buy a genuine AIRO mattress and make 
vacation days more enjoyable. You can be as- 
sured of dry, comfortable refreshing sleep—and 
safety in canoe or boat. 
Ask your dealer for 


genuine 


THE 
K&W RUBBER COMPANY 


Delaware, Ohio 











Why You Want 


this 


Tackle Box 


14 inch........$6.00 

18 inch 6.75 

22: inch........ 7.50 

Dry—all seams are well sol- 
dered, making it absolutely 


water-tight. 

Convenient—trays slide back, 
making all compartments ac- 
cessible at all times without re- 
moving trays—yet they are in- 


terchangeable. 
Locking handle—the patented 
Hobart handle automatically 


locks the lid, preventing spilling 
of contents. 


Write for catalog. From your 
dealer or by parcel post prepaid. 


HOBART 


SPILL-PROOF 
TACKLE BOX 


Hobart Metal Manufacturing Co. 
806-16 Ave. S. E. Minneapolis, Minn. 

















comfortable camp bed you’ve always wanted! 
new rubber. 
written guarantee against any defects. 





+ 


AIRO Products. 
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| BOX 143-F HIGH STA, 





Now you can have the luxuriously 


Made 
Will last for years, 





ATRO, it is t 1e 

The 25” 
of the same first 
AITRO 


manner and cured like 


as the 


While not so comfortable 
best tubular-cell air bed on the market! 
width has 7 air cells and is made 
quality new rubber and khaki cloth as the 

vuleanized in the same 
inner-tubes in the open steam. 
SLEEP-WELL mattresses are 


cheaper because 
they cost less to make. They DO NOT have the 
tufted cells nor the internal bridge work found 
only in the AIRO. 


For Less Than $10.00 


you can buy one of the light-weight, easily car- 
ried SLEEP-WELL mattresses and have a soft, 
dry bed. For those who want a good camp bed 
at a bedrock price, it’s the best buy on the market! 
big neu FREE 


Vail the coupon fo Catalog 


THE K & W RUBBER CO., 
Dept. 151, Delaware, Ohio. 


Send BIG FREE 


tresses. 


a“ 
‘ 


Catalog of Air 


Name... 
Address... 


Dealer’s Name... 
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Makes Better Fishin’ 


‘THs light, swift, automatic reel frees 
you forever from the bother and 
annoyance of cranking. You spen 
fishin’ time fishin’—not undoing snarls. 
Gives perfect control of line at all times. 
There is a Martin for every purpose. 

Your dealer will gladly show you the 
complete line of Martin Automatic 
Reels. Prices $4.50 to $12. Or, write 
for our free booklet illustrating all 
Martin models. 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC 
200 Main St. Mohawk, N. Y. 


IN AUTOMATIC 
el SHING Ree ae 
















USED BY THOUSANDS 


Best Fishing Days for 1929 
PRICE 25c S FOR $1.00 


H. G. FARR 
SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 








Claude RP ‘ed by 


Safety With Folding Canvas Boats 





EW designs in the construction of the 

{ collapsible folding boat now assure 
its safety. The portability of the 

craft which folds into small compass and is 
lightweight has always made special appeal 
to sportsmen. It can be carried on the 
running board of the car to the water’s 
edge and within ten minutes be made ready 
for paddle or outboard motor propulsion 
over any waterway, and is particularly 
adapted to trips into the virgin wilderness 
where long portages on horses are neces- 
sary, or where one is not certain a boat is 
available. With the increase in popularity 
of water motoring many outers who live 
inland are buying boats as well as motors 
and transporting them to the water’s edge. 
Unless the boat be of the collapsible type 
it must be carried on a _ special trailer. 
Folding canvas boats eliminate the trailer. 
A simple frame 
construction insures 
strength and the 
canvas shell is ab- 
solutely leak-proof. 
Users say that they 
prefer the flexibility 


of the folding can- 
vas boat to rigid- 
sided boats, as they 


are able to hit snags 
and obstructions 
without damage. 

The canvas boats 
have been on_ the 
market for nearly) 
forty years and are 
built by men whi 
thoroly familiar with outdoor life and 
who like to fish and hunt and who, from 
this actual experience and from the con- 
structive criticisms of users of old style 
boats, are enabled to design a boat which 
answers all requirements of safety, ease 
of setting up and taking down and dura- 
bility. Think of the utility of a craft of 
graceful lines, good looks and sturdiness, 
good for carrying an 800- to 1200-pound 
load, which can be set up in six to eight 
minutes and taken down and ready to 
carry in five minutes! 

The safety feature depends upon the 
outer shell or cover of ‘densely woven 
canvas in one piece, the heaviest procur- 
able which will admit folding and it will 
stand this hundreds of times. It is spe- 
cially waterproofed to eliminate shrinkage 
or stretching and to prevent water-logging 
or mildewing. A second precaution on 
wear and tear is the inner frame over 
which the specially fitted canvas is held 
taut. As practically all the pressure against 
the canvas is against the bottom, a solid 
backing by the floor boards is in use. The 
pressure against the sides is practically 
nothing because even when loaded to ca- 
pacity the boat draws but 3 to 4 inches of 
water. The advantages of such a tough 
yet elastic boat are that it is resilient and 
withstands bumps and blows on snags, 


rocks, over gravel and riffles and stands up 
under long usage which would ruin a wood 
or steel boat. 
get a hole 


Actually the only way to 


in the folding canvas boat hull 


By Claude P. Fordyce 


is to cut it in or shoot a hole in it. The 
canvas skin of one of these boats, 12 feet 
in length, weighs 20 pounds or one third 
the total weight of the whole craft. It 
is in one piece with no seams and with- 
stands salt water and hot climate usage. 


LLAPSIBLE folding boats come 

either in the form of a canoe or square 
stern model for use with the outboard 
motor and in two types of framing—steel 
and wood. The 12-foot square stern model 
is best suited to general outboarding, using 
a light single or light twin motor of not 
over 3 horsepower and not over 45 pounds 
weight—no more horsepower is needed, as 
the boat is light itself and it requires but 
little propelling force. This outboard 
model has a beam of 36 inches, providing 
a large displacement. The shallow draft 





One type of portable canvas boat 


permits it to be maneuvered into small 
nooks and bayous and it is easily managed 
in rough water and will safely shoot 
rapids which would swamp ordinary craft. 
There being no cross thwarts, loading is 
facilitated. 

This boat weighs 65 pounds and carries 
four to five people. It folds into a ‘parcel 
72 x 9 x 9 inches. The bottom is practi- 
cally flat with the transverse ribs being 
bent on a short radius to give unusual sta- 
bility. The regular equipment is two plain 
seats, oarlocks and sockets, two 6-foot 
copper-tipped and leathered oars, carrying 
case and rib bag. The 10-foot outboard 
boat weighs only 60 pounds. The 10 or 
12-foot canoe is preferred on virgin water 
trips where no motor is to be used. It is 
much lighter (55 pounds for the 12-foot 
model) than rigid wooden-framed canvas 
covered canvas; even these canoes can be 
used with a light outboard motor canoe 
bracket clamped to a special “V” block. 

If one aims to paddle his folding canvas 
boat the exercise of some discrimination 
in the selection of the right paddles will 
not be amiss. Spruce paddles are light 
but will not stand hard usage, they fray 
at the end and are inclined to split; maple 
paddles, on the other hand, while heavier 
than spruce, are tougher and made thinner 
and are more resilient. Double end paddles 
are not in general popularity. The stern 
paddler should have a paddle as long as 
he is high and the bow paddler one 3 to 
6 inches shorter than his height. 


Besides the boat with the wooden frame 
is the one whose longitudinal and diagonal 
ribs are of heavy gauge, steel spring wire. 
The longitudinal ribs, folding with the 
boat, are permanently sewed inside canvas 
pockets in the hull, and the ends are of 
flat steel riveted permanently into a double 
thickness of the canvas at the gunwale, 
holding the ribs tightly. The diagonal ribs 
are sewed into two canvas straps which 
keep the ribs in place when dismantled and 
make setting up a quick process. Further 
stability of the frame is maintained by 
the floor board and two seats set a little 
below the gunwale. The 11-foot 
weighs 75 pounds and packs into a 12 ; 
14 x 48-inch parcel. The 14-foot boat hes 
a capacity of 1200 pounds and _ itself 
weighs 100 pounds. The old style metal- 
ribbed boat had air tubing on either side 
just below the gun- 
wales to insure 
floating safety but 
the new device is a 
compartment built 
beneath the seat. It 
is made of canvas 
and is inflated by 
simply opening up 
the  accordion-like 
compartments. In an- 
other type of fold- 
ing canvas boat the 
cross ribs are of 
aluminum; gunwales 
and keel and long 
ribs of spruce. Thi 
longitudinal ribs are 
as many in number and supply a frame 
practically similar to the ordinary canoe, 
only this frame is collapsible for carry- 
ing. When set up the heavy, tailored 
canvas cover is laced on tightly and an 
extra wood lattice-like floor is installe 
The folding canvas boat is much used “ 
explorers who subject it to the roughest 
kind of usage and who must have an ab- 
solutely safe and sturdy unit. This craft 
solves the boat problem for those who go 
off the beaten paths, especially where long 
portages on horseback are necessary. 


OR four months the folding canvas 

boat was the home of Hulbert Footner 
and his partner, who went overland from 
Edmonton via Yellowhead Pass to the 
Fraser River, then down the Crooked 
River to Fort Vermillion, then again over- 
land to explore the Hay River and the un- 
usual Alexander Falls. They retraced 
their land and water trail to Peace River 
Crossing and went overland to the Lesser 
Slave Lake and the Athabaska River and 
overland again to Edmonton. 

The folding boat was like a third mem- 
ber of the party; it served them well. 
They could carry it anywhere and its ca- 
pacity was greater than they ever needed 
to use even when carrying a complete 
camp kit and enough food to last two men 
for a month. Its beaminess was useful on 
such a long voyage; they could eat and 
sleep in it in comfort. The lightness of 
draft and flexibility of its sides were of 
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oreatest service in descending swiit and 
shallow streams. It simply bounced off 
stones in rapids and its tough canvas skin 
was not once pierced during the whole 
water trip. 

This party used the boat with wooden 


ribs, which are light and stiff and easy to | 


set up and take down. “She answered to 
the paddles admirably,” relates Hulbert, 
“ond later, when we had learned to handle 
her, we were soon satisfied that we could 
not have had anything better suited to our 
needs.” Any possible objectionable fea- 
tures of the folding canvas boat of the 
past have been overcome. It is suited alike 
to the week-end or annual vacation trip 
and is good for from ten to twenty-five 
years of service. This boat will do most 
everything any other boat will do, is equally 
safe and is superior in regard to the porta- 
bility factor. 


The Cabin Cruiser 


\ ITH the outboard-motored cabin 


cruiser we can visualize cherished 
dreams of enlarging our cruising radius to 
take in far distant waterways. This boat 
gives more actual roominess and usability 
of interior arrangement than many boats of 
greater length, powered with inboard 
motors. Being a self-contained unit, the 


Stern view of the outboard cruiser that 
is pictured in the diagrams. This shows 
the installation of engine in special 
well, separated from the cockpit by 
watertight bulkhead 


cruiser makes one quite independent of 
weather and one need not go ashore for 
meals or lodging, only for supplies. The 


entire boat is available for living and these | 


advantages are due to a complete elimina- 
tion of those units which necessitated a big 
hull, such as an inboard motor, big gas 
tanks, water and exhatst pipes, reverse 
gears. And a cruise is made more pleasant 
by the elimination of the grime accompany- 
ing the use of the inboard installation, and 
vet the outboard cruiser has adequate speed 
to satisfy one who wants to make good time 
on a day’s run. It makes mighty good use 
of the power of the outboard motor. 

In the cruiser we get away from mere 
Sitting room,” and have adequate space 
lor moving about. There are bunks on the 
cabin seats made comfortable by the kapok 
' air cushions which every boat must have 
to comply with government regulations. 
There is a little stove for cookery and 
heating, and full commissary space and 
'verhead is a complete enclosure of cabin 
roof built as a continuation of the boat 
hull, and fitted with port lights on either 
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AMERICA’S FAVORITE CAMP STOVE 
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Complete Gas Qooking. cr 
4 Heating. Lighting Service 4 
| _for every Home 
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Any day with rod and reel and feathered fly is thrilling! For when one of the big beauties strikes! 
with the speed of an express train—oh boy, what a battle it is, hooking, playing and landing him, 





After the fight comes relaxation and the reward. For, from the competent Kampkook, comes the 
odor of the King of the Lake broiling as well as ever fish broiled in the best equipped kitchen— 
Aye, better, for out here is the sweet air beneath the cloudless skies. 

Kampkook is an experienced camper; a million outdoor folks make it a regular part of their outing 
equipment. Set up in a jiffy, making its own gas from gasoline, ready for business in two minutes, 
weatherproof—well, Kampkook is as necessary as the fish themselves. Made in five sizes. Write 
for information and your copy of “Kampkookery,”’ a book of helpful hints for motor campers. 


The American Ready- 






= 2 Li ntern 3s Drignter 
American Gas Machine Company, Inc. then 250 lntergs a 

orm proof. whts im- 

NEW YORK,N. Y. ALBERT LEA, MINN. OAKLAND, CAL, pre: we generating 









AMERICAN GAS MACHINE COMPANY, Inc. 
Dert. J3—Acsert Lea, Minn 
Send me copy of “Kampkookery™ and information as checked. 
American Kampkooks 
OO American Ready-Lite Lanterns 







































rAYNHE money 
you Save on 
your outings 
will soon pay for a 
Gilkie Camp Trail- 
er. We have thou- 
sands of letters from 
enthusiastic owners— 
every one of which is a new argument | 
why the tourist or camper should possess | 
the GILKIE. No other trailer compares | 
with it and it costs no more. The follow- 
ing letter is taken at random from our 
files and will answer any question that 
you might ask: 


Dear Mr, Gilkison: 

Just completed two trips with my Gilkie. 
One of ten days duration and the other of six 
days, a total of sixteen days with four adults 
in the party. Traveling 2340 miles over all 
kinds of roads—good, bad and indifferent 
over the highest mountains of Pennsylvania, 
The White mountains of New Hampshire, 
the Green mountains of Vermont, the Adiron- 
dacks and Caskills of New York, all down 
throuch the farming country of Kastern Penn- 
sylvania, Connecticut, and Massachusetts 
without experiencing the least difficulty 


Total expense for the trip including all living 
gasoline, oil and camping sites was 
$94.94 his same trip without the Gilkie 
would have cost us $310.00 by comparison 
with other experiences. 


costs 


In addition to the saving in money affected 
by the use of the Gilkie we had better beds 
than could have been obtained in that par- 
ticular country; better food, which was pre- 
pared to suit our tastes, and best of all, we 
stopped when and where we chose and re- 
mained as long as desired. 


On our trip we encountered heavy frosts 
and temperatures as cold as 35 degrees but 
every slept comfortably in the Gilkie. 
During the past six years I have traveled by 
every conceivable method from bicycle and 
pack to luxurious trains and hotels, 
but enjoyed the satisfactions that 
this trip gave us. 


one 


horse 


have never 


Very truly yours, 


ht. M. Finley, 








Donora, Pennsylvania. 


The Gilkie Camp Trailer possesses refinements found in 


no Other trailer. It is set up for use and packed for the 
yoad tn less than five minutes and trails any make of 
automobile perfectly. Mail the coupon below for addi- | 


zional information 


E. P. Gilkison & Sons Company 
1311 Wabash Ave. 


Terre Haute, Ind. 
Also manufacturers of 
the Famous Gilkison 
Service, Luggage and 

Boat Trailers. 













Mail Coupon Today 
E. P.GILKISON & SONS COMPANY, 
1311 Wabash Avenue, Terre Haute, Ind. 


Send m+ additional information, photographs 
and prices of the Gilkie Camp Trailer. 





Street... 









Outdoor Life 4 Outdoor Recreation 





oem * % pat 
Piper. ‘ ~ igs apa, LOE 
i cna Hi om 


A dashing outboard cruiser 


side, while the cockpit is covered with a 
canopy and may be entirely enclosed by 
snapping on a side curtain all around. 

With such a boat innumerable cruising 
advantages are immediately visualized. The 
type of seaworthy hull which it has en- 
ables you to tackle open waters and rough 
seas which would be dangerous for any 
other type of outboard motor propelled 
craft, yet the draft is shallow and, aided 
by the tilt-up feature of the outboard motor, 
safe travel is permitted in waters of but 
little depth. This is an appreciated feature 
when you want to tie up for the night in 
some sheltered inlet. 

The cabin cruiser is ideal on account of 
its low initial cost, fuel economy and gen- 
eral utility, and is just the craft for the 
man who hankers for the costly high-speed 
express cruiser but has only the means of 
buying something much less elaborate—it 
is for the individual with a $500 wallet and 
a $5,000 ambition. As the power and 
versatility of the new outboard motors in- 
crease, boats are designed in keeping with 
them. You can handle the cruiser with 
the power in a small package such as you 
get in a 6-horse-power motor—and_ then 
think of the possibilities of the new Class 
1), 4-cylinder, 32-horse-power motors. 
With the weight small or great there is 
but little change noted in the boat’s con- 
trol or speed. 


HE accommodation of the cruiser is 
the feature which appeals most to the 
buyer, but we deem of equal importance 
the seaworthiness of this type of craft. 
Cruiser designers have looked for the most 





worthy hull type -“hich could be adapted 
to a motor of much less weight and greater 
speed than the inboard motors. The sea 
skiff or dory was the answer. These boats 
are unusually sturdy in construction to 
withstand shocks, they are deep under wa- 
ter, with high sides and bows to offset 
heavy seas, are stable and safe yet their 
lines are not perfect for speed. Accordingly 
they have been changed to have a broader 
stern for proper bearing on the water, for 
at high speeds a wide stern raises the bow 
without depressing the stern. 


Some manufacturers retain the  lap- 
strake or clinker type of hull covering 
construction which obtains in the usual 


dory or row boat. Clinker construction 
is claimed to be a decided advantage, mak- 
ing a stiff, light hull and eliminating the 
necessity of caulking. The tendency in 
some of the newer cruisers is to the carvel- 
built or smooth sides. 

An 18-foot by 6-foot outboard cruiser 
with 19-inch draft has a cabin whose sides 
are carried up as a continuation of the 
boat’s sides clear to the top, and this gives 
maximum space inside the cabin. It is not 
carried up too high to make the boat top- 
heavy. The cabin is rigidly made and re- 
mains leak-proof thru all wave stresses and 
conditions of weather. 

The interior cabin arrangement is most 
delightful, with full sitting room and ample 
floor space between the berths, which are 
not of niggardly proportions; they are over 
6 feet long and are used as seats by day. 
The cabin is lighted by several large ports 
and the forward one on either side swings 
inward for ventilation. There is a coni- 
plete tho compact galley with stowaway 
space for the commissary and many of 
these fine little boats have a toilet entirely 
concealed and bulkheaded off to give the 
appearance of an extra locker. 

The cockpit is plenty roomy, with a 
steering control placed to one side of the 
companionway. It can be utilized as extra 
sleeping quarters and is usually covered 
with a canvas canopy and protection from 
rain and sun may be augmented by 
snapping on curtains all around the sides. 
The cabin is electrically lighted with rur- 
ning lights at night to conform to goverr- 
ment regulations, and with a dome light in 
the cabin roof. 

To own and operate a cabin cruiser gives 
the means of realizing a longing existing 
for years in the minds of a great host ot 
boating enthusiasts and particularly inter- 
ests the man whose vacation time is lim- 
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Layout and construction plans of the 18-foot outboard cruiser 











A new trunk cabin outboard cruiser, an 


18-footer with sleeping accommoda- 
tions for two persons 


ited. His 


mit him to 


good judgment would not per- 
spend many thousands of dollars 
for but a few weeks of pleasure a year, 
but now a few hundred dollars makes it 
all possible to him. The cruiser is the 
boat which will give the greatest degree 
of recreation to the family or friends. It 
enables them all to forget business cares 
by this nearness to nature not possible in 
any other way and with such little expense 
or effort. To the fisherman the cruiser is 
of especial interest as he can explore big 
waters far from human habitation, and he 
can live right in his boat and be free of 
the hazards of water of any kind. If one 
lives on a waterway the cruiser makes an 
ideal commuter craft, which gets one away 
from the noise and traffic jams of city 
streets. 


Outboard Motors Corpora- 


tion Merges Big Companies 


UTBOARD Motors Corporation has 
been organized under the laws of the 


State of Michigan for the purpose of ac- | 
quiring all the assets and business including 


good will of three of the world’s strongest 
outboard motor companies, viz., Elto Out- 
board Motor Company, Evinrude Motor 
Company, both of Milwaukee, Wisconsin, 
and Lockwood Motor Company of Jackson, 
Michigan. The Evinrude Company was or- 
ganized in 1910 by Ole Evinrude, who was 
the builder of the first successful outboard 
motor. In 1913 Mr. Evinrude sold his in- 
terest in the Evinrude Motor Company and 
in 1921 he re-entered the outboard motor in- 
dustry when he organized the Elto Out- 
board Motor Company. The Lockwood 
Company has been producing outboard mo- 
tors for over 15 years. 

The combined production for 1928 
amounted to 25,842 units, and the volume 
of net sales was close to $4,000,000. All 
three companies manufacture outboard mo- 
tors and the combined lines include sev- 
eral models of the mall light weight mo- 
tors and other types increasing in size up 
to the large four-cylinder motors. 

Each of the three companies has a well 
established dealer organization both in the 
United States and in foreign countries. It 
is to be the policy of the Outboard Motors 
Corporation to continue furnishing “Elto” 
Motors to Elto dealers, “Evinrudes” to 
Evinrude dealers and the “Lockwoods” to 
the dealers of the Lockwood Motor Com- 
pany. Each line is distinguished from the 
others as to design, type of ignition and 
other characteristics. 

From the best information available, 
there are about 300,000 outboard motors in 
service. The large percentage of these mo- 
tors are of the small models and their own- 


ers are potential purchasers of the larger | 


type. The foreign field has been hardly 
touched, altho the Elto Company during 
1928 shipped over 30 per cent of its product 
tor export. 

Mr. Ole Evinrude, who has been Presi- 
dent of the Elto Outboard Motor Company 
since inception, becomes President of the 
merged Companies; Mr. Arthur L. Lock- 
wood, formerly President of the Lockwood 
Company, becomes Treasurer; Mr. Charles 
.. Coughlin, Vice-President and General 
Manager of the Briggs and Stratton Cor- 
poration and Mr. Jacob Stern, Assistant 
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A pool on Kennebago 
Stream — in Maine’s 
Rangeley Region— fa- 
mous for its five and 
six-pound square tails. 
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Here—and everywhere — 
Sportsmen ‘‘in the know”’ 
prefer 


Outdoor Footwear 
Built expressly for the purpose 


Our interesting free booklet on 
Moccasins shows a Style for every 
Sports purpose, including Golf. 
May we send you a copy? 
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Spend more time fishing 


and less in getting there 


Be THE “early bird’? at the happy fishing 
grounds. This Old Town square-stern canoe 
with portable motor will get you there in a 
hurry. It’s wonderfully fast, sturdy and 
durable. Built to carry heavy loads, but 
very easy to handle. Comes with or without 


sponsons, 


Write today for free catalog. It shows 
and prices many light, water-tight models. 
Paddling, 
extra-safe Sponson 
sturdy family boats. Also speedy craft for 
outboard motors — racing step planes and 
hydroplanes. Old Town Canoe Co., 1975 
Middle Street, Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 


sailing and square-stern canoes, 


models, dinghies and 
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BASS & CO. 


AIN STREET, WILTON, MAINE 






















Small 
Fast 
Sturdy 

Inboard Runabout 


If you’re looking for a real motorboat 
—an inboard with plenty of seaworthi- 
ness, plenty of room, plenty of power 
and speed — you'll like this newest 
model of the famous Dunphy Sand Dab. 


She’s 18 ft. 6 in. over-all, double-cock- 
pit, powered by Universal, staunch 
construction, yet with so shallow a 
draft that she’ll worm her way into 
places that you could never get with a 
boat of any other type. 


Priced from $1195 
to $1625. Write for 
complete specifica- 
tions. 


DUNPHY “Sanp Das” 


DUNPHY BOAT MANUFACTURING co. 


Dept. OR-5 ‘au Claire, Wiscons n 
nadian Distributor 


Ce 
PAUL E. PAQUET, 50 Maple St., Quebec, Quebec, Canada 
Dealers: Write for our attractive dealer plan 
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HODGMAN 
AIR BEDS 


the greatest bed you ever 
slept on 








costs aslowa 


THE BEST all-round 
outdoor bed you ever 
saw—that'sthe Hodgman 
Air Bed. Comfortable be- 
yond description. Light to 
carry—only 6 to 15 Ibs., dee 
pending upon size. Compact— 
rolls up into @ bundle little larger than your blankets. 
Easy to handle—inflate it in six minutes flat and your 
bed's ready for the night. Deflate it in the morning, 
roll it up. chuck it into your car, canoe or packbag and 
forget all about it again until you get ‘‘that tired feeling.’’ 
Made to last, with Hodgman’s 90 years of rubber-making 
experience to go by. Same Air Bed as used by Com- 
mander Byrd's South Pole expedition. The toughest 
weather-hardened outdoorsmen swear by them. Jack 
Hart, Forest Ranger, writes: ‘‘The Hodgman Air Bed is 
the best I ever had.’”” ASK YOUR SPORTING GOODS 
DEALER TOSHOW YOU a Hodgman Air Bed. 
FREE—32-page Handbook, **How to Sleep Comforte- 
ably Out of Doors."” Many valuable hints, gleaned 
from 30 years of Camping experience in United 
States and Canada, Mail coupon for it now. 
HODGMAN RUBBER CO., 25 Tripp St., Framingham, Mass. 
4S SB SSSR SS SER FE SE ER RE BRE RR eee ee ee 
Botguen Rubber Company 
25 Tripp St., Framingham, Mass. 
Bend FREE--32-page HANDBOOK, 
**How to Sleep mfortably Out of 
Doors’’, 
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Prices Reduced — 
320% 

New direct-selling saves 37% “4 
on Stoll tents, beds, tables, 
stoves, chairs, etc. Quality 
and exclusive features have 


made Stoll the National Leader 
ou now get 


over 10 years. 

direct factory prices. All sizes, 
styles, types—water-proofed 
Side Auto Tent only $8.75. 


7x7 Umbrella Tent with heavy 
Duck floor and insect screen 
for door, $14.75. Extra Special 

high grade gasoline stove, 
$2.95. Full line porch aud 
house awnings. Auto seat cov- 
Tarpaulins. Sleeping bags. 
swings, couches, hame- 

All at big sacings. 


REE 


ers 
Porch 
mocks. 


Write today for 
_ CATALOG 












MAT) 
az 
TABLE & 5 
BENCHES $723 


LG 


AIR 
MATTRESS 


MFG. CO. 


DENVER , COLO. 
| 3271 BAe were! ST. 
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Manager of the Elto Outboard Motor Com- 
pany, became Vice-Presidents and Mr. John 
L. Brown of J. D. Currie & Company, 
Secretary. 

The directors are: Mr. Charles L. 
Coughlin, Ole Evinrude and Jacob Stern, 
Milwaukee; Arthur L. Lockwood, Jackson, 
Michigan; John L. Brown of J. D. Currie 
& Co., and Sheldon R. Noble of H. W. 
Noble & Co., Detroit. Mr. Stephen F. 
Briggs, President of Briggs and Stratton 
Corporation, Milwaukee, will be Chairman 
of the Board. The Bankers in the Con- 
solidation are the J. D. Currie & Company 
Detroit, Michigan. 


The Stepped Hydroplane 
HE time is not so far distant when 
we had but little choice of boats for 

an outing; either it had to be a row boat 


| or one of the heavy, slow-moving cruising 


craft powered with an inboard motor. The 
development of high speed outboard motors 
taught us a lot about boats; it has revolu- 
tionized hull building. Heretofore we had 
to be satisfied with anything which would 
keep us safely afloat and which was not 
too heavy to handle. The matter of water 


| resistance came in as a big question in at- 


| would “plane” the air currents. 





taining speed and the step was made from a 
floating hull to one which would plane the 
surface of the water. 

An airplane expert told us that we could 
fly with a common kitchen table used as a 
wing providing a powerful enough motor 
could be developed to propel it—so it 
Then an 


outboard motor enthusiast facetiously fore- 
the 


saw time when we would swipe 





me 


ee 


A stepped hydroplane features a hull 

which has revolutionized boat con- 

struction. It rides the water surface in 

direct ratio to the motor power propel- 
ling it 


mother’s ironing board, attach a_super- 
speed outboard motor and plane over the 
aqueous depths. In reality they do almost 
this very thing—by attaching an outboard 
to a buoyant ski board or aqua-plane. 
Somewhat the same principles apply equally 
to air and water speed travel; both the 
airplane wings and the boat hull must cut 
to a minimum that resistance met in the 
medium in which they travel. The flattish 
surface inclines us over this medium, which 
acts as a cushion; it is a direct force over- 
coming the downward drag of gravity. But 
another feature enters in speed boats— 
we must overcome the back pressure on the 
stern caused by the motor. 

If you want speed and do not have the 
hydroplane type of boat it is simply im- 
possible to increase the speed with in- 
creased horse-power, as increased horse- 
power only tends to make the boat settle 
down and dig deeply into the water, where- 
as the boat with the flat planing surface 
gets up on top of the water and gets away 
from the back pressure caused by increased 
power. A personal experience brought out 
another factor in speed. We were in a 
Class “B” outboard motor boat race of 
three heats over a short course and had 
lost the first two heats to a motor of less 
horse-power and fewer revolutions per min- 
ute than ours. All contestants had hydro- 
planes. Our propeller shaft was_ set 
slightly too far back from the transom bot- 





tom—we changed it to a perpendicular and 
then on forward slightly and won the last 
heat by a good margin. This effect was 
to force the flat-planed boat bottom not 
only forward but to raise its stern so the 
hull was on the same level as the surface 
of the water; and by setting it forward 
from the exact perpendicular we had added 
force to overcome the water resistance on 
the hull. 

Record-breaking performances depend a 
lot on scientific hull construction, on per- 
fect alignment and rigid framing to with- 
stand the shock of the motor on the 
transom and water pounding of the waves 
on the planking. Hydroplanes this year 
more than ever before are made to stand 
all sorts of grief, yet they are made won- 
derfully light in weight. 

We must not lose sight of the availabil- 





A fast one 


ity of the hydroplane as a load-carri® as 
well as a racer. Used as a runabout at 
low speeds you overcome back pressure 
of the motor by putting your dufflel load 
and seat for passengers forward to a cor- 
rect balance to get an even keel. Used as 
a runabout the safety stepped-plane will 
carry four adults as fast as a stepless job 
will one adult. One of these stepped hy- 
droplanes, 13 feet 8 inches long, depth 17 
inches, beam 48 inches using an 8 horse- 
power motor, carries four adults at 24 
miles per hour. 

A boat of such specifications is the larg- 
est which can be considered strictly port- 
able. It has carried two of us on a 500- 
mile jaunt, much of which was in wilder- 
ness regions where we had 200 pounds of 
camp equipment and a large supply of 
gasoline. Thus one gets big boat per- 
formance, yet race-winning speed when one 
wants it. Such boats weigh from 95 to 
145 pounds, which is still within a limit to 
make it easily carried on your sedan top 
or trailer. This lightness in handling on 
the shore is a valuable desideratum and 
when in the water aids in buoyancy. One 
of the new step planes has three aluminum 
lifting handles—one on the forward end of 
the deck and one on either side of the deck 
amidships. It also is the first boat to come 
out with mahogany fins, one on either side 
of the hull, which act as baffle plates or 
stabilizers to take care of the upshoot of 
water from the step. And they help a great 
deal in keeping a good, safe keel when 
banking on a rapid turn. To aid buoyancy 
this boat also has six aluminum air tubes 
in the forepart under the deck. 

The hydroplane is the ultimate in speed 
craft, yet it has a versatility of other uses. 
You can get more fun from its use than 
from a bigger boat and it is twice as handy, 
with plenty of thrill and go. The basic 
principles of hull construction of the hy- 
droplane are carried on to larger boats, 
the runabouts and cruisers, which are pref- 
erable for larger parties; yet they sacrifice 
speed because of their size and weight. 
They have been benefited by the extreme 
tests carried on on the race course, which is 
a veritable field laboratory for both boats 
and motors. 











Throttle Control 
Installation 


TEERING gear installation would not 

complete the control of the motor from 
a seat far ahead without combining the | 
throttle control. The control consists of 
a wire run from the carburetor lever thru 
a flexible tube to a lever arrangement near 
the steering wheel. Thus after starting 
the motor you may control its speed en 


tirely from the wheel. 
Various firms are putting out throttle 
control attachments for each make of 


motor—other than that the wire and cable 
equipment is similar for all motors. You 
have choice of the throttle lever being at- 
tached on the top of the steering wheel 
like the automobile, or the adaptation of 
the auto choke. Another type lies flat on 
the side or floor of your craft. One firm 
has a three control used to handle the 
cut off, the throttle lever and needle valve ; 
and another type controls the throttle by 
the movement of a lever and the 
is controlled by a positive water-tight 
switch. The throttle wire runs in a copper 
tube with 2 feet of flexible casing on the 
motor end to take care of the swinging 
and tilting of the motor. In the throttle 
control I run it directly from the motor 
to a space under the seat and then for- 
ward, but in either case leave enough flex- 
ible cable free for the motor’s movement 
side to side, 
or rigid tube is fastened to the boat side 
or in spaces between the floor boards. 


The Open Camp Fireplace 


spark | 


while the rest of the flexible | 


O efficiently warm the interior of the | 


open camp, whether of logs or tent 
material, it is essential to have a reflecting 
fire in front for heating and cookery. It 
must be in proper position and large 
enough to produce proper heat. The tent 
user will make his reflector of logs. 


The | 


permanent camp should have a stone fire- | 
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Working drawings of the open log 
camp. Courtesy of W. G. Howard and 
Adirondack Mountain Club 


place and it is here described. 
in the center of the c camp and 6 feet from 


the front. The best size is 18 inches deep, 
30 inches wide, with an opening on the 
long side of the rectangle. Make the 


walls thick enough (9 inches thru) so 
that they will not crumble in the heat. 
Use large flat rocks, cemented together 
with a preparation of one part fireclay 
($1 for % bag), one part Portland ce- 
ment (1% bag, 50 cents), and six parts of 
sand which is usually to be found at the 
camp site. 

_ Extend the back of the fireplace 12 
inches above the ends, which are 12 inches 
in height—this forms your heat reflector. 
As fire serves us heat as well as cooking 





It is placed 





IGHT now, when you are making 

your plans for that big trip, you 
should have ‘““The Camper’s Blue Book 
for 1929.” In it, read what Claude P. 
Fordyce, Camping Editor of Outdoor 
Life,and other authorities of woods and 
trail have to say on such important sub- 
jects as How Big aTent; How to Choose 
a Camp-Site; Camping in Comfort; My 
Ideal 4-person Camping Outfit, etc. 


Thirty leading tent makers have 
joined with us in preparing this com- 
plete handbook on camping and camp 
equipment. Every type of tent for motor 


Makers of Premax 
Collapsible Steel 
Equipment for 
every type of tent. 
“Premax Equ ip- 
ment Makes Any 
Tent Better.”’ 
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tourist or permanent camp is shown. 
Tells what to take along and how to use 
it. Helps you to avoid camping mistakes. 


Send for this free book and plan your 
summer trip with its help. Your name 
and address on the coupon will bring 
you a copy by return mail. 


PREMAX PRODUCTS, INC., 
Dept. OL-2, Niagara Falls, N.Y. 
TITTIIITIIITiiitiitiiititie 
: Premax Products, Inc., Niagara Falls, N.Y. 


Please send me a Free copy of ‘‘The Camper’s 
Blue Book for 1929.” 


Aeeaeeaenan 


Name 


Address City & State 


Dealer’s Name 
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SAVING. CONVENIENCE // 


CAMP REFRIGERATOR 
“AS WAIL, OS your catnp stove" 
Keeps milk, beverages, butter, meats, all 
provisions ICE COLD 24 to 36 hours! 


Saves money! No spoiled, tainted food! 
Clamps to running board. Portable. 
Car door clears box. Heavy step-on 
cover. Water from ice drains outside. 
Dust, rain and germ proof! Converti- 
ble to game and fish box or luggage 
trunk. Cover makes table. Built of 
non-corrosive material. Lasts for years. 
Handsome lacquer finish. Price $17.50 
—West Coast $20.00. Other models 
from $7.50 up. If your dealer cannot 
supply you, write for catalogue. Ex- 
press charges prepaid on shipments. 
NORTH STAR Seay MANUFACTURING 


PANY, Dept. 
1412 So. 7th St. Minneapolis, Minn. 











Experienced Campers 


‘‘know their tents’’ 
Anything less than the dependable all- 
weather protection of a Carpenter tent 
is just as bad as no protection at all. 


Experienced campers know this. Thou- 
sands of them save money by using 
the same Carpenter tents year after 


year. 


. . 
Everything for Camping 
Carpenter tents stand up in all weather. 
Auto tents, fabricated by Carpenter’s ex- 
pert tent-makers, fold compactly to fit the 

running board. 
Write today for our Tent Catalog No. 209. 
It tells all about camping—tists everything to 
tak [e 


Gro B Carpenter & Co. 


TENTS—AWNINGS—FLAGS 


Tentmakers for 85 Years 


604 North Wells Street, Chicago, Ill. 
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Enjoy Your Camping Out Nights 
With A Perfection Air Bed 


O COTS, no trailers needed, Just open your grip and unroll 
i your air bed. Inflated in a jiffy—always insures a comfort- 
able night’s rest. Made of pure rubber with detachable khaki 
cover. Furnished in five standard stock sizes, at pre-war 

prices. A number of our matresses made 25 years ago, are 
: till in use 













Send for circular 106 with illustrated, 
complete details. @ Dealers end 
Agents wanted everywhere. 














ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. COMPANY 
124-128 Atlantic Avenue Brooklyn, N. Y. 








HOT MEALS,~ 
ON THE 
TRAILY 


| bi ee i 
Jolding porta ¢ 


‘Stove onry IO 


I[YOW good hot meals 
taste on hikesand trips. 
|Easy to cook them with 
An Absolutely NEW Sterno Stove. It heats, 
Idea in Tents |boils, broils, fries. Makes 
The  **4-Point’’ is j hot soup, crisp bacon, siz- 
anchored at but four | zling eggs, cooks steaks, 
points. With but |chops. Makes delicious 
four vones tt ta held | toast, steaming coffee. Yet 
“gg We sei | Sterno Stove folds flat. 














APoint ‘Tent 


firmly as on a framé Slipintobagor knapsack. Use Sterno Stove athome, too. 
No ridge rail and yet Fine for camping. Has hundreds of uses. Heats solder for 
rigid. Only two radio parts. You 'ilfind many ways to use this handy, port- 


poles, metal telescope, ble stove. Sterno Canned Heat supplies the fuel. It’s 
SIDE AND REAR VIEWS ind they outside, No ao das solid—no sparks, smoke or cinders. Buy tt at 
“G sagging of roof or your local dealer, and use Sterno Cooking Utensils. Send 
¢ he, ridge or walls. Zip- | 10¢ today for special Sterno Stove. Dept. OL5, Sterno Corp. 
: per insect-tight door (Est. 1887),9 E. 37th 8t., N. Y. City. 


Suemeces | STERNO CANNED HEAT 


Boat shape water tight 
float floor. The most prac 
Licensed by U.S. Gov't for use only as fuel 


tical ten for touring 
Erected quickly. No 
crawling under to raise 
it up. You have never seen } 
a tentlike it. Ask for com | 
plete information on this 
novel invention. 


Also get the Close-To-Nuture Outdoor Equipment Catalog 
eoeoegh ‘ ‘ 











Every Red Blooded American Boy 
Needsa camping trip to complete his happiness. 






showing the Clos ‘o-Nature lines of Tents, Portable Canvas Ye - 
ouses, Wooden ( ottages and Garages, Tourists Equipment, Write us, we wil tell you how you can carn your 
Camp Furniture, and everything needed for outdoor life outfit and expenses. Subscription Dept. 


renerally. 
CLOSE-TO-N TURE COMPANY, 787 Front St , Colfax, lowa OUTDOOR LIFE, Denver Colo. 

















ACME 
Folding Boats 


Toss onto shoulder. Carry on run- 
ning board. Transport enormous 
loads. Strong, yet very light. Won't 
snag, tear or leak. Thousands have 
seen 10 to 20 years’ hard service. 
Great with outboard motors. In 
government use hére and abroad. 
Boat builders since 1890. Many 
models. Satisfaction or money back. 
Write today for latest literature and 
New Low Prices. 


ACME BOAT CO. 
55 Holt St. Miamisburg, Ohio 
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THREE LEADERS! 


Write today for our complete illus- 
trated catalog that shows the Outboard 
Boats and Canoes that show the way. 






























To save the fabric | 
in TENTS and 
AWNINGS 


always specify 


| watex 


| ILDEW can not hurt fabrics treated with 
| 


REPELLENT 








| WHITE’S BABY BUZZ—10 Feet Long | | eae 
| A 2) 
1648 433 


WHITE’S SPECIAL STEPPER—12 Feet Long 


All WHITE’S are priced as low as you could ex- 
pect fora REAL boat: and all you need to pay for C 
a Boat or Canoe that will give perfect satisfaction. be gone. Finishes for 


Gray, White; for 
E. M. WHITE & CO. 


striping over them. . 
162 White Street, Old Town, Maine —hest and cheapest in the end. 
Boat and Canoe Builders for 40 Years 


Vivatex, which fights and kills it. Vivatex 
also repels rain. Permanent protection—and no 
chalk, ochre or greases to deceive you and soon 
ini tents, Khaki, Green, 
awnings, these colors or 
Insist on Vivatexed fabrics 
Any dealer or 





maker. Please write for folder. 








| Metakloth Company, Box 401, Lodi, N. J. 








| humus 


| do not fix in a permanent grate as the heat 
is apt to warp the grate. It is better to 
use a hinged grate or a crane or spit for 
pot-hooks, or you can lay the grate over 
the fire, resting the ends on the fireplace. 
To prevent fire from spreading in the 
or duff of the forest floor from 
the fireplace lay sand or gravel for a 6- 
foot circle around the fireplace. 

There is a great difficulty in keeping the 





| camp clean, so good camp manners in- 


volve the observance of the following in- 
structions: 1. Be very careful with 
fires and completely extinguish all fires 
when they have served their purpose. 
Keep green trees within 50 feet of camp 
| undamaged, for shade and appearance. 3. 
Wash at a point below the water supply. 
4. Clean up around camp and leave every- 
thing neat for the next camper. 5. Save 
a few clean friction-top tins or jars, but 
bury everything else. 6. Leave a supply 
| of dry wood inside the camp. 7. Leave 
the axe as sharp as it is found and the 
utensils clean. 8. Leave any supplies in 
tight cans or otherwise protected. 9. Leave 
the browse beds intact and do not use them 
for fuel. In short, practice the Golden 
Rule. 


National Outboard 
Association Forms 


HE National Outboard Association, 
which for some months time has been 
in the making, is now organized. The 
Executive Director is George O. Hoehn, 
who has been committee secretary of the 
ee Association of Commerce since 
The officers of the N. O. A. are as fol- 
lows: 
National Commodore—Commander Eu- 
gene F. MacDonald, Chicago. 
National Vice Commodore—O. K. Hun- 
saker, Los Angeles. 
Executive Secretary—George O. Hoehn, 
Chicago. 
Treasurer—J. Stern, Milwaukee. 
Chairman of Board of Directors—W. E. 





Willis, New York City. 

According to the Constitution and By- 
Laws which are soon to be published in 
booklet form, the purposes of the National 
Outboard Association are as follows: 

To provide national service to small boat 
owners. 

_ Obtain better housing and docking facili- 
ties. 

Advocate favorable legislation. 

Combat unfavorable legislation. 

Promote interest in motor boating. 

Promote outboard racing. 

Promote development and control of wa- 
ter highways. 

Secure thru organized effort greater pub- 
licity for motor boating. 

Cooperate in anti-pollution efforts. 

Development of insurance plans covering 
motor, boat and equipment. 

Supply water travel information. 

It is contemplated that the present exist- 
ing sectional organizations, such as the New 
England, New York, Florida, Ohio and 
many others, will handle the sectional ac- 
tivities of the National Outboard Associa- 
tion, and that their members will affiliate 
as charter members of the National Out- 
board Association on or before July 1. 


To Protect the Gun From Rust 


I HAVE a piece of flannel about a foot 
wide and two feet square which is 
soaked in vaseline, and two rubber bands. 
I always clean the gun before supper, then 
if the air is damp, I wrap the cloth around 
the breech and slip the rubber bands over 
either end. I find that this prevents rust 





and tarnish—E. L. Lawrence, Aris. 
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Trail Kinks 


Outdoor Life gives a 6-month’s subscription 
for all published Kinks. Send yours in. 


To Keep Matches Dry 
| Raper the butt plate of a shot gun 


or rifle and bore a hole about % of 
an inch in diameter and 3 inches deep; 
put the dry matches in with heads towards 
the plate. Get a short, tight-fitting cork 
and insert snugly. Keep the cavity full 
of matches to prevent friction when the 
gun is handled. Replace the plate and 
you will always have dry matches. The 
plate can be easily removed with a knife 
tip when wanted. The hole does not hurt 
the gun and is hardly noticeable—Abram 
EP. Keener, Penn. 
Mosquito-Proof Cheesecloth Bell 
N SOME tents it is difficult to close 
the windows and doorway in a manner 
to exclude insect pests. In hot regions 
we needed to have the walls of our tent 
raised to get a breeze and yet insects 
would come in. To protect the sleeper’s 
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head from insects a mosquito-proof cheese- | 


cloth bell was suspended over the head of 
the sleeping bag; the top of the bell was 
held in a roundish shape by bending green 
stocks around the top edge 
tied to it by tapes “B,” “B.” Light cords 
were run from this suspending device to 


a ring and another tape extended on up- | 


ward where it was tied to a ring sewed in 
the tent roof. 


CA” *h” ane | 


Somewhere along this sus- | 


pending tape we placed a heavy rubber | 
band so that if there was unusual pull on | 
the side of the bell the rubber elastic pro- | 


tected the tent roof. The lower portion 
of the bell “D,” “D” was tucked around 
the sleeper’s head and under the bag.— 
Editor. 
How to Repair a Boat Leak 

C= glue is the great standby if an 

open seam should let water in. It 
comes to you in the form of a brittle pitch- 
like substance which must be heated and 
made to flow over the seam. Heating may 
be done with a match or candle flame. 
Have the seam edges dry and _ scraped 
clear of sand and dirt and in a position so 
that the glue will drop down upon it. Very 
large breaks in the boat bottom must be 


repaired with sheets of aluminum or thin | 


boards and the edges cemented with the 
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The Same Famous Dickey Bird 
Kamper at a New Low Price 










The Tent That ‘It won’t 
Has No Center Blow Down!’ 
Pole! 
Hundreds of the new tent enthusiasts are being made this year through the famous DICKEY BIRD 
KAMPER TENT, which has no center pole and whose beauty and durability have won it ar itstand 
ing position in America. This large, roomy comfortable tent built to withstand all kinds t 


is now available at a remarkable low price, due to increased demand and production. See y 


dealer for demonstration today or write for fully illustrated catalog. 


Catalog and prices on request 


THE DICKEY MFG. CO. 


113-15-17 Ontario St. Toledo, Ohio 
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A Friend in Need 


] UNGRY Sportsmen—with keen appetites, 

enjoy the delicious home cooked food and 
refreshing ice cold beverages served fresh and ap- 
petizing from_the convenient Hawkeye Basket 
Refrigerator. Insures better meals, with greater 
pleasure, at less expense. The insulated ice- 
chamber and dust-proof food compartment keeps 
the food fresh. Easy to pack, easy to carry. 


Keeps Game and Fish Ice Cold 


A necessity for fishing, hunting, camping, tour- 
ing, picnics, vacations and, week-end trips, but 
convenient also for home use. Ask your dealer 
to show you the handsome new models, attrac- 
tively finished in beautiful colors, remarkably 
low priced from $6.50 to $10.00, according to size. 


Write Now for Illustrated Catalog 
which gives complete information, dimensions, 


— etc. Order from your dealer—or direct 
rom factory. Our Guarantee insures satisfaction. 


BURLINGTON BASKET COMPANY 
Quality Basket Makers for 40 Years 








320 Hawkeye Bldg. 


| Burlington, lowa | 
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Cracker Jack 


Four Cylinder Motor 
for Your Boat 


After all, quality does count. 
And that’s the 
which has given this 4 cyl- 
inder line such a_ world 
wide reputation. 





element 


No wonder these motors 
stand the gaff. To 


with, the design of 





begin 


basic 


this 4 cylinder model is 
sound. Every feature is 
modern. Nothing but 


quality materials are used, 
highest grade 
grey cylinder 
and castings—interchange- 
able bearings—a sturdy 5 
bearing crankshaft made 
of drop forged 40 point 
carbon steel, extra large 
clutch and reverse gear for 
long life and extreme de- 


stich as 


iron blocks 





pendability. 

If you want the most for 
your money, write for the | 
latest Kermath catalog. 


Send today. 


3 to 200 H. P. $135 to $2300 


Kermath 
Manufacturing 
Company 


5891 Commonwealth Ave 
Detroit, Mich. 


90 King St. W. Toronto, Ontario 


» 
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AIMG A = SAFETY 





The 14 ft. Kimg Portable Beat carrics 8 
times its own weight with perfect ease and 
safety, and in turn can be easily carried, 
because of its folding convenience. 
Made in a wide variety of sizes and styles, 
for use with or without outboard motors, 
King Boats offer sturdy buoyancy at low 
cost for upkeep and storage. (King Beats 
built 20 years agoare stillinuse.)—-WRITE 
for testimonials from the World's famous 
explorers and for address of nearest dealer. 
Shipped on 10 day approval where dealer 
is not convenient. 


Address—KING BOAT COMPANY 


1535 Powell Street, Oakland, California 
Established 1890 
—- SOONER 8 LNT 
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to a half 
| had best be filled with plastic wood which 


glue. Cracks up inch in width 
hardens like wood and is waterproof and 
can be planed down exactly like wood. 
In emergency fairly large cracks can be 
covered with canvas and the glue run upon 
it or you can fill the crack with cauking 
material such as pieces of rope or cloth 
and then apply the glue. A small supply 
of this glue should be in the emergency 
tool kit with every boat.—Editor. 


A Pack Sack from an Army 
Duffel Bag 
HE heavy canvas duffel bag is gener- 
ally procurable at army stores. It 
consists of two parts which telescope and 
are held by broad cloth straps. This per- 
mits one to carry a very bulky pack which 
will include the provisions, mess kit, shel- 
ter tent and sleeping bag. As one uses up 


| a certain portion of the provisions daily 


the size of the pack diminishes and the 
reducing its 


straps can be drawn tighter, 
size. On Alaska trails where I used this 


pack I had to carry so much duffel that the 
ordinary pack sack did not suffice, so I 
put broad, adjustable straps to the bottom 
of the army bag and found it ideal. The 
shape of this bag permits the carrier to 
wend his way thru bushes and young trees 
without impediment. In attaching the strap 
ends to the bag sew thru strap, bag and 
onto a heavy canvas or leather square, then 
rivet well. The upper attachment “A” of 
the strap “D” is permanent. The lower 
attachment “B” is a buckle sewed and 
riveted to the bottom of the bag “C,” and 
into this buckle is run the perforated end 
of the shoulder strap “D.” The length of 





this strap must be determined by measure- 
over one’s shoulders after the long 


strap and its buckle have been attached. 


| especially tempered. 


You can waterproof this outfit with paraffin | 


wax, shaved and dissolved in gasoline.— 
Fred Doerner, Calif. 
Compass Variations 
EARN to use a compass. On _ the 
Pacific slope the needle does not point 
true north, but east of north, roughly about 
22 degrees, but with local variation. Learn 


it for your region and notch your compass | 


case for the north point of the needle. 


I 





Camping & 
Woodcraft 


Outdoor Life will send to the manufacturers 
of articles mentioned in this department, all 
inquiries which readers address to the mag- 
azine regarding these articles. This depart- 
ment is intended to familiarize our readers 
with outstanding new developments in wood- 
craft. 


Motorizing the Aquaplane 

ATER sports fans are familiar with 

the surf board or aquaplane which 
is pulled behind a motor boat. The ski- 
board is a special aquaplane which is driven 


by an outboard motor. It is the latest 
water sport and furnishes the greatest 
thrill yet devised. Speeds in excess of 30 


miles an hour can be attained. No steer- 
ing mechanism is required. Unlike the 
aquaplane that is towed by a boat, the ski- 
board is not constrained to move in any 
particular direction. The rider is free to go 
where he will, as the skiboard quickly re- 
sponds to merely leaning the body of the 





standing rider in the direction it is desired 
to turn. It is non-sinkable and non-cap- 
sizable, hence much more stable and easier 
to ride than a towed aquaplane. Should 
the rider fall off provision is made so that 
the board will stop at once. You can buy 
the skiboard with or without motor. Ii 
you already own an outboard motor get 
a skiboard and get a new thrill and enjoy 
the newest type of water sport. 
An Unbreakable Camp Axe With 
Metal Handle 

O* ALL the disturbing features of a 

camp trip the experience of having 
the wooden handle of your camp axe break 
off is the commonest. Very rarely can one 
fashion a new handle from materials se- 
cured in the woods which is as good as 
the factory-made handle and you would 
consider the carrying of an extra handle 
for use in case of emergency as something 
that should not be necessary. And it is not 
needed if 


you have 
one of the ig 7) 
new axes 





with a forg- 
ed head and 
handle of 
one piece, 
both of fine 
tool steel; and edge, 


CLS 





claw and handle 


face, 
The handle grip of 
fashioned to fit the hand 
perfectly and have thin neck and hollow 


these axes are 


grip for perfect balance. Leather washers 
are riveted on for permanent comfort. The 
scouting axe is of fine appearance and ab- 
solutely dependable, with a 3%-inch edge 
and 13%4-inch length; and it comes to you 
in a leather belt sheath which protects its 
cutting edge and also prevents it from 
cutting into other pack items. It will be 
replaced by the makers if the axe breaks. 
The strength of this type of tools is 
proved when one takes one of their ham- 
mers, bites into the body and pulls the head 
of 60d spikes or pins thru a 2-inch plank. 
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Outdoor Bed in Universal Use 
ITH all the countless bed variations 
offered for the ease and comfort of 

camping trips the well-known folding cot 
is still the favorite. It gets the sleeper 
up off the ground away from wet and 


crawling things, its top is resilient enough | 


for back ease, it can be quickly set up 
and taken down for travel, occupies but a 


small space, and is sturdy enough built to | 


withstand many seasons of hard usage. In 
a pinch it serves as a table as its top is 
drawn taut and always answers the pur- 
poses of a chair. It should be well con- 





structed and the top should be of heavy 
canvas, as this is the place which is sub- 
jected to the greatest pressure. A new 
firm now offers an exceptionally well con- 
structed cot, using the best of hardwood 
lumber, which is perfectly milled and 
machined to fit with precision. The cover 
is of heavy olive drab, 10-ounce duck se- 
curely stapled to the frame. High grade 
steel stampings are securely riveted with 
a heavy flange extending over and gripping 
the wood. The ends of the six legs are 
oval shaped, insuring a firm hold on un- 
even ground and do not cut the tent floor. 
When open one of these cots measures 
74 inches long, 25 inches wide and 14% 
inches high; when folded the measure- 
ments are 347% inches by 4x6_ inches. 
The cot is an ideal outdoor bed and will 
ever have the great popularity it now en- 
joys because it fills a want which no other 
kind of bed does. 


A New Style Thermal Jug 


HE earthenware jug is nowadays the 

most popular utensil for carrying water 
in use by the outer. Being a non-conductor 
it efficiently retains the temperature of its 
contents when they are introduced for a 
considerable length of time and this ap- 
plies as well to heat as to cold. But this 





new jug, made by an old, well-established | 
firm, has three extra nested cups and cover 
cup with folding handles, all fitting over 
the wide opening of the jar. The jar it- 
self is earthenware crock lining, inside 
white porcelain glazed, and over it is a 
strong, non-crushable steel shell which pro- | 
tects the insulation and the sanitary, odor- 
proof lining from rough handling. The 
case is finished in green enamel with deco- | 
rative gold bands. The large mouth and | 
rounded interior make packing and cleaning | 
easy. It is rendered leak-proof by an in- 
sulated aluminum stopper. The capacity of 
the cover cup is 28 fluid ounces; of the 
extra cups, 15, 13%, and 13 fluid ounces. 
The whole outfit weights 10 pounds which | 
is adapted to the uses of the autoist or | 
permanent camper. 
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Airubber Sectional Mattresses 
These are the original and only sec- 
tional air mattresses Made with 
crosswise air chambers, and in two 
and three sections, laced together. 
Length 80 in. Most popular widths 
are below: 
No. 318—25”, 3 sections $21.00 


No. 319-30”, 2 sections 25.00 
No 336 gh 3 sections 30.00 
No. 342—42”, 3 sections 34.00 
No. 317—48”, 3 sections 39.00 


Can be piled up in small space 
during the day without deflating. 
Also, sections made excellent day 
cushions and safety boat pads. Ask 



















about boat pads—many sizes. 


Airubker ‘‘Little Six’’ 
Best go-light camp bed and widely 
popular speed-boat pad. No. 517: 
Size 2614” x 48”. Price $10.00. 


Airubber Camp Pillows 
The popular Sleepezy, No. 381, is 
13” x 1612”, and in khaki jean is 
$2.50. No. 391—khaki jean, 10”x 
16”, $2.00. No. 392—corduroy face, 
10” x16”, $2.50. 

Write for new folders of al! Airubber cam1 
equipment and an 
water carrier FREE. 


Airubber 2 qt. camp 


Special 
One Piece 





pep Airubber 


v 
“LIGHT SIX" 
CAMP MATTRESS 


Real sleep. The kind that makes next day's mountain 
a mere hill, puts wings on the canoe, pushes the clouds 
out of the sky. Yours with this lightest, handiest 
full-length air bed. Bivouacked anywhere, from slide- 
rock to a swamp, nothing can trouble you from below. 
No humps, hollows or hard spots, no ground moisture 
or underdraft. Your comfort is complete 

Carry it easy as a raincoat. Inflate it in egg-boiling 
time. Chuck it anywhere there's room—no cot, bunk 
or boughs needed. Soft, dry, perfectly ventilated: 
easiest bed kept clean, being washable. Rolls up com- 
pletely as shown. 

Strong, durable khaki jean, specially rubberized 
inside. Full vulcanized, no cement. Patented. Six 
air chambers, with patented restricted air passages 


prevents “rolling.” Improved fast valve with inter- 
changeable caps for blowing or pumping. No. 550: 
Size 25”x 75": weight 5% Ibs. Price $16.00. 

A complete line of sectional air mattresses—con- 


venient, economical, widely popular. See side column 


t Airubber equipment is sold 
bb by all best camp outfitters. 
a37°s7Z. er Always look for the trade } 
DEPARTMENT cae? If not supplied, 
please write to us. 


New York Rubber Corp. Box 44 Beacon, N. Y. 
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used the world over by the 
discriminating campers. 





For those preferring the ‘‘Poleless 
Type’’ of Tent we suggest the 


| |\Swirw OR WITHOUT CENTER POLE 


Two- 





Brooks Tents are Weather-proof, 
light in weight and compact to 
carry, quickly and easily erected. 


Illustrated literature and name 
of nearest dealer on application 


The Brooks Tent & Awning Co. 


Denver, Colo. 


1631 Arapahoe St., 


BROOKS: 


For real pleasure on an out- 
ing combined with cleanli- 
ness and comfort use 
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NEVER-LEAK 
CHIEF 


Made from imported 
waterproofed French Veal. 


Moderate in price high in quality the 
comfortable, long-wearing Chief, like all 
genuine Russell Outdoor Moccasins, is 


O. K. All Ways! 


In the brook ~over the rocks~or on the 
trail - your Chiefs will never fail you. 
Get a pair for that next trip 


IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT CARRY RUSSELL 
MOCCASINS WE WILL SERVE YOU-DIRECT. 


v 
Priced from $3.00 to $28.00 \ 
Fa 








W.C. 
RussELL Moccasin Co 


925 Wisconsin St. (44 
Berlin, Wis. ‘4 


Wrile For 
Free Catalo 































Smooth 
Quick 
Dependable 
Speed 








17 miles an hour easily in 
a big, roomy boat like this 


with the 





Flexifour 


Backed up by years of proven 
performance, the new Uni- 
versal Flexifour gives real 
de luxe performance in 
launches, small runabouts 
and fishing boats. 


Here are ten to fifteen hon- 
est horsepower in a 4-cycle, 
electrically started motor 
that has been designed and 
built in every part to do a 
marine engine’s job. 

And the Flexifour is ex- 
tremely light in weight, 
compact, and easy to take 
care of. Send for complete 
specifications. 


UNIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY 
Dept. OR-5 


NOT CONNECTED WITH ANY 


OTHER FIRM 
NIVERSAL’? 


SING THE NAME ‘‘u 


AMAZING 
NEW RUBBER BOAT 


N E W! For Fishing, Swime 
ming, Camping, Trapping, 
Water Sports, Duck Hunting, 
Rowing. Asa Tender, Lifeboat, 
Bathtub. Rolls up like a blanket. 
Toted in duffle bag with pump 
and take-down oars. Inflated in 
5 minutes. Two air chambers 
make it safe, nonsinkable non- § 
capsizable. Ideal for children. 
Used by Government here and 
Europe. Thousands in use. 
Through your dealer or direct 
from factory. Write for Catalog 
and 10 DAYS FREE TRIAL. 





THE FLATO BOAT 
The Boat In A Bag 


Tue New England Airship Company, 103 Willow St., New Haven, Conn. | 


Oshkosh, Wisconsin | “ ¢ \ 
| found in a large grave in a lair but a few 


| the 
| brought in. 
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Blue Tiger 
(Continued from page 37) 

tiger hunting. Many are the times a sound, 
greatly magnified by the tension of the mo- 
ment, brings one to a sudden standstill with 
the heart pounding away well up in the 
throat. One often halts for a moment with 
attention centered upon some interesting 
find, when an imaginary tiger is detected 
stealing up under cover fram the rear. 
While trying to locate what you now feel is 
certainly hiding in the bush close at hand, 
as the awful silence of the wilds bears down 
with tremendous force it is almost next to 
impossible to keep from breaking wildly 
away thru the lair. 

I shall never forget the struggle I have 
repeatedly had with that imaginary tiger 
which has cost me so much cold fear. Any 
man would rather meet all the flesh-and- 
blood cats in tigerdom in the open than be 
forced to endure that spell which sometimes 
comes over one when he feels himself alone 
in the lair of a tiger. 

This is the price almost any man will 
have to pay for his initiation into the sport 
of still-hunting in a tiger’s lair. But all 
this soon passes away when one becomes 
hardened to the presence of both real and 
imaginary tigers, the silence of the wilds 
and all else, and really finds himself enjoy- 
ing this stealing around from apartment 
to apartment of the lair, often connected 
by well-defined tunnels thru which he must 
get down upon hands and knees and crawl 
for a long distance. 

The most nerve-racking experience I 
have ever had in a tiger’s lair was when 
I foolishly entered the lair of a tigress 
with three small kittens, one of which had 
been captured by some wood choppers the 
day before. The mother cat in her grief 
and anger had clawed great holes in the 
ground and attacked trees, which she had 
gnawed to shrewds as high as she could 
reach. No human maniac could have torn 
things up any more than that enraged 
tigress had. 

I found the remains of a pangolin which 
had been torn to bits and scattered about. 
The only thing that saved me _ probably 
from just such a fate was the fact that the 
lady of the place had given up hope of 
finding her lost child and had moved out 
with her remaining two. 

Notwithstanding there are many real 
dangers attending still-hunting for tigers in 
the tangle of their lair, still one feels richly 
repaid and rewarded for the risk he has run 
when he begins to sum up his observations. 
One of the most interesting finds as a re- 
sult of an hour’s prowling around in an oft- 
frequented lair is concerning the food of 
the cat. There are evidences aplenty that 
a tiger carries its kill from long distances 
to devour it upon one certain terrace, or 
“dining table.” 


SAD thing happened on the 14th of 
April, 1914, which illustrates this point. 
The remains of a 15-year-old boy were 


miles from Futsing City. No child had 
been reported missing in the neighborhood. 
Everything indicated that the child had 
been brought alive from a distance to this 
lair, as the sides of the grave were be- 
smeared with fresh blood of the victim, in- 
dicating that the tiger had tortured the 
boy just as a cat tortures and plays with 
a mouse so long as there is life in it. 
One will find on the favorite terraces 
remains of prey which have been 
A fresh kill of a medium-sized 


| animal shows plainly how the tiger first 


” | uses its rasplike tongue for removing most 
of the hair before devouring the flesh. The 


hair will be found in a circle around what 
remains of the kill. ; i, 
While there is nothing to indicate that 





a tiger always brings its prey to one place 
to eat it, still there is much that would 
prove that this is frequently done. On a 
terrace of the kind one will find the skulls 
and bones of deer, wild hog, dog, pig, por- 
cupine and pangolin, as well as other do- 
mestic and wild animals. The Chinese 
often raid a lair in order to pick up the 
bony scales of the pangolin, which are 
highly prized for medicinal properties. In 
addition to the larger animals, frogs, rep- 
tiles, and the like are taken when opportu- 
nity affords. 

On the night of April 22, 1914, a party 
of frog hunters were returning from a 
hunt. A man carrying a sack of frogs was 
attacked and killed by a tiger. No attempt 
was made to drag the man away. It would 
appear that the animal was attracted by the 
croaking of the frogs in the sack, as it 
was ripped and much torn. 

It is beside some trail or path in a lair 
where one finds trees “marked.” This is 
one of the first signs an experienced tiger 
hunter will look for. Catlike, the tiger 
measures its full length upon the tree. The 
sign is doubly interesting to sportsmen, for 
it serves not only the purpose of assur- 
ance of the presence of a tiger, but it gives 
a fair idea as to the reach of the animal 
as well. 

One will invariably find the trails lead- 
ing from a lair marked also. So fre- 
quently is this done that one would be led 
to suspect it is for the same purpose that 
a dog marks the road traveled. In this 
operation the tiger brushes away the grass 
and leaves beside the trail, and, while con- 
siderable strength must be used, the claw 
prints never appear. The full size of the 
padded foot is apparent. The way in which 
the debris is gathered in a heap shows 
plainly that the stroke is with the fore 
paw. 





The New Serial Begins 
Next Month 
| A delightful surprise is in store for 


OUTDOOR LIFE readers 











There are many more observations that 
reflect light upon the domestic life of a tiger 
which are reserved for the man who will 
venture to enter the lair and seek for signs 
which experience helps to interpret. The 
Chinese have had it handed down for ages 
that a tigress never has more than two 
kittens of her own kind, the third always 
being a leopard. It was with difficulty that 
I convinced the man accompanying me upon 
one trip, when we found a tigress with four 
kittens, that the handsome beast was the 
mother of the four. 

I have learned much by studying the 
habits of tigers in their native habitat in 
China, but those observations which re- 
flected the greatest degree of light upon the 
real life of the royal cat have been the re- 
sults of prowling around on a still hunt 
in the lair. 

Concluded Next Month 
(Copyright by Abingdon Press) 


’Gators 
(Continued from page 21) 
deposited, piled a considerable mound of 
sand, and over this leaves and trash, and 
sometimes dry brush. The leaves are evi- 
dently for purposes of protective conceal- 
ment, for alligator eggs are often found 
and devoured by crows, foxes, buzzards, 
and other marauding scavengers. The 
eggs themselves closely resemble the eggs 
of the sea-turtle; they are dull white in 
color, and the shells are harsh to the touch; 
they can be dented as can all eggs of the 














same type. They are not so large as might 
be expected, averaging the size of turkey 
eggs, tho they are round in shape. 

When the time for hatching comes the 
little alligators emerge from the mound 
of sand; and while most of the eggs will 
have proved fertile, but a small number 
of the wide-awake little fellows will ever 
reach the water. Their movements are 
readily sighted by the keen-eyed birds of 
prey and their helplessness is recognized. 
Hawks, crows, buzzards, and eagles de- 
scend on the small adventurers into the 
world, and only the luckiest ones ever 
reach the water. The mother alligator 
seems definitely to know when her eggs 
will hatch; for while she seldom if ever 
visits the nest during incubation, she is 
nearly always there when the young come 
forth. 

It is a pitiful sight to watch a 
alligator trying to defend itself. Its 
stinct seems to tell it that its head 


tiny 
in- 
and 


tail must be snapped together vigorously, | 


side and then on the other. 


first on one 
When molested a little ‘gator will begin 
this performance, which resembles some 


kind of a savage dance, and will keep it 
up until exhausted; often during this 
strange reptilian tango, the eyes are closed 
and the movements are mechanical and 
clocklike. 

I once observed a mother alligator at- 
tempting to shelter her young to the refuge 
of the water. She was as much in earnest 
about it as any mother could be, yet her 
efforts were pathetically ineffective. She | 
was not in her element and all her move- 
ments were awkward. Her great jaws 
opened and snapped convulsively, her un- 
wieldy body turned and twisted with amaz- 


ing agility, but with pitiful indirection; 
her powerful, muscular tail struck out 
valiantly but impotently. I saw a big bald 


eagle drop grandly out of the open sky, 
talons wide; and in a moment he was 
beating his way up again, a tiny alligator 
struggling vainly in his claws. An osprey 
took one away and returned for the sec- 
ond; several crows were on hand for their 
scavenger’s share. The mother alligator 
made painful progress toward the safe re- 


treat offered by the dark lagoon, a hun- 
dred yards off. The bewildered little 
reptiles followed as best they could, but 


evidently found progress thru the swampy 
brush exceedingly discouraging. When 
once the thin fringe of marsh had been 
passed (the tiny ‘gators taking famously 
to the wake of muddy water left by the 
mother) the formidable old saurian turned 
and the pursuers halted on the track. The 
sharp-taloned marauders know better than 
to attack the young of a ’gator when that 
creature is in her element. I followed the 
strange procession quietly, and on ap- 
proaching the lagoon I saw the monster 
bull alligator lying at his ease out in the 
deep water. Domestic cares evidently lay 
as lightly on him as on the proverbial 
lazy husband. As the little black alliga- 
tors swam out toward him thru the broad 
lily-pads, he regarded them with indolent 
interest; but he did not break the peace 
of his satisfying siesta by any movement 
rr sound. After they once gain the water 
[ do not think that alligators pay any 
more attention to their young than turtles 
do; they live in the shallower parts of 
lagoons and bayous and appear quite able 
to take care of themselves. 


The habits of alligators during the win- | 


ter, in most latitudes where the weather is 
liable occasionally to be severe, are 
dificult to study. They certainly 
nate; but of their choice of sleeping-places 


little is known. It is possible that they 
bury themselves in the mud under stag- 
nant waters. But it is generally agreed 


that alligators have dry caverns and caves 
under the banks of the bodies of water 


also | 
hiber- 
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Comfortable Camping Guaranteed 


DAY AND NIGHT WHEN EQUIPPED WITH 


Metropolitan Camp Outfits 


Thousands of satisfied campers, including 
Claude Fordyce, Morris Ackerman, Dick 
Wood, Ozark Ripley, Frank Brimmer, 
Peter Schwab, Leonard Seppala and Editor 
McGuire of Outdoor Life, outstanding 
authorities on camping, use andrecommend 
Metropolitan camp goods as most comfor- 
table and reliable for out-of-door purposes. 


The campers first choice. Outing Air Mat- 
tresses—Brownie Camp Pads. Comfort 
Sleeping Pockets with inside air bed 
Doquaig Featherdown Sleeping Robes 
with detachable Blankets—Perfection 
Fishing Shirts. Whall’s Umbrella Tents 

Air Pillows and Cushionsat prices soattrac- 
tive you cant afford to be without them 


| SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 





Metropolitan Camp Goods are masterpieces of inge- 
nuity and construction from quality materials. The 
result of 39 years’ actualLcamping and manufacturing 
experience 





and we wi 
ymifort site 


Campers mail this advertiseme nt now 
send you FREE 24 page on ¢ 
Camping with catalogue B. 


booklet 








MADE 
Sa THE 


“|| METROPOLITAN C, CAMP C GOODS C ‘COMPANY || 





ATHOL, 


Established 1889 


MASS., U.S.A. 





GET YOUR CAMPING BOOKS FROM THE OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK ‘SHOP, 
_DENVER, COLO. 











AT THE LAKE COTTAGE 
—or Mountain Cabin 


You can have the comforts and protection 
of a sanitary toilet essential to health and 
the full enjoyment of outdoor life. 


SamEquip Waterless Toilet 


is self-draining—no disagreeable care or 
attention is required. All openings are 
liquid sealed to prevent offensive odors. 
Safe, dependable sewage disposal——auto- 
matically discharged. Easily installed at 
a * cost. Write today for free folder— 

\ Modern Toilet—without water sup- 








ply.” 


CHEMICAL TOILET CORP. 
895 E. Brighton Ave., Syracuse, N. Y. 


Also makers of San-Equip Septic Systems 





To, You. By To You By 
88 BLANKETS ‘3 
Parcel Post an Post 


ALL WOOL FILLED 


FOR CAMPERS AND TOURISTS 


FIELD GREY $2.25 ARMY KHAKI $2.50 
Specially Treated to Resist Moisture 
GREY TRAIL $2.75 KHAKI VELDT $3.00 
GREY DAWN $3.25 
Assured Warmth for Chilly Nights 
These blankets have been successfully manufactured for 
over 40 years and have-given satisfaction during that pe- 


riod. Blankets are sent parcel post prepaid anywhere in 
U.S.A. Each blanket weighs 3 pounds and are size 60x 
80 inches. 


Send your check, postal or express money order t 


BRADFORD MILLS 
Box 170 Chicopee Falls, Mass. 

















ABERCROMBIE’S _ 


311 Broadway 
NEW YORK CITY 


Famous Equipment 
Reasonable Prices 


Represented in Larger Cities by est Dealers 


Pay no more money, carry on 
more weight, than necessary. The 
Abbielite Sleeping Robe will give 
you all the comfort you want 
from April to November. Strong, 
light wind-breaker cover, virgin wool bat filler, 
camel's hair and wool blanket lining. Closes in 
form of bag with Hookless fastener. Weight 
only 8 Ibs. Price only $24.00. 

Our Abercrombie’s One-Man Tent, 


David T. Abercrombie Co., 





TRACE 


in fine weave 


Dept. 








Best April-to-November Sleeping Robe for “$24. 00 
ABERCROMBIES 
CAM 






OL, 





Aberlite fabric, is your best 

go-light shelter Exclusive green 

copper waterproofing. Storm- 

betas proof, bugproof, snakeproof. Size 

pitched, 412’ front, 3’ rear x 

61%4’x4'%’. Big enough for two. Weight only 
5 Ibs. Price only $18.00 

All best camping equipme ent—New York’s pio- 


neer outfitters. Consult us for all your needs 


Complete Catalog FREE. 


311 Broadway, New York City 




















, For This Highest 
Grade Auto Trailer 

Othe T f atules of body, same price. Light 

weight, easy running, just the thing for 
camping, touring. Absolute money- -back 

guarantee. Write for catalog. 

BOWER MFG. CO., 60 Ade St., FOWLER, IND. 








Only $39. 9.00 





GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE | 
“The best all-around bootin the world” 
Manufactured Since 1850 
Water - Proof, Genuine Pac Mocassin, Hand 
Sewed, Made ‘to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter than the average boot; easy to put on and 
take off; no hooks to catch. Ankle strap holds 
boot in place, and also acts as ankle support. 
Write for measure blank and Footwear Catalog. 


FREEMAN-THOMPSON SHOE CO. 
Dept.15, St. Paul, Minnesota 































Sold by leading sporting 

goods and hardware deal- 

ers. If your dealer can’t 
supply you, write us. 





RED HEAD BRAND #325 
Fishing — Hunting Coat ; 


The ideal year ’round outdoor util- 
ity coat for fishermen and hunters. 
Made of medium weightforest brown 


regimental duck. May be wornover OutingTents, Pack 
heavy clothing. Has four large pleat- Sacks, Duffle 
ed outside and two inside pockets for pees Piao ,Fish- 


carrying tackle, shells, matches, etc. 
Also aslicker lined game or fish 
pocket extending entire width of coat 
that can be easily washed to keep it 
free from odors. 


ALWARD-—ANDERSON-— 
SOUTHARD CO. 
925-29 W. Chicago Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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Fishermen! 
Campers! 
Write for free cir- 
cular describing 
RED HEAD BRAND 











Cases and other 
canvas and lea- 
ther equipment. 




























The Kidney Boat for You! 


You can depend on every Kidney Boat as being 
the best that money can buy Skilled workmen, 
equipped with knowledge gained by over 45 years 


of fine boat-making experience, produce Kidney 
Boats from select seasoned lumber, Model illus- 
trated can do 27 M. P. H. and more, with out- 


board motor. Boats built to individual order. 
DAN KIDNEY & SONS, Inc. 
Dept. B West DePere, Wis, 


Chicago: Von Lengerke & Antoine, 33.S. Wabash Ave. 
New York: a Beckhard, Flushing, 










for catalog show- 
ing complete 


hand-built 


Send 6c in stamps 


line of Kidney 





Long Island. 
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Go Lincoln Equipped! Enjoy Every Stop! 

You enjoy camp life to the full when 
you take along Lincoln folding beds. 
tables, stools, chairs and auto kitchen- 
ette. All steel. Strong. Durable. Light 
weight. Never warps or bends. Rustproof. 
Fold compactly in 30 seconds. No parts to 
work loose. Easily carried. Low priced. 
And, oh, so comfortable! Let the Free 
Lincoln book help you plan your camping 
trip this year, write us today 

McGrew Machine Company, 

@ 2108 No. 22 St., Lincoln, Nebr. 


JNCOLN 


urists Favoriz,» 








SAVE MONEY: PAY ONLY 


for this 


$43” 


=| DUR-A-BILT 2/ve700 
N\. Uneetiar 


Maéfeof durable weatherproof Khaki Tent Fabric: com- 





Diete with awning, screened window and Soe, sod cloth, 
metal frame, stakes, jointed poles and cai g bag 
7x7 ft. only $13.95, delivered. Same tent 9 x9 rig te ‘ana 
other models at lowest prices. Satisfaction guaran . 
SEND NO MONEY—Just name and address. Pay 
only price of Tent on delivery. We prepay Express, 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 
Factory Prices save you Money. 


LER ROY daucmacs DENT Screens COMPANY 











THE CAMPER’S MANUAL 


By Horace Kephart 
A compact summary of the author’s popular books 
on camping, wood craft and camp cookery. Sent 
postpaid for 25c. 


Outdoor Life Book Shop, Denver, Colo. 
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Hunting & Fishing 


is a 52-page monthly maga- 
zine crammed full of hunting, 
fishing, camping and trapping 
stories and pictures, valuable 
information about guns, ri- 
fles, fishing tackle, game law 
changes, best places to get 
fish and game, etc. Biggest 
value ever offered in a sport- 
ing magazine. 


| ANDHERE’S THE FAMOUS 
| Remington Sportsman’s Knife 


with stag handle and two long 
: slender blades especially de- 
signed to meet the exacting requirements of skinning and 
cleaning fish, game birds and fur-bearing animals, 
Blades are of superior quality steel with strong, dura- 
bie, keen-cutting edges. The points are shaped just 
right for a good, clean job of slitung and skinning. 

SPECIAL OFFER. We will send you Hunting & Fishing 
Magazine for a whole year, 12 hig issues, and this Rem- 
ington Sportsman's Knife, 
The Name 
“Remington 
on the blade is 
your guarantee 
of quality 






















|Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Mail 
HUNTING & & FISHING MAG., 276 Transit BI 


OWN YOUR OWN 
CAMPSITE OR BUNGALOW 


At the Foot of the Berkshires. 
3 Hours from New York by Train or Auto. 
A Summer Colony for Sport Lovers. 
Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Hunting, Tennis, 
Golf Course Planned. 
Membership Very Reasonable. 


| 
| 
| American Better Camping Association 
I 
} 








our order tcdayto 
9 Boston, Mass. 








Handball. 


__55 West 42nd Street, New York 


TH 
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URUIOQUUAQOULLUOUTHEEOUAUOUTL EUAN wi 


VINULAVOGRSUDOUUUUUTEA 


iSleep in Your Car 


_ Our beds install readily in any 
2 coach or sedan. Light, compact, 
rapid. Three years on the mar-: 
= ket. Quantity production. 


_ The Hid-A-Wa 
= Auto Bed Co. 


a Dept. B Gontpecionn moe 









FOLDING PUNCTURE- 


Light, 
carry 





by 
sinkable, 


PROOF ‘CANVAS BOATS 


easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
hand, and on auto, safe for family. all sizes; non- 
stronger than wood, used by U. S and Foreign Gov- 


ernments. Awarded First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis 
World’s Fairs. We fit for outboard motors. Catalogue. 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 690 Harrison St., | Kalamazoo, Mich. 






| which they inhabit, to which they resort, 

not only in winter, but also at other times, 
notably when they are eating their occa- 
sional but heavy feasts. It is possible that 
they hibernate in these subterranean 
haunts; which are distinct from alligator 
holes, that are simply favorite places of 
retreat beneath the water, preferably 
where it is deep but stagnant. 

Tho I have observed many _ hun- 
dreds of alligators, and have seen them 
under almost every condition imaginable, 
I have never yet seen one eat its catch. 
I have frequently observed an alligator 
seizing its prey or taking a bait; but the 
invariable subsequent move was to dis- 
appear beneath the water. Whether the 
saurian’s victim was a pig or a dog, a 
wild duck or a piece of meat on a line, the 
*gator’s actions were always the same. Per- 
haps, in addition to seizing and perhaps 
stunning his catch with a blow of his 
tail, it is his habit to drown him also. 
At any rate, I conclude that alligators 
have obscure resorts, above the water- 
line, but approachable thru it only, to 
which they carry their victims. This be- 
lief is further strengthened by the fact, 
well known to alligator-hunters who ba:t 
the animals, that an alligator seems to 
prefer meat that is tainted to fresh meat. 

In the latitude of Charleston, South 
Carolina, where most of these observa- 
tions were made, the alligators disappear 
in October and reappear about the end of 
March or the first of April. In pond 
and lagoons where they literally swarm 
during the spring and summer months, 
I have never observed one between the 
first of November and the first of March. 

Among alligator-hunters it is a well- 
known fact that those taken early in the 
spring invariably have in their stomach: 
a hard substance, such as a pine-knot or 
a ball-like root. This is often worn and 
rounded as smooth as a glass ball, prob- 
ably by the long processes of digestion. It 
is supposed that these substances ar 
swallowed before hibernation and are dis- 
gorged in the spring; for they have been 
found on the shores of waters inhabited 
by ‘gators. During the great reptiles’ long 
sleep the presence in their stomachs of 
such a substance probably keeps the organs 
of digestion in a mild but wholesome ac- 
tion. I once killed a large alligator that 
had in its stomach an amazing object 
which helped to unravel a mystery of the 
plantation. The object was a good-sized 
brass bell which the autumn before had 
been worn by a young heifer that had 
unaccountably disappeared. 

Among the habits of the alligator none 
is more regular or characteristic than his 
custom of taking siestas. I once saw an 
amusing end of a river-bank siestas. A 
very large ’gator had crawled out, evi- 
dently at high water, and was sunning 
himself on the sedgy brink when I ap- 
proached in a canoe. The tide had dropped 
three or four feet; and the ’gator, awak- 
ing suddenly and much _ excited over 
his danger, took a swift plunge (as he 
thought) into the river; falling far short 
he turned almost a complete somersault, 
striking the water with a_ resounding 
smack. He evidently thought some peril- 
ous trick had been played on him, for 
great was his consternation and incredibly 
speedy his recovery and tumultuous escape. 
When surprised from his siesta on a log 


an alligator will throw himself convulsively 


off with a gigantic wriggle, and the dis- 
appearing flash of his black tail will be 
about all that is seen of him after he 
strikes the water. When a ’gator is tak- 
ing his siesta on shore it is dangerous to 
get between him and the water, and the 
reason for it is simple: he is going to 
reach the water by the shortest route and 
he has the momentum of a catapult. 





One day I saw a small ’gator asleep on 
a log, and I determined to try to catch 
him by wading up to him thru the shallow 
water. It looked safe and easy; yet just 
before laying hands on the little fellow, 
[ happened to sense danger behind me; 
looking back, I saw, directly in the course 
[ had followed thru the reeds and muddy 
water, a ‘gator of formidable size and 
truculent mien; 
establishing its relationship, it must have 
been the mother of the little fellow I 
was after. It did not take me long to 
get ashore; and on looking back I could 
see nothing of either alligator. They are 
very swift to vanish, and they have the 
advantage of all amphibious creatures in 
that they cannot be followed below the 
surface of their natural element. Yet this 
ability to retreat safely is an incentive 
toward making alligator-hunting 
sport. 

Contrary to a superstition quite common 
even in localities in which the alligator is 
native, the great reptile is easily killed 
with rifle or shotgun, and is, indeed, vul- 
nerable in many spots; in the brain, and 
under the fore-shoulder into the heart are 
the most vital points. However, the 
’vator possesses the stubborn vitality of 
many other reptiles, and often long after 
the huge saurian is apparently dead, he 
will come to life. It is at such times that 
the alligator is most vicious and danger- 
ous. I once hauled an apparently lifeless 
10-foot ’gator into a canoe with me; and 
when I had come from the lagoon into the 
river my monstrous companion revived, 
and began crawling leisurely over the side 
ot the boat. As I anticipated no adventur- 
ous pleasure in being swamped in 60 feet 
of swift water, I let him crawl overboard. 
It was a balancing feat, as it was, to keep 
the canoe from capsizing. The alligator’s 
brain is situated far back in the head and 
immediately between the eyes. This is 
naturally the most vital spot; a ball, en- 
tering the eye from either side or from 
any of the front angles, will almost surely 
pierce the brain. I have shot an alligator 
from behind, the bullet taking off the brain 
cap, but not entering the head. After one 
great plunge the ’gator sank, and when 
recovered was stone dead. 

Alligators are taken at night by hide- 
hunters who traverse their haunts in boats 
fitted with lights. 
wales, and the ’gators rise to discover the 
cause of the strange sound. 
will then shoot for the brain and seize 
the ’gator with a boat-hook before he 
sinks. This is, withal, no sport and a 
rather brutal proceeding. The largest 
*gators are seldom taken in this way, for 
they seem too wary to be so easily trapped, 
but the younger generations are slaugh- 
tered in multitudes. The common method 
of taking alligators is by shooting with a 
rifle or by capturing with a hook and line. 
In the coastal waters of Florida they are 
sometimes harpooned. 

The rifle shooting hardly need be com- 
mented upon; but there are features about 
hooking alligators that are not generally 
known. The old method was by fastening 
a stout wire about the middle of a thick 
oak stick, 6 or 8 inches long and sharply 
pointed at both ends. The wire was then 
attached to the regular line, usually a 
strong cotton or hemp rope of plough-line 
size. The wooden hook was put length- 
wise thru the bait, and the alligator would 
generally swallow it, point down. When, 
however, it had passed his narrow throat, 
tension on the line would turn the stake 
across the passage at the base of the jaws. 
An alligator so caught is firmly hooked 
and can be hauled out of the water and 
made to follow his captor on land. But, 
ot course, the easiest and surest method 
is to use a stout hook or set of hooks, 


and tho I had no way of | 


a good | 








They rap on the gun- | 


The hunter | 
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Je ALEDLITE 


An Ideal Flashlight 
for Camp, Car or Boat 


Fastens comfortably to your head 
or hat and lightswherever youlook. 
Turns with the head. Tilts at any 
angle. Battery fits handily, out of 
the way, in pocket or on belt and 
leaves you both hands free for work 
or sport while camping, motoring 
or boating. Also useful on the 
farm and in the home—wherever 
you need light and both your 
hands. Made in two styles: 


B-1430 Focusing (360 ft. range) - - $2.95 
B-1030 Diffusing Light 2.70 
(Batteries Extra) 


One of many Barney & Berry Flash- 
lights — a light for every need. 
Ask your dealer. 


BARNEY BBERRY 


New Haven, Conn., U. S. A. 
































A New Type of Racer 


Kayak Folding Boat 


The Boat for Speedy Sport 





i 


KEN-GO | ~> | 


Conveniently packed in a 





KENNEBEC 


small canvas 


knapsack 


$215 f. 0. b. 

Waterville RACER ae Ibs.) Bet ~ wee Reedy” ir 
A single-cockpit boat. 12-ft. length. Has 3- Not a. cc a a.’ A en see wre. 
bearing floating step feature. Develops tre- tearable skin covered boat. Chosen by Com, Byrd 
mendous speed. Quick planing, quick turn- for the Polar Expedition. 
ing. Easy to handle. Seaworthy. Holds speed Send for free illustrated folder 


in rough water. Send for photo and illus- 


trated catalog. 


THE KENNEBEC CANOE CO. 
Waterville, Maine 


KAYAK FOLDING BOAT COMPANY 


170 West 83rd Street New York, N. ¥ 
OUT-HOUSE—NOW 


us Good Opportunity for Dealers 
A RELIC 


| Lr : 
Rapidly replaced by modern sani- s . 
= C od Te 4 Ze - 








Dept. 48 




















tary Wolverine toilets noc 
in use—Approved by Sani- 
tary Engineers—successful- 
ly used for fifteen years =" = 
Low cost to operate—No 
water or sewers-—Install it 
yourself—Ideal for all un- 
sewered districts. 

Write for information. 


Dail Steel Products 
Company | 





BOATS 





| yn ty real service and economy from 

} op boat. When you buy a Penn Yan, 
you are buying all the dependability, sea- 
worthiness, strength, comfort, and speed 
that ourtwenty years’ experience in the build- 
ing of thousands of boats can give you. 


22 Models to Choose From 


700 Main St. 
Lansing, Mich. 





The De Luze Buzz—A fect Sontty pougpent forC 
— 2 Class Motors of 15 to 25 H. P. Wheel Drive 
Handle Drive--33 


g 
“$455 Su uper Buzz- -The most popular general pur- 
bese runabout in the world. Carries a big load at 
d. For B ay C Class Motors--$225. Other 


spee 
HF. $163--8560. 


High Speed Racing Boats 
The Ceestepper--Improved mode! of this marvelous 
racing Cs ~~ for its quick ri et-away and 
great 8 For larger motors, hee! Drive-- 
Handle Drive--$215. Other racing models 






Just what every sportsman, 
camper and dourest needs—ab- 
a. water-tight Match 
Box. Holds enough matches 
for several days. 








B Water- Proof Penn Y “For Jatt and Fishing sizes are 
Marble Match Box ideal. Also a full line of rowing and sailing din- 








| ghies and canoes. Investigate the Penn Yan Auto 
| Canoe--just the thing for motor camping trips. 





8 size of 10 gage, shell — ead 


with 


earried in ket = made of seam brass, Send | Today for “Water Thrills” 
water - proo top, and wide rough band for new Penn Yan Page Catalog, 
illustrated in color. 










striking. G Get one oe and be sure of dry matches 
always. 60c at your dealer’s or sent by mail post- 
paid. Ask for oor complete Free Catalog. TINT YAN BOAT C ~ 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 

571 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Mich., U.S.A, i: 


i2 WATER STREE f 


| Penn Yan Boats cannot leak 
“vy PENN YAN, NEW YORK 

















The Whole Out-of-Doors now open to Every Motorist 

Take a real safety motor canoe with you on your vacation or week end trip. Easily 
carri m top of car. A staunch portable boat. Big production, $65.00 price. One 
size, 11 tt long. Send 10c for ee om of camp and touring equipment. 


Sport Factories Dept. S-2 Aurora, Illinois 
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Bean’s Camp Mattress 


Made of strong 6 ounce forest green 


36 sections as shown, so that it is impossible for filler to 
bunch up. Filled with pure wool that will not mat down 
same as cotton and other similar fillers. 

Size, Single Mattress 28”x75”", weight 6 lbs. Price $3.95. Double 


Mattress 48”x75”", Price $7.50 postpaid. 


Both Mattresses packed in 
Waterproof Duffle’ Bag. 


Manufactured by 


L. L. BEAN 


Dept. 357 
Freeport, Maine 





















the World CATALOG 


OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS —A complete line 
of strictly up-to-date racing models. Also some en- 
tirely new models for general pleasure use with 
speed of a racer. Built strong, staunch and durable, 


and absolutely safe. 


The most complete line ever offered, at real money- 
saving prices. 


Canoes 
and up— 


Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift, 
safe, strong and durable. Choice of many distinctive 
color combinations. = 


Sie ted eggs 











Motor 
Boats— cc ——— 
With or without Engine. Fast, handsome craft at 
money-saving prt-ces. 
CATALOG FREE — SAVE MONEY — ORDER BY MAIL 
Please state the kind of boat you are interested in (30) 
—> TWO LARGE FACTORIES <—-———_- 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 


218 Ann St. Write to 118 Elm St. 
PESHTIGO CORTLAND 
WISCONSIN (ziter 7am 


NEW YORK 





Take a ZAGELMEYER AUTO 
CAMP TRAILER along and you'll 
get more fun out of camping. Just 
hitch it on behind your car and your 
driving and sleeping quarters are 


ready wherever you choose to camp. 
Nothing to do but raise the top. No wor- 
Car- 
Makes touring a pleasure. 

light, 
lockers. 


ries about pitching tents in the rain. 
ries all luggage. 
All the luxuries of home—electric 
kitchenette, ice box, table and 
Beds off the ground. Rainproof and 
mosquito proof 

SEND TODAY for circular on new 
model just out and special price 
for a limited time. 
ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO. 
417 S. Henry St. ay CBity, Mich. 






American Trout-Stream Insects 


By LOUIS RHEAD 
Every up-to-date Fly and Bait Angler should 
own this first and only work on its subject. 
The book contains colored plates of over one 





hundred insects full 


etc. 


trout consume, charts, 


Net $2.50. 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colorado 


_——_—_ 
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Single 


$3.95 


Postpaid 


duck, blocked into 








Cooling, Invisible Zemo 
Brings Quick Relief 


You'll be delighted with 


the way Zemo comes to your aid in summer. 
It relieves insect and mosquito bites, prickly 
heat and other skin infections so common in 
summer. Wherever you go take safe, heal- 
ing Zemo with you. There’s nothing better 
/ than this antiseptic liquid. Get a bottle from 
your druggist, 35¢, 60¢ and $1.00. 


/ 
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FOR SKIN IRRITATIONS 
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compiled by Major jf Ra 
Chas. G. Percival, ff Camp 
Secretary and Treas § Man e ||} 


! sven, ew een Toure / 
| ist Camp Association, ‘ 
Bae. = Address Dept. Fe fi 
| BECKER'S 
| MOTOR CAMP OUTFITTERS 


159-06 Jamaica Ave., L.I..NY. 
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Fiala Patent Sleeping Bags and 
Suits; Imported and mestic 
Shotguns, Rifles; Binoculars, Mi- 
croscopes; Scientific Instruments 
and complete equipment. FIALA 

ew Miniature, prismatic, cen- 
tral focusing 8x25 $34 


Binocular, 10 oz.... 


Send for Catalog *‘E” 
ALA 







QworTrrirs inc. 











25 WARRENST. NEW YORA 





NEW CATALOG OF 
ARMY GOODS BARGAINS 
Shirts, Pants, Boots; 


Shoes, Blankets, Tents} 
Guns, Harness, Tools, Ete, 
Government’s sacrifice saveg 
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with 6 feet of small chain or heavy wire 
attached and well swiveled. 

For baiting the line a squirrel or a large 
bird answers quite well, while a chunk of 
side-meat serves satisfactorily. The bait 
is hung over the limb of a tree or over 


| scme kind of support that is frail enough 
| to permit the line to clear itself when the 


alligator strikes. Most hunters, perhaps, 
generally let the bait hang two feet above 
the water. The weight of the alligator, as 
he falls back into his element after having 
seized his prey, is almost sure to hook 
him securely. 

On being hooked an alligator is not at 
all backward about trying to tear things 
up. When an old alligator, mad as a 
tortured bull in a ring, begins to cut loose, 
he changes the aspect of the landscape, as 
it were. In his mighty gyrations he may 
foul the rope on a snag and break it or 
twist it until it parts from double tension. 
As a rule, before the hunter gets back to 
the line the alligator will have expended 
most of his strength and is sullen and 


| stubborn. Until he is out of his element 


his tactics are invariably defensive; but 
once on land he will not hesitate to attack 
his tormentors. 

Sometimes, when an alligator hole has 
been definitely located, it is possible to 
capture the reptile by simply fishing him 
out by means of a pole with a hook on the 
end of it. When, however, the alligator 
has been brought to the surface in this 
manner, he must, especially if he be of 
any size, be speedily dispatched, else he 
will smash things in all directions. 

Most of the time alligators feed on fish 
and water birds. The sad depletion in the 
number of wood ducks may, I believe, be 
as much attributed to alligators as to 
hunters; for in the South wood ducks 


| breed almost invariably over alligator-in- 


| *gators live. 


| it with his jaws. 
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fested waters, and the half-grown ducks 
fall easy prey to these monstrous maraud- 
ers. At other times, and as opportunity 
offers, alligators will kill hogs, young 
cattle, sheep, fawns, and particularly dogs, 
of which they appear excessively fond. 
Many a fine deer-hound has been caught 
while attempting to swim waters in which 
Indeed, it is an easy matter 
to call a ’gator by standing on the shore 
of a pond or lagoon and imitating the 
bark of a dog. 

When his prey is taken in deep water 
the alligator comes up under it and seizes 
i If it is in shallow water 
or on the shore, he approaches under 
water, with, perhaps, his eyes out. When 
near his victim he turns sidewise, lunges 
and strikes with his tail, which sweeps 
prey into the dreadful vise of the 
crushing jaws. In every case the ‘gator 
after prey is a swift, silent, patient, crafty 
stalker. If his blow has been a fair one 
the animal is stunned; if not, it is so 
frightened and disconcerted that it is seized 
before it attempts to escape. The shock of 
the closing of the alligator’s jaws is so 
great that there is seldom any outcry from 
the victim. 

As the alligator grows old he is in- 
clined to become solitary, and to take up 
a fixed abode, near which he can always 
be found. It may be beside a great tree 
in a lagoon, or on some point in the river, 
or in some elbow of a pond; there he has 
his domain, which he rules with morose 
watchfulness. The smaller alligators keep 
to themselves, which they have probably 
been taught to do by severe experience. 

But in the early spring the solitaries 
consort with the other ’gators. It is then 
that the bulls can be heard roaring—which 
is certainly one of the wildest, most awe- 
inspiring sounds in the whole realm of na- 
ture. The alligator is a silent creature; 
but the bellow of a great bull is amply 
sufficient to offset long periods of quiet- 








ness on the part of the whole family. 
One who has heard the roar of a bull 
alligator will remember it as one of the 


unique voices of the wild, comparable to | 


the bugling of the elk, the challenge of the 
lion, and the trumpeting of the elephant. 

For a creature so huge and so apparently 
awkward the alligator is amazingly agile 
and swift. I have frequently tried in a 
canoe to overtake a swimming ‘gator or 
to get close enough for a shot. But with 
an ease that was exasperating, he seemed 
always able to keep his distance. Often, 
too, a big alligator can steal quietly along, 


leaving hardly a noticeable ripple in his | 
wake. At such times he swims with his 


partly-webbed feet, not with his tail. 

The alligator is not only amphibious, 
but he can live in salt water as well as in 
fresh. Some naturalists believe that these 
belong to different species ; but my observa- 
tion has not led me to such a conclusion. 
In Alligator Creek, at the mouth of the 
Santee River, the water as a rule is black- 
ish. Sometimes it is wholly salt and some- 
times wholly fresh. This creek is infested 
by alligators, and they do not seem to 
mind the changes in the water. They come 
out into the river and they follow the 
coast up and down. I have taken a fresh- 
water ‘gator on the coast 9 miles from 
the mouth of the river. 

As is the case with all large game it is 
unsafe and unscientific to attempt to lay 
down any set of rules concerning their 
conduct. What I have said of the alliga- 
tor has been from my own observation. 
There is no doubt that different alligators 
will, under identical circumstances, act dif- 
ferently. As the creatures of the wild in- 
crease in intelligence, the probability of 
their behavior is more difficult to deter- 
mine; they gain in individuality and re- 
sourcefulness. 

Will the alligator ever deliberately at- 
tack man? This, like the question of the 
shark, will have many partisans on both 
sides. The alligator as a menace to man 
is practically a negligible quantity. But 
if cornered and provoked an alligator will 
not only defend himself, but will attack his 
molester. I once found a big bull in the 
open woods crawling from a summer-dried 
pond to the river. As I approached he 
made no attempt at flight; instead, he rose 


awkwardly, opened wide his great jaws, | 


and made a waddling rush at me. His 
legs could not support his weight and his 
great bulk subsided, his jaws closing at 
the same time with a hissing sound. There 
are a few authentic instances of negroes 
who have been attacked and injured by 
alligators, but the victims themselves have 
generally been to blame. To swim in 
water where alligators are known to be 
would doubtless be a very foolhardy pro- 
ceeding; for in the water a man seldom 


looks formidable, and loses, as it were, his | 


identity. Moreover, an alligator of even 
ordinary size could pull under the strong- 
est swimmer who ever swam a stroke. In 
short, it cannot be considered safe to tempt 
an alligator. 

On account of the nature of its environ- 
ments the alligator of North America 
bids sure to survive in considerable num- 
bers. In spite of all the bags, purses, and 
belts which have been made from the skin, 
its numbers are still large in most of its 
natural haunts; in short, they are still so 


plentiful as to be common, But speaking | 


of alligators “as are alligators,” or in the 
words of West McConnor, “alligators, 
mister,” meaning the occasional big old 
bulls, it must be admitted that they liter- 


ally “ain’t common.” Strange and inter- | 


esting creatures, these great solitaries, liv- 
ing examples of those half-chimerical 
forms that inhabited the earth during the 
age of monsters. 

(Copyright by Houghton Mifflin Co.) 
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MULLINS STEEL KING 











Start any time! You’re off like an arrow... 30 an hour 
or better! No dust, no smoke, no traffic jams! A 
thrill a minute with perfect safety and the comfort of 
a limousine. The Steel King has a staunch steel hull 
... never needs patching ...can be stored anywhere. 
It cannot sink! No upkeep, work or worry. A smart, 
speedy, all-purpose outboard runabout at an unbe- 


lievably low price. Write for details. Ps 
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TAKE AN “INSTANT” AUTO 
BED WITH YOU A-TOP 
OF YOUR CAR 





How many times have you heard the re- 
mark “If I only could get a comfortable ; kits 

bed that wouldn’t take up all the room —— roy Bo 
in the car, and so much time to erect! 
It is now possible to obtain a bed for houses recommend 
your camping trips, as comfortable as Sprenger’s Pea and Bean 
the one you have at home; has springs Soups with Bacon. Ask 
and mattress, requires no space in the 
car, is ready for use in forty seconds. || | Mail the coupon below 
Can be put up in a rain without get- 
ting a drop on your bedding. Reduces eae teneks Facaue~ 





SPRENGER S| 
PEA SOUP with 
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Appetizing— Nourishing 
No Waste 


O tasty camp 
dishes that you can 
prepare anywhere in 
a few minutes. Nothing 
to add but water. Each 

package holds enough to 
make six good servings 

of delicious soup. Marks 
on the package show you 
exactly how much to use 
for one, two or more 
servings. You can pack 
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Leading sports goods 
for them, 


with 25c (coin or stamps); 
we'll send you postpai 
































the temperature : car in hot our Pea Soup with Bacon 
protection to your top; and Bean Soup with 
proof against insects and snakes and at Bacon. Each contains 
all times your bed is made up, ready to enough for six generous 
be erected jat the side of your car in an Servings. 
Sprenger Food Co., Inc. 
The ceieaia Auto Bed Company Dept.L 
2251 West 45th Ave. Denver, Colo. Lancaster, Pa. 
= | SPRENGER FOOD CO., INC., 
TRAILER ONLY $38.50 | | Deve L, Lancaster, Pa 
Timken Bearings Gentlemen: Enclosed find 25c. Please send me post- 
Shock Absorbing Spring Draw paid one package of your Pea S uP with Bacon and 
Bar—Automobile construction one package of your Bean Soup with Bacon 
throughout. 
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rite for circular today } a . : i 
STANDARD TRAILER co., "Cunneies Springs, Pa. | | My Sporting Goods Dealer is... .seeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 
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Modern Bolt Action Rifles 


ODERN bolt action rifles are the 
M choice of all trained riflemen for all 

uses except possibly the hunting of 
deer in thickly timbered country, for which 
purpose a lever, pump, or automatic rifle 
may be a little preferable. The trained 
rifleman chooses them because of their ac- 
curacy and their reliability, and because 
only they will respond to the degree of 
skill that he has developed. 

Not all bolt action rifles are “modern” 
rifles in the full sense of the term. I 
would not include any rifle with a stock 
of the vintage of 1873, nor with a stiff 
working bolt, nor with a poor trigger pull 
as 3 modern bolt action rifle, More 
specifically the rifles which will come in 
this category are: 

The Springfield Model 1903 rifle of sport- 
ing type as made at Springfield Armory, or 
Springfield Military rifles remodelled into 
such form by a dozen or so of our leading 


gunmakers_ skilled in 
this work. Caliber 
30-06. Also fitted 
with special barrels 


for the .25 Roberts, 
-25 Special, and 7 
mm. cartridges. 

The Winchester 
Model 52 rifle, fitted 
with modern hand 
made stock. Not this 
rifle fitted with 
factory stock. Calibers 
.30-06 and .270 W. 
C. F. 

The Remington 
Model 30 Express 
rifle, fitted with the 
Belding and Mull Special stock, or a modern 
hand-made stock, and with bolt action double- 
trigger pull. Not this rifle fitted with the fac- 
stock. Caliber .30-06 and .25 Reming- 
ton Rimless. Modern bolt action rifles made 
by hand by our leading gunmakers, using any 
of the above or the Mauser breech action. 
Fitted with hand-made modern stocks and 
custom-made barrels for the .30-06, .30-40, 
7 mm., .25 Special, .25 Roberts, or .25 
Remington Rimless cartridges. 

Moreover, to come in our category the rifle 
should be fitted with modern sights, and with 
a shooting gunsling. It should have a weight 
of at least 7% pounds, with a barrel length 
of at least 22 inches. It should be used with 
accurate modern ammunition. This only is 
the type of rifle under discussion. 


same 


$48.65. 


tory 


Such rifles, when equipped with a 
modern hunting telescope sight, and fired 
by a trained rifleman skilled in rest shoot- 
ing, will average ten-shot gourps in a cir- 
cle 134 inches in diameter at 100 yards, 4 
inches at 200 yards, 6 inches at 300 yards, 
or 8 to 9 inches at 400 yards. With iron 
sights, front sight blackened, and cup disc 


used, on the conventional bull’s-eye target 
they will average groups about 3% inch 
larger per hundred yards of range. No 


other rifles will give equal accuracy except 
the single-shot target rifles having very 
heavy barrels, now obsolete for sporting 
purposes. 

If we consider an 8- or 10-inch disc as 
roughly representing the vital portion of 
a big game animal in which a hit will 
result in a sure and humane kill, we will 


By Townsend Whelen 


see that these bolt action rifles in the hands 
of the trained rifleman will be effective 
and sportsmanlike to a range of some- 
where between 300 and 400 yards, assum- 
ing that a cartridge with a muzzle velocity 
of at least 2700 f. s. is used, and that the 
shooter has fair skill in estimating dis- 
tance. This when hunting telescope sights 
are used. The error of aim with iron 
sights on game targets is such that this 
sure killing range is reduced to about 200 
yards. As pointed out in a previous article, 
the sure killing range of lever and pump 
action rifles is about 150 yards, there- 
fore, as compared with them, these modern 
bolt action rifles are essentially long range 
weapons for use in countries where a large 
proportion of shots at game will occur at 
ranges from 150 to 350 yards. With the 
best of weapons that we have today shots 
at game at over 400 yards are to be re- 
garded as unsportsmanlike. 





The sporting type of .30 caliber Springfield rifle as sold to members of the N. R. A. at 
The cheapest modern bolt action rifle and the best. 
‘‘De Luxe’’ Springfield sporters. 


made at present 


The .30-06 cartridge with modern bullets 
of 180 to 220 grains, and with muzzle 
velocities of from 2350 to 2720 f. s., is the 
only cartridge which so combines killing 
power and accuracy as to be satisfactory 
and sportsmanlike for use on big game 
larger than deer and mountain sheep, at 
ranges greater than about 200 yards. Both 
it and the other cartridges mentioned 
above, for best results, require rifles hav- 
ing receivers and bolts constructed of heat- 
treated alloy steel, and the breech bolt 
should be locked by lugs at its head. All 
the rifles mentioned above conform ‘to these 
specifications. 

I do not believe that the bolt action rifle 
will always prove a success in the hands 
of an untrained shooter. In fact it will 
usually prove unsatisfactory. In the first 
place he will find it slow in operation un- 
less he be trained in the mechanism ,of 
rapid fire. Let me explain this briefly. 
The mechanism of rapid fire is explained 
in detail in the Army Training Regula- 
tions on Individual Rifle Marksmanship. 
In brief it consists of the following: The 
butt of the rifle is held at the shoulder dur- 
ing all the firing, and the eyes are con- 
tinually directed at and focused on the 
target. As soon as the first shot is fired 
the left hand pulls the butt of the rifle hard 
back against the shoulder and holds it 
there, left hand continuing to grasp the 


forearm. Right hand quits its grip on the 
small of the stock and grasps the bolt 


Used as the hasis of the 
Has one of the only two modern machine-made stocks 


handle with the thumb and first two fin- 
gers. With one swift and hard motion the 
bolt handle is pulled up and back as far as 
it will go, and then slammed forward and 
down shut. The bolt is worked quick and 
with force. The eyes do not look at the 
bolt or the rifle. The motion is one motion 
rather than four, and must be developed 
into a “sleight-of-hand” performance, which 
takes several weeks of practice. Immedi- 
ately the bolt is closed on the new cartridge 
the right hand slips back to regrasp the 
small of the stock. The last three fingers 
of the right hand, grasped around the 
pistol grip, pull the butt-plate back hard 
against the shoulder, and the pulling back 
by the left hand is then relaxed, the left 
hand then being used to direct and steady 
the rifle, and not to pull it back. The 
right forefinger then at once takes up the 
slack on the trigger, and aim and trigger 
are started for the next shot. In 
the sitting and prone 
positions, as the right 
hand grasps the bolt 
to function in the 
rifle is canted con- 
siderably to the 
right, and the 
muzzle is moved 
slightly down and 
to the right. It takes 
time and practice to 
make one familiar 
with and skillful at 
this mechanism of 
rapid fire. Much 
practice without car- 
then practice with 


squeeze 


tridges is necessary, 
cartridges at a target. And to keep in 
practice continuous practice without car- 
tridges, and a little with cartridges, is also 
desirable. This is why the untrained 
shooter finds the bolt action slow. 


_— are other reasons why the un- 
trained shooter will find the bolt action 
unsatisfactory. He cannot appreciate the 
fine adjustments of its parts that are nec- 
essary, and too often he accepts a rifle 
which does not have these fine adjustments. 
The trained rifleman fully appreciates the 
necessity of these fine adjustments, and he 
is either capable of making them himself, 
or he knows just the gunmaker to go to 
who will guarantee to furnish a rifle prop- 
erly adjusted. Most of the bolt action 
rifles we see in the hands of poorly in- 
formed riflemen have miserable trigger 
pulls with which no one could shoot well, 
have mechanisms which work stiffly and 
hard, have stocks which do not properly 
bed the barrel and receiver. Have rear 
sights which have lost motion in their ad- 
justing mechanism. Most of them have 
very poor stocks, which may, however, 
look exactly like modern stocks to the un- 
initiated. Recently at an outing of one of 
the most famous big game hunters’ clubs 
in America I took stock of the rifles on 
the range. There were about eighty bolt 
action rifles to five of other makes, show- 
ing the popularity of the bolt action. Of 





se eighty bolt action rifles about ten 
were in proper adjustment and condition 
ior effective use by a trained rifleman. The 
owners of these ten rifles led all the other | 
shooters by a wide margin in the annual 


competitions of the club. One of the most 
famous hunters from the standpoint of 
newspaper publicity had the poorest rifle 
and stood last in the competition. 

For safety a bolt action rifle must have 
what is known as a double trigger pull. 
[he only proper way to operate a bolt is 
© work it fast and hard, and when this 


tO 
t 





is done in shoving, or we had better ex- | 


press it as “slamming,” the bolt forward, 
the nose of the cocking piece strikes the top 
of the sear quite a hard blow. The sear 
must thus stand high up to offer a large 
surface for the nose of the cocking piece 
to butt against. Thus the trigger is ar- 
ranged so that it first moves to the rear 
about 1% inch, and during this movement 
the sear is lowered so that just the edges 
of the sear and cocking piece are in con- 
tact. It takes about 1% pounds of pres- 
sure to thus move the trigger to the rear 
for the preliminary pull, or as it is usually 
called, “to take up the slack.” Then the 
remainder of the pull should be just like 
that on a Winchester, that is there should 
be no further movement to the trigger at 
all until about 4 pounds pressure has been 
applied, when it should “break” suddenly, 
discharging the rifle. 


Many triggers on | 


holt action rifles as they come from the | 


factory have a most disconcerting creep 
after the slack has been taken up. No one 
can do good shooting with such a trigger, 


and either the rifleman should adjust it | 


himself or he should send it to one of the 
modern gunmakers specializing in bolt ac- 
tion rifles. Full instructions for adjusting 
trigger pulls are to be found in Mr. Clyde 
Baker’s book “Modern Gunsmithing.” 


OW it is absolutely necessary for the 
shooter to learn a certain technique 
of trigger squeeze before he can do good 
shooting with a bolt action rifle. 


He must | 


learn by long practice to take up the slack | 
on the trigger just as he cuddles his cheek | 
down to the comb of the stock to aim. He | 


must learn this so well that he does 


it | 


instinctively, without any thought what- | 


ever. Then, of course the remainder of 


the trigger squeeze is exactly like that on | 


any other rifle. He applies 
squeeze on the trigger, increasing 
squeeze only when the sights are correctly 
aligned on the target, holding up on the 
increase of squeeze as the sights drift from 
the mark. During one of these intervals 
when the sights are correct and the squeeze 
is being applied the rifle should be dis- 
charged rather unexpectedly. Not knowing 
exactly when the rifle is going off one does 

t set his muscles against the recoil, that 
is he does not flinch, neither does he jerk 
at the trigger, two things which absolutely 
preclude good shooting. 

With the superbly accurate modern bolt 
action rifle you will find that it will pay 
you to be certain that not merely is the 
bead of the front sight just touching the 
bottom of the bull’s-eye, but that the very 
center of the tip of the bead just touches 

e center of the bottom of the bull. Then 
as the trigger is released and the rifle is 
discharged the recoil should first cause the 
tront sight to raise up in a perfect vertical 
thru the bull, and following that the 
recoil, should come back as a_ perfectly 
square push on the shoulder. When you 
get a hold and trigger release in this way 
you can rest assured that your bullet will 
‘trike, not merely in the bull’s-eye but in 
the center of it. 

Of course to hit a small object at long 
range the sights must be adjusted abso- 
lutely correct, and you cannot make such 
adjustments unless you have modern ad- 


a gradual | 
the | 
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The Peters Cartridge 
Company was the first manufac- 
turerof ammunitionto machine- 
load its products; and for forty- 
two years continuously this firm 
roduced its loaded 
paper shells and metallics to 
the highest standard of preci- 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
New York CINCINNATI, OHIO San Francisco 
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AMMUNITION YOU CAN SHOOT WITH CONFIDENCE 
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THE BULL’S EYE 
Target Pistol for Practice | 









Made by shooters of 
national reputation. 
Each pistol tes 
by an Olympic Team 
man. Guaranteed & 
to group in \ inch 
circle at 10 feet. 
Shoots No. 6 shot 
and does not break 
windows. Maga- 
zme holds 60 and 
loads automatically. 
Marksmen of the highest 
order use them for practice 
and pleasure. Set includes 
bull’s eye stamp, bird 
targets and extra ammu- 
nition. Ask your dealer 
first. 


B 


| 
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' BULL’S EYE PISTOL MFG. CO., Box 488, Rawlings, Wyo. | 








| meter oil with the same exacting 
| care. 
| enough for fine guns, reels and 
| casting lines. 


— 


The man who knows Oil uses 


NYO: Because 


It is made by the refiners of the 
world’s best watch and chrono- 
Only the best is good 
As essential to 
their well being as the oil in a 
watch. 

If unable to obtain Nyoil send 

to us direct 35c for handy cans. 

WM. F. NYE, Inc. 


Oilrefiners for over half a century 
Dept. F, NEW BEDFORD, MASS. 
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ry these Bright, Clean 
Lubaloy .22 Cartridges 


They Shoot Straight, Hit Hard 


WestTERN Lubaloy .22's are loaded with 
Non-Corrosive priming and smokeless 
powder. Rifle cleaning isunnecessary. 
They won't rust your gun.... But the 
big feature of. these new cartridges is 
the bright, shining Lubaloy coating 
on the bullets, a lubricating alloy that 
does away with the gummy grease 
that is an objection- 
able feature of lead- 
bullet .22’s. 


Take some of these 
new .22’s in your 
hand. Dump them 
into your pocket. 
There is no grease to 
soil your hands or 
pockets. Lintand grit 
won't stick to them and get into your 
gun. Lubaloy .22’s go into the gun 
clean and keep it clean. They are as 
smooth and clean as the crystal on 
your watch. The Lubaloy coating 
makes them gleam like ‘‘Bullets of 
Gold!’’,,, and they shoot even 


3,146 


bull’s-eyes without 
a miss! 





better than they look. 


A new world’s record 
was made with WEsTERN 
Lubaloy .22’s by Lester 
Jeffrey, of Fresno, Cal., 
when he shot 3,146 con- 
secutive bull’s-eyes, fir- 
ing continuously for 
nearly 23 hours. Think of hitting the 
bull’s-eye that many times without a 
single miss! That’s the kind of accu- 
racy these new cartridges give you; 
little brothers to the famous WEsTERN 



























Lubaloy big-game 
cartridges. 


For target shooting, 
Western Lubaloy 
.22’s are in a class 
by themselves. They 
shoot straighter 
than you can hold, 
contributing to better scores. Winning 
scores. 


Lubaloy .22’s are ideal for all kinds of 
pest shooting. They'll knock down 
a crow or a hawk dead as a door nail. 
They hit harder than 
any .22’s you have ever 
used. Leslie Simson, 
one of the world’s most 
experienced big-game 
hunters, once killed a 
charging lioness at 
close range witha 
single shot from a .22 
rifle, using a WEsTERN 
.22 cartridge . . . Mr. 
Simson says, ““What 


* Bullets 
of Gold!” 















these little bullets do is surprising.” 
Yet they cost no more than other car- 
tridges. Not a penny more than ordi- 
nary lead-bullet .22’s. 


Try them! The real test is a target 
test. A single box will prove their 
greater accuracy. And when you once 
see how bright and clean they are, 
and how clean they keep your gun, 
you'll never shoot anything else. 





Upper view—Gun 
always clean, 
when Lubaloy 
-22’s are used. 






Lower view—A 
dirty gun barrel, 
when ordinary 
lead-bullet .22’s 
are used. 








The New 


and Won’t Rust Your Gun.... 


Your High-Power Rifle Needs 
the Extra Protection of Lubaloy 
Center-fire Cartridges 


Western Lubaloycenter-fire cartridges 
prevent metal-fouling, as well as rust, 
pitting and corrosion . . . Your rifle 
needs this extra protection. 


When ordinary jacketed bullets are 
used, particles of metal lodge in the 
bore. Their presence affects your 
marksmanship. They destroy the 
extreme accuracy of the gun. 


Lubaloy center-fire cartridges prevent 
these metal deposits and lengthen the 
life of your rifle. Gun cleaning is 
ended. Scrubbing the bore with sol- 
vents becomes a thing of the past. 
Championship accuracy and greater 
killing power are yours to the very 
limit that modern ammunition can 
supply them when you shoot West- 
ERN Lubaloy cartridges. All WesTERN 
rifle and pistol cartridges are now 
available with Lubaloy bullets. 
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Lubaloy has been developed by the 
same ammunition experts who gave 
the shooting world the Open-point 
Expanding and Boat-tail bullets, the 
famous long-range Super-X shotgun 
shell, the load with the Short Shot 
String—and Xpert, the top-quality 
smokeless shell that sells at a popular 
price. 


Write for literature describing West- 
ERN Cartridges and shells—World’s 
Champion Ammunition. A copy of 
Lieut. Col. Townsend Whelen’s book- 
let on ‘“‘American Big Game Hunt- 
ing’’ will besent free on request. There 
are WESTERN 


dealers every- 3 caailonin 
where. Ask for [Big Game 
Western. Itwill 

improve your -— 
shooting. ¥ 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE * Core ile PY 
ComMPaNny 





519 Hunter Avenue 





East Alton, Illinois 


LUDpaloy 


(LUBRICATING ALLOY) 


Coated >. 2 s 
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justable sights. Preferably the sights 
should be adjustable to hali minutes of 
angle, that is half an inch per hundred 
yards. Then you can regulate so that you 
place that 134-inch 100-yard group just 
exactly where you want it. It is only those 
marksmen who get used to making such 
groups and placing them just where they 
want to, who develop the kind of marks- 
manship necessary to make sure kills over 
300 yards. A sight is never adjusted in 
the hunting field. It is adjusted for hunt- 
ing on the target range, where, by its aid, 
nail-driving marksmanship is learned. 


HERE is a tendency among the lovers 

of the lever action to foster the idea 
that the bolt action rifle is entirely too 
slow for hunting purposes. This is very 
far from the fact. It is plenty fast enough 
for all practical purposes, including shoot- 
ing at running game in thick woods. In 
this latter case only is it surpassed by lever, 
pump, and automatic rifles, which can be 
shot faster with effect on large targets at 
short ranges. But when it comes to shoot- 
ing rapidly at small targets at long range 
the bolt action rifle so far outclasses the 
other three types as to place them com- 
pletely out of the running. Take rapid fire 
at 200 yards on the 10-inch circle of the 
military target “A,” for example. A well- 
trained rifleman will average 19 out of 20 
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scope will roughly verify your estimate of 
distance, and proves the animal to be just 
about 300 yards away. Your rifle is sighted 
in to a nicety to strike the exact point of 
aim at 200 yards, and therefore the bullet 
will drop about 9 inches below the point of 
aim at 300 yards. You crawl into your 
sling and assume a sitting or prone posi- 
tion, and align the top of the reticule post 
two-thirds of the way up the body of the 
ram, just above the foreleg, supposing the 
ram to be standing broadside. Carefully 
you start your trigger squeeze. Your bul- 
let will drive right into the lower portion 
of the chest cavity in the region close to 
the heart almost as surely as tho you had 
laid your finger on the spot. 


INCE 1907 I have used bolt action rifles 

exclusively for all my hunting and tar- 
get shooting. Since 1923 all have been 
equipped with telescope sights. I have 
never had a jam, a misfire, a miss, or a 
failure of any kind which I could not trace 
to my poor marksmanship. As a matter of 
interest I append roughly my record. Dur- 
ing that time I have killed 21 head of big 
game, have missed four animals, and have 
had one wounded animal escape. Of the 
animals killed one moose and one goat took 
three shots. One moose and one grizzly 
took two shots. All the other 17 head of 
game were killed with a single shot. The 





Winchester Model 54 rifle, with hand-made modern stock, Zeiss telescope, and Griffin 
and Howe mounting. A highly efficient modern rifle belonging to the author 


hits in the bull at that distance at-a rate 
of 5 shots in 20 seconds, shooting prone. 
No light lever or pump action rifle in any- 
one’s hands will average anything like that. 
Such shooting simulates the kind of fire 
one has to do at sheep, goats, or caribou 
when they have not been stopped by the 
first shot, or when they are on the move. 
From the standpoint of hunting there is 
only one kind of rapid fire that should be 
considered at all, namely the kind which 
at any range results in quite 80 per cent of 
hits on an object the size of an 8-inch or 
10-inch bull’s-eye approximating the vital 
area behind the shoulder of a large game 
animal. With a modern bolt action rifle 
a trained rifleman can make such hits in 
either the prone or the sitting position at 
the rate of about 12 to 15 seconds for the 
full magazine, that is five shots. Standing 
he should be able to perhaps increase his 
speed just a little, but if he shoots at that 
speed the size of his group for 80 per cent 
of his shots will be something like 12 
inches at 100 yards, or 24 inches at 200 yards. 

It is at long range, however, that the 
modern bolt action rifle shows its marked 
superiority over other types, particularly 
when it is fitted with a suitable hunting 
telescope sight. Suppose you are hunting 
mountain sheep. You find that it is impos- 
sible to get closer to your ram than a dis- 
tance which you estimate as 300 yards. 
You are using a .30-06 cartridge having 
a muzzle velocity of 2,700 f.s. Your rifle 
is fitted with a Hensoldt or Zeiss telescope 
sight the flat top post reticule of which 
subtends 5 inches at 100 yards, or 15 inches 
at 300 yards. A full-grown ram measures 
about 18 inches from the point of the chest 
behind the foreleg to the top of the shoul- 
der. A comparison of its body with the 


reticule post when viewed thru the tele- 


only animal that got away was a bull elk 
which was hit with a full-jacketed, 150- 
grain .30-06 bullet. Had I been using mod- 
ern ammunition I should have gotten that 
elk beyond question. On the target range in 
1909 I had an average of 48 points out of 
50 for all my shooting that year at 600 
yards on the 20-inch bull. I won the Ad- 
jutant General’s match at 1,000 yards with 
a score of 99 for 20 shots. I also won a 
number of rapid fire matches. I mention 
these rough records, not to show my skill, 
because many men have made very much 
better records, but merely to show the 
capabilities of the modern bolt action rifle. 


Lion Cartridges on Deer 
By J.C. kritz 

ROM time to time we see articles in the 

various sporting magazines concerning 
the effectiveness of newly developed bullets 
on our larger game, notably the varieties 
found in Africa and Alaska. I wonder 
how much, aside from general interest, this 
information is valuable to the average 
hunter. Very few of us ever have an op- 
portunity to hunt really large game, and 
consequently have to be content with an 
occasional shot at deer or black-bear. For 
this purpose an entirely different type of 
cartridge is desirable. In order to be ef- 
fective on very large animals a deep pene- 
tration is required to reach the vital organs 
of the animal and affect the kill. In work- 
ing toward this end several of the car- 
tridge companies have produced bullets of 
heavy weight, having exceptionally thick 
jackets. 

Bullets of the type just mentioned prove 
to be excellent killers on very large animals 
but when used on deer the result is apt to 
be quite different. They do not meet with 


enough resistance to cause them to mush- 
room properly and therefore they do no: 
deliver the desired shock. Perhaps my ex- 
periences of the past two days will illus- 
trate my point. 

Dawn of the first day of deer season 
(Dec. 1) found me in the heart of Penn- 
sylvania’s big game fields. Under the pres- 
ent law, only antlerless deer may be legally 
shot in this state. This is being done in 
an effort to reduce the number of deer in 
the state without killing the bucks which 
are already quite scarce. It is my personal 
opinion that there is no necessity for re- 
ducing the number of deer in the state; but 
that is beside the point. The point in ques- 
tion is that I was hunting the smallest of 
our so-called big game in a very brushy 
country. With this brush in mind I was 
using Western 220-grain “tip-of-lead” car- 
tridges in my .30-’06 Winchester model 54. 
I selected these cartridges because I wanted 
something that would shoot thru the brush 
without being deflected from its intended 
path. Experience has taught me that very 
high speed cartridges are almost certain 
to either “blow up” or at least be very 
much deflected from the line of aim if 
they strike any small twig. It is almost 
inevitable that there will be some brush 
between the hunter and the deer when fir- 
ing in the Pennsylvania mountains. 


O* THIS particular morning I passed 
up the first deer seen because I could 
not see whether it was legal or not. After 
about two hours of hunting I noticed the 
hind quarters of a deer in the brush about 
100 yards away. After watching this deer 
for approximately five minutes it turned 
broadside to me and I saw that it was a 
doe. I held the gold bead low on the 
shoulder and squeezed the trigger care- 
fully. At the shot the deer disappeared 
into the brush with two mighty bounds, 
its tail clamped down. To say that I was 
surprised is putting it mildly. From prey- 
ious experiences I expected the deer to drop 
in its tracks (I have used the .45-70 for 
this type of hunting in the past). The 
220-grain bullet knocked a lot of blood and 
hair from the deer but failed to cause her 
to lose her feet. For the first 100 yards 
there was almost a steady stream of blood 
on the trail but then the bleeding grad- 
ually stopped, and I lost the trail after 
following it about 500 yards. It is one 
thing to follow a blood trail in the snow 
and quite a different thing to follow a sim- 
ilar trail without snow and with a lot oi 
red leaves on the ground. I spent one 
hour and fifty minutes following that doe 
the 500 yards. 

I had scarcely given up the trail when 
two deer, both does, bounded thru the brush 
across_my front. At a range of 20 yards 
I fired at the shoulder of the leader. She 
staggered and lowered her “flag” but did 
not go down. She fell after running about 
60 yards but by this time three other hunt- 
ers toward whom the does were running 
had opened fire. They reached the deer 
first and claimed her. There was only 
one bullet hole in her and it had penetrated 
her heart. The three sportsmen (?) could 
not possibly have shot the deer thru side- 
ways because she faced them during the 
entire run and fell facing them, but the 
odds were three to one against me and they 
refused to look at the blood trail from 
where I had hit the deer to where she fell. 
It was with some difficulty that I refrained 
from trying the killing power of my car- 
tridges on three specimens of homo sapiens. 
The point of this encounter that I wish 
to emphasize is that the 220-grain bullet 
which pierced her heart failed to knock 
this small doe off her feet. If she had gone 
down when hit there would have been 10 
occasion for the theft. 

On the morning of the 3rd of December 
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I was again in the woods with the same 
rifle and cartridges, solely because I had 


no other cartridges on hand at the time. 
Just as dawn was breaking a very large 
huck passed me at a distance of about 45 


vards. After walking perhaps one-half mile 
three deer about 80 yards to my rear 
picked up my scent and went bounding 
away. I refrained from shooting because 


I was not positive that they were legal. 
\fter walking several hundred yards far- 
ther, three more deer (toward my front) 
were “put up.” The woods were somewhat 
thinner at this particular spot and I saw 
that none of these deer bore antlers. At a 
range of 120 yards I fired at the right hind 
quarter of the largest doe, and she fell, but 
started to rise instantly. Two more shots 
into her back put her flat, and I started to 
run toward her. By the time I was within 





Left, a cake of soap that was blown to 
pieces when struck by the 110-grain 


Remington Hi-Speed bullet (M. V. 
3,500 ft. sec.). Right, a similar cake 
punctured by the 220-grain Western 
“‘lion’’ cartridge. The hole measured 
3-8 of an inch where it entered and 5-8 
of an inch at exit. Range, 10 yds. 


about 25 yards of her, she had again risen 
on her front feet but could not escape be- 
cause her back was broken. A shot thru 
the neck put her out of misery. One bullet 
had penetrated her body lengthways, two 
had penetrated from back to lower edge of 
breast, and one had gone thru her neck. 
Not one of these 220-grain bullets had ex- 
panded an iota. 
they came out was exactly the same size 
as where they entered and was just the size 
of the unexpanded bullet. The internal 
parts were also much less torn than was 
the 


the .45-70. 


Y I — going to hunt large bear or | 
moose 


should certainly select some 

more of Ps same cartridges, but if I am 
hunting white-tail deer—never again! They | 
ccnvene about as much shock as a 2 | 
long rifle cartridge would. Lion cartridges 
re all right i in their place, but that place is 
not in*a deer hunter’s rifle. For deer a 
artridge which expands easily should al- 
ways be used. I do not believe that there 
> a cartridge on the market that will 
“blow-up” too quickly to reach the vitals 
| a white-tail deer except possibly in the 
case of a rear-end shot. Therefore the 
hoice must be limited by the range ex- 
ected, and by the amount of brush which 
may have to be penetrated in order to hit 
the deer. 
ing considered, 
cartridges as loaded by any of our five 
ell known cartridge companies; with the 
50-grain load a close second. If the 
shooting is likely to be fairly well in the 


open with the possibility of a long range 


shot I consider Remington’s 110- -grain 


Kleanbore hi- speed cartridges as being the 
best obtainable. 





case with deer that I have killed with 


Perhaps the best choice, every- | 
would be the 180-grain | 


| 


The hole in the hide where | 


| 


Send 50c for Ideal Handbook by leading authorities 










The Lure of the Open 
wv the thrill of the 
well-placed shot 


ISTOL shooting ranks high amongst 
healthful, eye-quickening, nerve- 
steadying outdoor sports. Hitting the 
mark, whether it be still or moving, is 
rated as a real accomplishment — easy to 


acquire with this ten-shot Colt 
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Your hand is Steadier 








-22 Auto- 


matic Pistol—the “Woodsman” model. 


Here’s a versatile automatic pistol of well-nigh 
rifle accuracy — perfect balance —long barrel, no 


recoil, smooth, easy action. 


These traits result from Colt’s 93 years of fire arms 
manufacturing experience. Each part of the ““Woods- 
is forged from special steels, machined to mi- 
crometer exactness—then hand finished, fitted and 
assembled. One hundred and eighty-seven gaugeand 
visual inspections culminate in Colt’s expert target 


man” i 


test. 


Colt’s Service Department will 
help solve shooting problems; 
suggest the Arm best suited to 
your needs; assist you in form- 
ing or joining a Revolver Club. 


Colt’s new Catalog No. 43 is 
the most complete Fire Arms 
Manual ever issued. Write for 
it; also for your copy of “Makers 
of History,” the thrilling story 
of Colt accomplishments. 


An effective Sporting Arm, too, for, besides shoot- 
ing the economical .22 Long "Rifle cartridge, it han- 
dles the new 200-yard ammunition with complete 


satisfaction. 


Note, too, the Safety Lock, when placed in proper 
ition, preventing accidental discharge by locking 
Boek th slide and hammer—another Colt feature. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO. 


SMALL ARMS 


DIVISION 


HARTFORD, CONN., U.S.A. 


Phil. B. Bekeart Co., Pacific Coast 





Representative, 717 Market Street, San Francisco, Calif. 





OLT 


.. <The’ARM OF LAW and ORDER 
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‘MID-RANGE LOADS 


For Rifle, Pistol, Revolver 


Yes, they’re accurate and they save you 
money. Over 700 combinations of bullet 
and powder to choose from. 
the trick easily, 
for shotshell 
quirements. 


811359 


Ideal Tools do 
Used also 
your 


quickly, cleanly. 


reloading. Write us re- 






IDEAL No.3 
WITH 
DOUBLE ADJUSTABLE 

CHAMBER 





109 grain gas 

check bullet for 

-32-20. Fine for 
small game. 


Ideal No. 3 Reloading qo iors im Cart- 
ridges of shorter leng Sav.. 25-20, 
-30-30, .32-20, etc., $6. oO. 


on reloading. 


Complete line manufactured by 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 


85 West St., Middlefield, Conn., U. S. A. 
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Is Your Shot Gun Pitted? 


Maybe it’s not your fault— 
Maybe it’s your cleaner— 


Here’s a cleaner that 


SCRUBS -BURNISHES - LUBRICATES 
$1.25 


Fits any 
Standard 
Rod 
(Pats. Pen.) 


HOOKER’S &! SCRUBBER 


with the flexible shell that adapts itself to vari- 

ance in bore—and retention grooves that posi- 
tively retain the patch at all times. 

Use HOOKER’S FLANNEL PATCHES. 25c Box 

with the SCRUBBER and prevent 

} LEAD FOULING 


| Order by Gauge From Your Dealer or 


THE HOOKER MFG. CO. 


Hartford, Conn. 
D. W. KING & CO. E. R. WALRATH 
San Francisco Chicago 
CONNELL-McCORKLE CO., Dallas 
E. W. SIMON COMPANY, New York City 
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What I have said above is not to be 
taken as a reflection on the ammunition 
made by the Western Cartridge Company. 
The trouble was entirely in my poor choice 
of cartridges for the purpose, and it was 
merely incidental that they happened to 
be of Western manufacture. Any other 
“lion” cartridges would have performed the 
same if as well made. Western ammuni- 
tion is as good as any obtainable. (Wit- 
ness its remarkable accuracy as demon- 
strated at the 1925 test by the N. R. A. 
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for ammunition to be used by the Inter- 
national and Palma teams of that year. 
Western’s hunting cartridges were prac- 
tically as accurate as the very best espe- 
cially loaded target cartridges.) Select 
lion cartridges for lion hunting and deer 
cartridges for deer hunting. 


Note: I have personally used this cartridge 
on big game to a considerable extent, but not 
on small deer. On other big game I find it one 
of the very best of the .30-’06 cartridges on the 
market.—Townsend Whelen. 


The Gun Sling 


By Willis O. C. Ellis 


T WAS all decided after a five minutes’ 
conversation. Tomorrow was the open- 
ing day of the squirrel season, and my 

good friend had invited me to come up 
and spend the day. Needless to say, I 
accepted the invitation. A day’s hunting 
with a dear friend, and partaking of his 
kind hospitality is, to me, one of the most 
enjoyable things of life. 

“Be sure to come early and stay late. 
The woods back there are lousy with 
squirrels,” he said, as he made a_ broad 
sweep with his arm and pointed to a fringe 
of trees dimly visible in the failing light 
of a dull September day, “and we can 
drive back to the hunting ground.” 

That night it rained. Perhaps poured 
would express it better. When I arrived 
at my friend’s the next morning, much of 
the barnlot was under water; many of the 
fields were in the same condition. No car 
could negotiate the road that ran thru the 
rich black fields to the woods a mile dis- 
tant. 

“Guess we'll have to 
friend. I agreed. 

I was using a heavy .22-caliber match 
rifle rigged up especially for squirrel 
shooting. The only time I ever use a sling 
on it is for prone target work. But the 
sling is heavy, unhandy to put on and take 
off, and of no use in squirrel shooting, so 
it was left at home. 

The rifle weighed around 9 pounds, but 
carrying it first in one hand and then the 
other, by the time we waded, floundered 
and slipped over that black muddy road to 
the woods, I am certain it weighed 20 
pounds if it weighed an ounce. 

We found another hunter all set for the 
opening day. He had come quite a ways 
and thru mud a-plenty. He wasn’t much 
for looks but he had a good head. Some 
day he may be a justice of the peace, pro- 
hibition officer or something else equally 
great. He, too, carried a rifle, and altho 
he had walked farther than we had he was 
fresh as a daisy. The secret was he carried 
his rifle in a business-like manner. 

Near the toe of the stock was a common 
screw-eye. Into this was snapped a small 
harness snap to which was attached a 
leather strap. To the opposite end of the 
strap was attached a strong cord. This 
cord was wrapped around the barrel about 
half-way between the barrel and muzzle, 
tied, and the free end secured to the trigger 
guard, preventing the cord from working 
up towards the muzzle of the gun. 

He could easily hang the gun from either 
shoulder, and thus carry it in the easiest 
possible manner. When he got ready to 
hunt he put the sling into his pocket. 

Here was a gun sling as efficient as it 
was simple. It was not much for looks, 
and it may have been a bit hard on the 
finish on the barrel, but it worked. 

The gun sling is not new. It has been 
used for a great many years but, un- 
fortunately, it has not been generally 
adopted in this country to the purpose I 
have in mind. In England every shooter 


walk,” said my 


wants a sling for his gun, including the 
shotgun. In this country the main use of 
the sling is in target shooting, especially 
for prone shooting; while some shooters 
use it for steadying their hold when firing 
at game at long range. 

It is for none of these purposes that I 
am here writing about the sling, for the 
sling I have in mind is used solely for 
carrying the gun. During actual hunting 
it is removed and placed in the pocket or 
pack-sack. Gun slings used for target 
shooting will, of course, serve for carry- 
ing the rifle, but where the sling is used 
solely for hanging the gun on the shoulder, 
the regulation gun sling leaves much to 
be desired. It is heavy and usually rather 
hard to attach to and detach from the gun. 


HE sling I have in mind must be as 

light as possible consistent with 
strength, and capable of being instantly 
put on or removed. One of the simplest 
forms of gun sling, and at the same time 
one of the best, is a plain leather strap 7% 
to 1% inches wide, with buckle for adjust- 
ing the length and a swivel hook at each 
end. These hooks connect with small neat 
screw-eyes carried by the butt-stock and 
forearm of the gun. Such a sling may be 
hooked up in a moment’s time and as 
quickly removed. 

My favorite sling is a plain tan leather 
strap % inch wide, fitted with swivel hooks 
and plain buckle. It weighs exactly 3 
ounces. Therefore it adds but little weight 
and bulk to the pocket where it is always 
carried when hunting. 

Personally, I would not give a dime for 
the finest sling outfit one could buy for 
steadying my hold when game shooting. 
I want my gun free of all straps and other 
contraptions when actually hunting. I am 
also aware that for certain kinds of big 
game shooting at long range, a sling is of 
positive value to some shooters and, of 
course, such men should by all means use 
a sling best adapted to that purpose. 

Shooters who have never used a sling 
for carrying their guns to and from the 
shooting grounds have no idea what they 
are missing. It leaves the hands free and 
places the weight of the firearm where 
it is least noticed. Always hang the gun 
on the shoulder, sling to the front. Never 
carry the arm diagonally across your 
back, with the sling run over the shoulder 
and down across the chest and under the 


arm. Such a method binds the chest and 
often interferes with respiration, which 
should be at its best when hunting. And 


don’t forget that the sling is just as de- 
sirable for carrying a shotgun as a rifle. 

It is pleasing to note that the use of 
the sling is increasing in popularity. Some 
of the leading bolt action rifles are regu- 
larly equipped with “eyes” for receiving 
the sling hooks. Among these might be 
mentioned the Model .20 Savage and the 
Model 54 Winchester—two most excellent 
hunting weapons. Recently, I have had a 


Model 99-G .250 Savage rifle fitted with 





eyes for a sling. In this rifle the upper 
eye replaces the upper screw in the fore- 
arm iron, and is secured by a nut on the 
inside of the forearm. Where the fore- 
arm of the gun is not long enough to 
permit the eye to be fastened in the wood, 
it should be soldered to the barrel by a 
gunsmith. On a pump gun the eye may 
be attached to the upper magazine band; 
on tubular magazine rifles to the forearm 
caps; on double barrel shotguns to the 
rib between the barrels a few inches above 
the forearm. In all cases the bottom eye 
screws into the wood near the toe of the 
butt-stock. 

These screw-eyes are small, neat and 
inexpensive. They are not in the way and 
do not detract from the beauty of the gun 
wherever they are secured. 

Be sure to try oyt the gun sling I men- 
tion at your earliest opportunity. Its use 
will appeal to you right from the start, 
and you will wonder how you ever got 
along without it. And the nice thing about 
it is that the same sling will do for a whole 
house full of guns. 


Use a Gun Sling 


OME subscribers write to us and ask 

whether a gunsling is a good thing on 
a rifle. We would like to write a long 
letter to such correspondents telling them 
all about rifle shooting because they need 
it. But let us state briefly that a proper 
shooting gunsling is of perfectly enormous 
advantage in holding a rifle steady in the 
kneeling, sitting, and prone positions, and 
is also often a help in holding steady when 
shooting standing in a heavy wind. In ad- 
dition the sling helps a man to shoot stead- 
ily when he is trembling or out of breath 
from exertion, and it helps greatly to’ re- 
duce buck fever. Any rifleman not using 
a gunsling is hopelessly handicapped 
against anyone who does and who is skilled 
in its use. Every rifle should have a shoot- 
ing gunsling, and its owner should learn 
how to use it.—T. W. 


Bunny Extermination 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—Reading in 

your January issue “Jumping Jack’s 
Jaunts,” by Ira N. Gabrielson, brings to 
mind a far simpler and quicker method of 
exterminating rabbits than any he seemed 
to mention, and one that I personally have 
found to work excellently. 

For weeks I had struggled along with 
an old .410 bore, taking pops at countless 
rabbits and occasionally connecting with 
one. Now when I say “countless rabbits” 
I mean just what the word signifies, too 
many to count. You couldn’t walk 3 
feet without jumping a large and luscious 
bunny. If you know a .410, as you prob- 
ably do, you will have an idea as to just 
how many of those bunnies I connected 
with, so I got ambitious and purchased a 
double 16 gauge. As I leaned over the 
show case and told the clerk of my “happy 
hunting grounds” where you had to climb 
a tree to eat lettuce sandwiches, I had 
visions of coming home day after day with 
my game bag stuffed to the top with 
bunnies. But now comes the big extermi- 
nation program. Going to my usual hunt- 
ing grounds with my new gun the day I 
bought it, I believe I saw just one rabbit 
that day; the next day I didn’t see hide 
nor hair of a single animal. Since pur- 
chasing the still unused 16 I don’t believe 
I have seen more than one rabbit where 
in the former .410 days there were thou- 
sands. Is there anybody that could in- 
form me as to the way in which the 
bunnies spread the alarm and disappeared 
so completely from the range of my new 
weapon? ALFRED CHENEY Hype. 

Mo. 
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answere 


Col. Townsend Whelen 


Questions answered by mail, only a small per- 
centage being published. Write separate letters on 
(1) Rifles and Pistols and (2) on Shotguns. Data 
contained in catalogs readily obtainable gratis from 
manufacturers are not furnished; consult catalogs 
first. Enclose 2-cent stamp for reply. 


RifleéPistol Queries 


Foot Seconds and Foot Pounds 

1. What is the meaning of ‘foot seconds 
and “foot pounds’? 2. Where can I write for 
a subscription to “The National Rifleman’’? 

Which would you consider best for black 
bear and deer in northern New Hampshire, a 
Model 94 Winchester .32 W. S. carbine or a 

38-55 full magazine rifle? Is the .32 W. S. 
heavy enough for the largest black bear? 4. 
Does a Marble auxiliary cartridge hurt the firing 
pin of a rifle? 5. I have a Remington Model 
12 c .22 with a trigger pull of about 12 pounds. I 
have made unsuccessful attempts to rectify this 
but am not much of a gunsmith. What do you 
suggest? 6. Should a middle sight be used with 
a peep sight or the peep alone? 7. How much 
would a complete set of hand-loading tools cost? 
& Which is the most powerful cartridge, .30-30, 
32-40, or .32 W. S.; also which is the most ac- 
curate?—John McCarthy, N. H. 

Answer.—Foot seconds or f. s. is the measure 
of the velocity of flight of a bullet, that is, the 
number of feet that the bullet would fly over in 
one second if its velocity were to remain con- 
stant. The .30-06 cartridge in the Springfield 
rifle, for example, starts its 150-grain bullet out 
at a muzzle velocity of 2,700 feet per second 
(abbreviated as M. V. 2,700 f. s.), but owing to 
the resistance of the air, the remaining velocity 
at 100 yards has been reduced to 2,500 feet per 
second. Foot pounds is the measure of the strik- 
ing energy of the bullet, and depends entirely upon 
the weight of the bullet and its velocity at the 
time of striking. The muzzle energy of the 
.30-06 cartridge at 2,700 f. s. is 2,500 foot pounds, 
and the 100-yard energy of the same cartridge at 
a remaining velocity of 2,500 f. s., 2,100 foot 
pounds, 

The .32 Winchester Special cartridge is a more 
accurate cartridge than the .38-55, and is also 
more powerful and has a flatter trajectory, and 
therefore, generally speaking, should be _ better 
than the latter for deer and black bear. But 


” 


either cartridge is amply powerful for either | 


species of game. The Marble auxiliary cartridge 


will not injure the firing pin of a rifle, at least | 


not until many thousands of shots have been 
fired, and extra firing pins cost very little. Send 
your Remington Model 12 C rifle back to the 
factory or to a thoroly competent gunsmith to 
have the trigger pull adjusted. The pull should 
be adjusted to between 314 and 5 pounds. Any- 
where between these limits would prove perfectly 
satisfactory to a trained rifleman. A _ middle 
open sight should never be used on a rifle. Open 
rear sights were obsolete forty years ago. Your 
rifle should be equipped for hunting with an ad- 
justable aperture rear sight, and a gold or ivory 
bead front sight. The rear barrel slot should be 


fitted with a blank or a folding leaf sight as an 


emergency sight. 
Reloading 

For full information as to the various tools 
needed for successful reloading and their cost, 
see the Ideal Handbook, which can be obtained 
from the Lyman Gunsight Corporation, Middle- 
field, Conn., for 50 cents. It will save anyone con- 
templating the purchase of tools much money, 
and no one should attempt to load or reload until 
he has studied the handbook from cover to cover. 
Generally speaking if in reloading you intend to 
buy your bullets, a set of tools absolutely neces- 
sary for successful reloading will cost you about 
$31.75, or if you desire to cast your own bullets, 
a set of tools including one bullet mould will 
cost about $46.75. As most factories now load 
their ammunition, the .30-30 cartridge is usually 
slightly the more powerful of the three cartridges 
you mention, but practically speaking, the differ- 
ence between it and the .32 Winchester Special 
cannot be demonstrated on game. The .32-40 
in high-power loads is slightly less powerful. I 
do aot like to discuss differences like these. This 
1s paper ballistics, and it is a waste of time. In 


the hunting field, you cannot tell any difference | 


whatever. At the target the .32-40 low-power 


smokeless cartridge will usually shoot very much | 
more accurately than the other two in a heavy, | 


solid-frame rifle. In a light, take-down rifle you 
annot tell in advance what accuracy any of 


hem will give.—T. W 


a A Handbook on Archery 


FAMOUS 
FOR 
SAFETY 


FAMOUS 
FOR 
SERVICE 


When danger threatens—at camp, in your home or 
while driving’ on lonely roads—your Iver Johnson 
provides instant and positive protection. 


The famous ‘‘Hammer the Hammer”’ safety feature is a guaran- 
tee against accidental discharge. 
There is an Iver Johnson model and caliber for every type of 
revolver service. 
Send for our new illustrated fire arms catalog describing Iver 
Johnson Revolvers, Single and Double Barrel Shot Guns and 
the new .22 Caliber Safety Rifle. 


THE 22 CALIBER SUPERSHOT 
Takes the .22 short, long and long 
rifle cartridges. Shells are auto* 
matically ejected. Handsome- 

ly finished and fully 


guaranteed. 
$12.50 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
266 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York: 151 Chambers Street 
Chicago: 108 W. Lake Street 
San Francisco: 717 Market Street 








Roger Roberts, Jr., 15 year old 
boy champion of California, 
began to shoot better when he 
began shooting an Ithaca 


double in the field and over 
the traps. Roger thinks Ithaca 
lock speed will improve any- 
one’s shooting. 


Trap and Game Guns $37.50 to $750.00 
Ithaca Gun Co. Ithaca, N. Y. Box 


Price 50 cents 





A complete outline of the Sport of Archery—the Handling of Equipment—How to Organize 
a Club—Hunting with the Bow—‘Bonarro,” the new Archery Sport. 


but thoro manner, with plenty of illustrations, 
easily fits the pocket. 


Please send me 


I enclose $.... 


Name 


Address 


Composed in a brief 


Size 5x7 inches, 32 pages, 


flexible cover 


It is the only up-to-date Archery publication selling for less than $3 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 


.(or send C. O. D.) 


copies of A HAND-BOOK ON ARCHERY at 50c 


each postpaid. 
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Designed for 
Remington 


Repeaters, Models 12, 14, 24, and 25 
Adapted to low line of sights on these 
rifles. No. 1 with turn down peep, $4.00. 
No. 2 with disc, $4.50. 


No. 1 Rear Sight for 
Remington Model 14 





No. 4 Ivory Bead hunt- 
ing front sight $1.50 







Lyman Sight Catalog and Chart sent for 10c 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 





85 West St. Middlefield, , Conn.,  U. Ss. A. 
BRAND 
NEW Jet. 
German Luger CA 
Automatics § 00 
9-Shot. SPECIAL 2 4 
30-CALIBER 
New Bergmann Auto. . 25 Cal.._............ $ 9.50 
New German Ortgies .32 Cal. 0. 12.50 
New Remington Auto, .380 Cal. 5 


14. 

New Savage Automatic .32cal. or .380.. 14.25 
New Smith & Wesson Heavy Frame .22 

Target Pistol, 6inch barrel. Rite 
New Hartford .22 Target Automatic. 
New Smith & Wesson Military and Police 

.32 or .38, 4, 5 or 6 inch barrel... 27.50 
New Colts .32 Police positive 4 in. barrel 21.00 
New H. & R. 4108S. Shot Handy Gun.... 10.00 
.44 Smith & Wesson, Special Blue finish 

S G56 Se RE ice 36.75 
All Models and Calibers of New Colt’s Pistols 


Slightly Used Guns 


27.50 
18.00 





Colt’s 45 Ament co i 25.00 
Colt’s .25 Automatic........................ doncrase 
Colt’s .32 or .380 Automatic...................... 13.50 
Sg eS | area 19.00 


S. & W, .32-20 or .38 Military and Police, 19. 00 
S. & W. .32-20 or .38 Pocket Model... . 17.50 


Winchester .25-20 Rifle. 20.00 
New Luger Stocks with straps... 1.50 
New Luger Holsters, 4 in. or 6i in. “ie 1.50 


WE CARRY A COMPLETE LINE OF 
AMMUNITION AT REDUCED PRICES 


Willship all goods C. O. D. with privilege 
of examination on deposit of $1.00 


ARNOLD WOLFF 


1641 Curtis St. Est. 1890 DENVER,COLO. 





AMERICAN TROUT- 
STREAM INSECTS 


By Louis RHEAD 








Every up-to-date Fly and Bait An- 
gler should own this first and only 
work on its subject. The book con- 
tains colored plates of over one hun- 
dred insects trout consume, full 
charts, etc. Net $2.50 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 


1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colorado 
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conducted by 


Capt. Chas. Advis 





Found: A 90 Per Cent 20 Gauge 


By W. H. 


NE thing certain, all shotguns are 
feminine, for nobody, not even the 
gun itself, knows what it is going 


to do next; and the 20 bore is the real 


flippant flapper of the fickle sex—slim, 
| graceful, light, and charming withal. 
But a factory full choke will vary 


from 50 to 70 per cent patterns in a ten- 
shot series and most men who have spent 
much time with this most interesting little 


| gun will agree that even that is above an 


average performance. I refer to a new 
gun of any of the excellent American 
manufacturers with a shell of the proper 


| length but not otherwise fitted to the par- 


| ticular gun. 


Probably 95 per cent of those 


| buying such guns will not care about any 
| theoretical ballistics or pattern percentages, 
but maybe upon getting the gun home will 


| anyhow, 


step back to a more or less distant range 
and see if she will stick shot in the side 
of the barn, disregarding load, or soft- 
ness of the shot, or any other of the dozen 
or more elements influencing the “test.” 
Or more likely the majority will judge the 
gun by the results he gets on the game it 
was intended for, which after all is a good 
and sufficient test and I suppose it is well 
that we cranks are held down to earth by 
the cold-blooded practicality of this great 
majority of shooters. The poor factories 
know they have the most men on their 
side and grin defiance at the piteous hand- 
ful of shotgun cranks whose aesthetic 
sense is so jarred by the unfitness of things 
that they would demand improvements in 
the shotgun to keep pace with the remark- 
able advances made in recent years by 
rifles and their ammunition. And each of 
these cranks would suggest an idea of his 
own which might or might not be any good 
and very probably would be impracticable 
for machine production. 

It may be that the factories could make 
a 90 per cent 20 or other gauge. I mean 
guarantee to do it (that would quiet most 
of us), but the fitting of loads and boring 
and reboring and drawboring, etc., would 
make a $100 gun cost nearer a thousand 
and a nickel shell cost a quarter, and the 
howl that would be set up by the practical 
men would drown out that of the few 
theorists who had been after improvements 
so long. All of which is good and sufficient 
reason for the factories to cling to the 
“status quo ante” and shut their ears to 
the cranks’ demands. But they can’t keep 
us from experimenting and ruining or im- 
proving what we already have, and a great 
deal of time and thought has been spent 
by the writer in an effort to get a 20 to 
shoot as close as possible with one barrel 
in order to have its ballistic per- 
formance on a par with its wonderful 
balance and pointing ability. The follow- 
ing experiences date over a four-year per- 
iod and are not given from memory but 
from records of all shooting done and all 
changes in the load and gun, as well as 
the weather, for I have noted that on very 
hot, dry days the powder seemed drier 


and pressures greater with a somewhat 
lower corresponding pattern 

| I make bold in telling the biography of 
this gun because no one can call me a 
liar, for the barrels met with an accident 
that ended their career so far as perform- 
ance goes, 


resistance is a 


The piece de 


Oakey Jr. 


Parker G. H. E. 20 bore ordered from 
the factory in October, 1922, but due to 
a mistake the gun never reached me until 
February 20, 1923. I was ill when it 
came, but as it was the last week of bird 
season I managed to get out one day and 
was well pleased with its shooting. The 
barrels were 30 inches long and ordered 
right modified and left full choke and 
chambered for 2%-inch shells. The gun 
weighed 6 pounds 3 ounces, had a drop at 
comb of 1% inches and 2% at heel. I shot 
it a few times at clay pigeons with Super 
X 7% and broke twenty-three out of 
twenty-five the first trial (never surpassed 
that mark, tho). The 234-inch shells in 
this load tore off ragged in the short cham- 
bers, especially in the left barrel, so I quit 
using them. Trying this barrel at the 
target it gave the following patterns in 
a 12-inch circle at 20 yards. 


Per cent 
2% drams Du Pont, % ounce 6s., 47 
2% drams Du Pont, % ounce 6ch. 60 
2% drams Du Pont, % ounce 5ch., 70 
2% drams Du Pont, % ounce 6ch., 60 


HIS didn’t suit me at all, so I loaded 

some of the same shells, using a two- 
piece paper shot shield made of the end ot 
an empty cartridge case which was split in 
half. This idea had given excellent re- 
sults with a full choke Smith 12 which 
[I had fitted with steel chamber bushings 
and in which was used a 16 gauge brass 
shell with 12 gauge wadding, employing 
the chamberless idea of Dr. Heath, the 
well-known British sportsman. With this 
gun and a load of 3 drams E. C. and 1 
ounce of 7 chilled, I had as high as 95 
per cent patterns, but the thing was trouble- 
some to carry ammunition for and the 
shot wad in one barrel would loosen when 
the other was fired, and mingled with the 
echo of the report would be the sound o! 
shot trickling down the barrel. This pulled 
down the average velocity to an alarming 
extent, and tho it was the closest shoot- 
ing combination I ever saw and a wonder- 
ful distance killer, I gave it up, as the 
brass shells were impracticable without a 
crimp. 

I gave the choke shield a chance, but got 
about the same percentage with a neces- 
sarily smaller amount of shot due to the 
space taken up by the choke shield within 
the paper shell: 


Per cent 
160 Pellets 6s., with choke shield................ 60 
120 Pellets 4ch., without shield ..................54 


120 Pellets 4ch., without shield 
145 Pellets 5 chs. ., without shield 


The choke shield didn’t seem to work 
well in this gun so I discarded the idea 
and looked for another to help make that 
barrel shoot 90 per cent. Again I bor- 
rowed from the experience of others and 
determined to try it with a square ended 
chamber such as Sweeley and Brick had 
experimented with. Being without the 
services of an expert gunsmith, I procured 
a stock drill 11/16 inch in diameter, 
ground the cutting edge down to a tiglit 
fit in the forward end of the chamber and 
began turning it slowly, using) a wrench 
to grip the end of the drill and serve as 
a brace. I worked slowly, used plenty 
of oil and measured frequently and stopped 
when the chamber was just 2% inches 
long. Only bored the left chamber, for 
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The drill left 


: was doubtful of results. 
about half the cone still intact and the rise 
from the chamber was on about a 45-de- 


sree angle. I polished the edge of this 
off with some abrasive to keep from shav- 
ing shot and wads and took the gun out 
to target it, getting these results at the 
same 20-yard range in 12-inch circle: 

Super X 734 ch., 60 per cent. Hand 
load in fired Super x cases, 244 drams E. 
C., three %4 inch black edge wads, 7% ounce 
5 ch. and thin C card over shot; 66 per 
cent. 

I then tried a change of wadding with 
a C card over powder, then a 44-inch black 
edge, half an 18-gauge white felt wad and 
a %4-inch black edge and the same shot 
charge. This load made a pattern of 81 
per cent in the 12-inch with 73 per cent in 
a 10-inch circle, which was considerable 
improvement, tho the gun leaded some near 
the breech. 

I tried two similar loads, except the shot 
was changed to 300 pellets of 7% ch., get- 
ting patterns of 231 and 232, or a percent- 
age of 77. Apparently we were on the 
right road at last, so I bored out the rear 
of the cone in the right barrel also. With 
the same load (5 ch.) I tried three brands 
of powder, all available at the time. Dead- 
shot gave patterns of 80, 24 and 77 per 
cent; Du Pont gave 75, 80 and 83 per 
cent; Schultze, 70, 79 and 71 per cent. The 
bad pattern with Deadshot may have been 
due to canted wads or poor crimps, but I 
shied from it anyhow and settled on Du 
Pont as best in this gun. At the same 
time I shot a black powder hand load of 
7'4 ch., getting the same as before—77 per 
cent. A Super X 7% ch. patterned: left 
barrel, 80 per cent; right barrel, 67 per 
cent. As I liked the new load and the 
gun was heavy enough to stand it, I de- 
termined to use it for birds, tho the gun 
plainly handled 5s better than any other 
size, 


| Pi tical the bore a little narrow 
for ounce loads, so began lapping it 
out, using a Tomlinson cleaner with the 
wire removed, lead strips put on in place 
of the gauze and fine carborundum flour 
in oil as the abrasive. Several hours of 
this draw-boring polished the rough places 
off the cones and smoothed up the whole 
barrel, choke and all, while increasing the 
bore diameter very little. A pattern after 
this work gave the same 80 per cent, altho 
one in a 30-inch at 40 yards the same day 
made 94 per cent. These were the only 
two shots fired and, in fact, I am giving 
all the patterns ever taken with the gun. 
No picking and choosing would be a fair 
test. Of course, a 30-inch circle at 40 
yards is the standard for measurement ; but 
big papers are scarce and can’t stand much 
wind. Also, a 12-inch circle at 20 yards 
is about as good and much better when 
judging distribution at a glance. I later 
made one 45-yard pattern, putting 64 per 
cent in a 30-inch circle. Then I came 
across a box of Remington Arrow shells, 
2% inches long, loaded with 2% drams 
Deadshot and % ounces of 5 soft. Trying 
one at 20 yards gave 86 per cent in the 
12-inch, which so surprised me that I 
moved back to 40 yards and got 96 per 
cent in a 30-inch circle. I was dumbfounded, 
so sat down to ponder how a 2%-inch shell 
wadded with soft shot and a 234-inch 
square chamber could act so, and haven't 
decided yet. Told you she was fickle! 
But I tried another for luck and got 76 
per cent at 40 yards—still an excellent 
pattern but not remarkable as the others. 
Chis shell must have been completely 
balanced for the barrel and I struck it just 
by luck. Would like to have seen its re- 


sules in a chamber % inch shorter. 
_ Trying 
following 


other 2%-inch shells gave the 
results: Right barrel: 2% 








drams, 34 ounce 8s in a Winchester Re- 
peater case, 55 and 39 per cent in 30-inch 
circle at 40 yards. Same barrel with two 
rounds of the Arrow load 2% drams % 
ounces 5s made patterns of 79 and 74 per 
cent in the 30-inch. Left barrel, with 2% 
drams D. S., 3% ounce 8s as before, 71 
and 39 per cent for the two rounds, show- 
ing that this three-quarter load did not 
fit this particular bore and chamber, so | 
gave it up. Had made these experiments 
to see what results to expect from short 
shells in case I could not get the 234-inch 
Super X. 

Further draw-boring failed to remedy 
the lead accumulation ahead of the cham- 
ber, so I bought a tapered reamer, ground | 
off the rear to a good fit in the chamber 
and, using a wrench to turn it as before, 
I tapered what was left of the cone for- 
ward for about 3 inches. This work was 
done in the right barrel only, but after 
shooting it I bored out the left barrel 
also, polished out the marks left by the 
reamer and shot it for pattern in the 12- 


inch at 20 yard: 
. : — Right Barrel 


super 2 Gel® ............... , 70% 
Rem. 2% E. C. % oz. 7s 60% 
Rem. 2% a. %g oz. 7s 56% 
Win. 2% DuP. % oz. 7%s 58% 
Win. 24% D. S. % oz. 9s 54% 
Super X 7%ch. ... 72% 
Super X 4ch. 75% 
Expert 2%-7-7s. 80% 
Super X 4ch. ... 62% 
Super X 5ch. . 62% 
Super X 6ch. . 53% 
Left Barrel 
Super X_ 6ch. 75% 
Super X 6ch. 76% 
Winch. 2% DuP. % oz. 5s. 75% 
Winch. 24% DuP. 7 oz. 7%s 55% 
Super X 4ch. 54% 
Super X 7%ch. 64% 
Super X 4ch. 77% 
Super X 4ch. 82% 
Super X_ 5ch. 86% 
Expert 2%4-%-7s 72% 
Super X 4ch 73% 
Super X 5ch g0¢ 
Super X_ 6ch. 60% 
e CAN be seen that I was attempting 
to develop the best bird load in this 


gun and also the most effective duck load, 
as I believe in shooting one gun at every- 
thing if possible, thus cutting expense; and 
the small advantage in having a gun for 
every class of game is more than 
by the certain familiarity one acquires with 
his gun by shooting it and no other. It’s 
just a matter of sacrificing a few yards 
in range to a more reliable accuracy within 
a limited range, and for a 20 that is not 
more than 50 yards for even the best of 
them. However, I had learned some- 
thing from this patterning, and that was, 
this gun had a peculiar love for Nv. 5 
shot. I would rather she had chosen 6s, 
for there are about 40 more pellets to the 
ounce than 5s and the smaller shot will 
maintain a killing velocity to the above 
extreme range, but 5s shot best and I dis- 
carded all other sizes for ducks. Thru 
two seasons this combination with Super 
X 5 ch. was used on ducks with better 
results than I had ever gotten from any 
gun. It killed boobies, redheads, canvas- 
backs, mallards, and blacks when held right 
up to the 50-yard limit and literally hun- 
dreds of them from battery, pass, or jump- 
ing them and shooting from a canoe. For 
birds it was even more effective, most of 
my shooting being at shore birds and quail 
later in the fall. For this work Super 
X 7% ch. was decided on, and for a time 
I used this load for all purposes. It did 
about as well as one could wish, tho the 
714 shot were a little light beyond 40 
yards on ducks—or maybe I imagined they 
were. Anyhow the highest mallard I ever 
shot came down dead after having missed 
with the left barrel and killed him with 
the right and 7% shot; had shot the left 
barrel because he was so far up and merely 
pulled the other as we sometimes do when 
vexed by a miss. 
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Coppered 
22 RIM-FIRES 


EXT time you go to 

buy Shorts, Longs 
or Long Rifle Cartridges 
for that .22 of yours, ask 
to see the new U.S. .22’s 
with copper-coated 
bullets. It’s a sure thing 
you'll like their looks. 
And they’re as fine in 
shooting qualities as in 
appearance. Primed, 
course, with the self- 
cleaning type of non-cor- 
rosive priming mixture. 








UNITED STATES 
CARTRIDGE CoO. 
111 Broadway, New York 


SHOT SHELLS 
CARTRIDGES 
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But the goal of 90 per cent had not yet 
boen attained, so in due time the trial was 
i-sumed and having done everything con- 
ceivable to the gun the last resort was 
to improve the ammunition, so some moré 
patterns were made: 


Right Barrel Left Barrel 
Super X 7¥% ; 8% 74% 
Super X 74% aes 80% 68° 
Expert 2%-7@-8s. .. 54% 50% 
Expert 24%4-78-7s. 55% 55% 
Super X 5ch. 71% 70% 
Super X_ 5ch. 74% 70% 


I fired several dozen more patterns with 
this fine Super X ammunition and instead 
of recording all the results here will let 
the averages suffice, also quoting the lowest 
pattern shot: 


Right Barrel Left Barrel 

Low Av. LOW Av. 
Super X 7% ....... 629, 71% 60% 67% 
Stipes Be ow seokesses 6297, 69% 70% 75% 
The modified barrel outshot its full 


choke brother with the small shot but the 
opposite was true in the case of the 5s, and 
averages are seldom accidental. The only 
way I could account for this was that the 
right barrel seemed bored a trifle wider, 
at least the plugs moved in it with less 


effort. This may have just compensated 
for the increased pressure incidental to the 
use of small shot. 


hele RDS I opened a few of the 
4% shells and replaced the full ounce shot 
load with 15/16 ounce, then crimped the 
shell firmly and got a slight improvement 
in patterns, or rather percentages, the 
actual shot striking the circle being about 
the same. So I turned to hand loads again, 
changing the old load slightly: the shells 
used were re-primed Super X cases with 
2% drams Du Pont, a thin card, 3 Cork-tex 
Y4-inch wads (the top one having a %4- 
inch hole punched in the center and the 
top edges beveled with a sharp penknife) 
—then a thin card wad under the same load 
of 152 chilled 5s, another thin shot wad 
and a moderate crimp. This perforated 
wad idea is not original with me and in 
fact most of the reasoning by which the 
load and gun were brought together is 
based on the ideas and experiments of 
others that seemed feasible. I tried ar- 
ranging the shot symmetrically, another 
scheme of Mr. Brick’s, but gave it up since 
I was unable to get any material gain in 
pattern. Having noticed on the old paper 
choke shields that the shot dents left after 
firing were very much deeper at the base 
of the shot column than near the top, I ex- 
pected this perforated wad to relieve some 
of the pressure on the base of the load 
and that is what this wad evidently does, 
for it improves patterns considerably. 
Also used about half an inch of meal 
under the shot in an effort to relieve the 
fluidity of the charge, but it seemed to 
give about the same results as the plain 
load, so discontinued it. This new load aver- 
aged 82 per cent for 10 shots, the lowest be- 
ing 73 per cent. Trying the same load with- 
out the perforated gave 73 per cent average, 
which seemed to justify the extra trouble. 
This was an excellent killing load but it 
shot almost entirely in a 24-inch ring at 
40 yards and one had to aim close or miss. 
I weighed out a couple of charges of Oval 
powder removed from the Super X shells 
and adding an extra cork-tex to fill up 
the extra space, got the same pattern with 
both shots from the left barrel: 83 per 
cent. This meant 127 pellets of 5s in the 
12-inch, which is a killing pattern, but | 
kept meddling for something closer and 
finally got it with these slight changes. 


Oval powder was hard to load and harder 
to get so I stuck to the old Du Pont, in- 
creasing the powder charge to 234 drams. 
Having found that a layer of the 5s that 
just fit the choke numbered 19 pellets, I 
retained the same load of 152 shot or eight 
layers in the shell, which was a trifle over 
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7% ounce. I had some fine 3-inch white 
felt gauge wads and, splitting them in half, 
carefully cupped this half wad into the 
shell in place of the bottom cork-tex wad. 
I only loaded two shells this way and shot 
them among some Super X 71%. I aways 
shot one Super X 7% each day any other 
loads were patterned in order not to make 
any mistake due to varying atmospheric 
conditions from day to day. On this oc- 
casion the Super X load patterned 72 per 
cent and the hand-loaded shells made pat- 
terns of 92 per cent and 91 per cent, with 
89 per cent and 87 per cent in the 10-inch 
ring. The load had plenty of velocity for 
it drove shot out of sight in well-seasoned 
pine boards at 20 yards, and it killed ducks 
afterwards at straining distances for a 20 
gauge, tho I must admit some scandalous 
misses on close, fast birds which made me 
wonder what I was going to do with the 
thing now that I had found it, if I couldn’t 
hit a duck that nearly knocked my hat 
off. 

I regret that the opportunity never came 
to pattern any more of these loads as soon 
afterwards my hunting pal and I, shooting 
from a canoe, raised our guns at the same 
time to fire on a flock of black ducks. He 
was a little the quicker and I felt my gun 
jar as he fired. The right muzzle of the 
little twenty had been smashed shut com- 
pletely by the charge from his gun at such 
close range. Our hunting fever was chilled 
by this accident, so we quit for the day. 
He is the most careful man I ever saw 
with a gun, which goes to show what can 
happen to any of us. 


HE story ought to end here because it 

pleases a gun crank’s vanity to think 
he has improved his efficiency by _ pid- 
dling around until he has a close-shooting 
combination, but it is only fair to state 
both sides of the case. 

A few days later found me on Currituck 
Sound with the same little wreck as my 
only weapon. I had driven a hickory plug 
into the closed muzzle and shot the barrel 
awhile at birds but the end split for about 
an inch so I sadly took a hack saw and cut 
one inch off the barrel. After finishing up 
the job with a file it made a rather neat 
amputation, tho I hadn’t time to replace the 
large ivory front sight so went on without 
it. The choke seemed to be all gone from 
the right barrel, leaving several shot dents 
instead. In the left about half the choke 
remained. This may help throw light on 
the better shooting of the 7% shot in the 
right barrel that had only 1 inch of 
muzzle constriction instead of 2 inches 
for the full choke left barrel. Who knows, 
anyway? 

A blizzard set in that made it impossible 
for a battery to live in the sound, so the 
first day was spent by the fire. Conditions 
were bad the following day and I only 
had about an hour of shooting, but out of 
eleven shots with the sawed-off, sightless 
cripple, ten canvasbacks were bagged with- 
out one being wounded or shot over. My 
pride was hurt to think that L had been 
shooting about 50 per cent on ducks when 
the gun was apparently perfect. But as 
usual there was a reason for this. The 
ducks were big and I only shot at those 
that came in close and decoyed. Was 
using 7% ch. that left few holes a duck 
could get thru at close range, and yet the 
spread was sufficient to embrace most of 
the errors in holding. Battery shooting 
is mostly at close range and decoying 
ducks are not difficult marks, but the little 
“booby” is something else that sails by at 
a hundred-mile clip and is generally a good 
distance off before the. gun can catch up. 
However, those who are interested in the 
gauge will like to know that the old guide 
who has shot on those waters for thirty 
years told me that day if he were buying 





another duck gun it would be a double 20. 
This in a section where the Remingt 
automatic is used almost exclusively {, 
ducking. Have used this gun consider 
ably since then for bird shooting (quail) 
but it doesn’t seem so efficient as former], 
on this game. In other words it kills ducks 
at ranges that birds are only feathered or 
missed. To some this may seem paradoxi 
cal, but it is true because a pattern may 
have a dozen places a quail could get thru 
and still not afford a single hole larg, 
enough for a duck to escape being hit 
But the barrels as they are do not satisfy 
me, so I intend to have them rebored to a 
diameter of .626 inch and as the left barre! 
measures .600 at the muzzle now, there 
should be metal enough to permit of plenty 
of choke; and if it will be a 19 gauge that 
size will handle an ounce of shot better 
than the standard bore of .615, assuming 
of course that wads are used large enough 
to fit the bore closely. But that will be 
practically another gun, which means that 
once again I can start the pleasant task of 
fitting a load. 


Duck Hunting 
By Nelson H. Brickham 

UCK hunting is a sport enjoyed by 

society doctors, rich contractors, and 
journeyman plumbers. The equipment 
necessary is an unlimited amount of 
time, a ready tongue, and a kleptomaniac 
obsession. The last two are necessary 
in order to obtain in fee simple, posses- 
sion of all ducks that fall near your blind. 
Lacking the possession of a baleful and 
domineering eye, one finds that a ready 
tongue is necessary to retain possession 
of such ducks, inasmuch as the one who 
shot them usually comes charging over 
with the demand, “Where’s m/’ducks >?” 
In such cases a bland and innocent ex- 
pression is assumed and the statement 
made in a guileless manner: “Your 
ducks? I didn’t hear you shoot. I saw 
those ducks drop when I shot.” This 
usually settles the question, altho one 
should keep a watchful eye on the wrath- 
ful nimrod, as it is always to be remem- 
bered that he carries a loaded shotgun 
and men have been known to break under 
less provocation. 

3y thus keeping a careful watch for 
all ducks that fall near you and letting 
the other members of the party pay at- 
tention to such things as removing killed 
decoys and bringing back the dog from 
a rabbit chase, one can obtain a fair 
day’s shooting. In case the results are 
not in proportion to your anticipation, 
adopt the role of humanitarian and go 
out and kill the wounded ducks which 
are swimming calmly around at the oth- 
er end of the lake. Of course, one has 
no certain method to tell whether a duck 
is wounded or not, and in order to make 
certain it is better to crawl carefully 
within range of all setting ducks ani 
despatch them neatly with six or eight 
shots at close range. After you have 
obtained them by wading out until the 
water is two inches over your boot tops, 
it is usually possible to find a few wounds 
on them, thus justifying your humane 
action. 

These rules are advanced after a care- 
ful study of the methods used by success- 
ful hunters. Occasionally a hunter will 
be found who can actually hit a duck 
in flight, but his example should be 
avoided, for if all became as proficient, 
the stock of ducks would:be decreased, 
and the casual hunter would lose his 
ready wit and humane impulses that now 
guarantee that he can bring home a few 
ducks, including several mud-hens and 
hell-divers. 
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otéun (Queries 


ans wered by 


Capt.Chas.Askins 


mail, only a small per- 
centage being published. Write separate letters on 
(1) ‘Shotguns and (2) on Rifles and Pistols. Enclose 
?-cent stamp for reply, and give complete address 
plainly. 


Questions answered by 


Saving Cheek from Recoil 

Remington 12 gauge pump model 
10A on which I put a Jostan ‘Anti Flinch 
Recoil Pad’? but it seems to complicate my 
troubles instead of helping to relieve them, as 
the recoil hits me on the cheek bone instead of 
the shoulder and four or five shots will cause my 
face to swell up as though I had a severe attack 
of toothache. Shooting at sage hens or cotton- 
tails does not seem to bother me so very much 
is I generally use ‘‘Peters Target’? shells, but 
switch to “High Velocity” loads for 
ducks or geese it just about ruins my disposi- 
tion, shooting, and face all at the same time. 
Have been considering getting either a Hawkins 
Recoil Pad or a Remington automatic with a 
matted rib. do not like to buy a new gun just 
now so would like to know if you think that the 
Hawkins pad would help me out. I have been a 
fle shooter more or less all of my life and it 
seems to be pretty hard for me to get away from 


I have a 


t 


when I 
j 


the habit of cheeking down close to the stock 
v I shoot, which I think is the cause of get- 
ting the full shock of the recoil in the face. Any 
helps that you can give me will certainly be 


very much appreciated as it looks to me now as 
gh my duck hunting will be ruined this year 
unless I can remedy the fault.—J. Carney, Nev. 





Answer:—A lot of us have trouble by being 
kicked in the face, which is the only part of me 
that gets hurt a bit. In order to avoid that I do 
not place my cheek very hard against the comb, 
if at all, in case of light and hard kicking guns. 
With my 10 gauge which kicks harder than your 
a gash down into the stock, hol- 
lowed it out to fit my cheek and then placed a 
epskin pad over the gash, wool side up. Ina 
yet another gun I cut a similar gash and placed 
a cheek pad over it. Either of these things will 
ifford relief, and the pad is the best because 
the elevation is more even when touching it with 
the cheek. 

™ Hawkins pad wouldn’t be any better than 
the one you have now. These things merely 
protect the shoulder, in case a man is thin and 
lean, leaving the butt to hit bone. You are not 
complaining of the shoulder, and soft butt plates 
won't do you much good, other than that they 
prevent the gun from jumping quite so much 
is it otherwise would. It is a mistake, the 
clamping of the face to a shotgun; but it may 
be that you can’t get over that, and must find 
some other means to cure the trouble. I can 
think of nothing better than the scheme I use 
myself. Cut right down into the stock and put a 
cheek pad over it. Von Lengerke and Antoine, 


gun does, I cut 





South Wabash, Chicago, IIl., sells these pads, 
and probably a lot of other people. The pad 
you want is % inch thick, so cut the com) 


enough to allow this pad to come nearly to the 
level of your present comb, not quite to the level 
because you are going to press that pad down a 
bit when shooting, and you couldn’t the wood.— 


c. 2 
Handloading 


I recently purchased a Browning automatic 
16 gauge, 26-inch barrel, 50 per cent bore for 
quail shooting. I would like to have your opinion 
f my selection of a gun for this kind of hunt- 
ing as a number of my friends have told me 
that I have made a mistake. They say it is too 
open-bored for so short a barrel. I have also 
‘en told that an automatic will not stand up at 
he traps. I realize that my gun is in no sense 
of the word a trap gun, but I do very little 
trap shooting and this is secondary with me; 
however, I would like to have your opinion on 
{ would also like to ask if shotgun shells can 
= successfully and economically reloaded. If 
so kindly advise me of a good treatise on the 
ibject, and where I can buy reloading tools, 
wads, powder, shot, etc.—V. A. Baker, Tex. 


Answer:—If you want to kill a lot of quail 
I doubt if a better gun can be found than that 
Browning 16, bored 50 per cent choke. It won't 
be an all-around but it will be a dandy quail 
gun. The barrel is long enough for the purpose, 
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$35" New lefever Trap Gun $55” 


The best selling trap gun eve 


Also a $16.00 hammerle ESS sane 


hammerless for $28.25. 


and a double 


Who ever saw a broken Lefever? 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


ITHACA, N. Y. 








ALPINE “A” 





8x27 
Compare this with others before purchasing. 
This is a new, small, light weight bino- 
cular with large field of view and full stereo- 
scopic effect. 
PRICE $25.00 Postpaid 


If desired you can examine this glass 
at your Express Office before purchasing. 


Sold only on moneyback guarantee. 
We have Zeiss Prism Binoculars and 
Zeiss Rifle Sighting Telescopes. 
PAUL WEISS, Optician 
1620 Arapahoe Street Denver, Colo. 
Established 33 years 
Importer—Manufacturer 




















guns 


Horiing coyotes, wild 
shooting, loud cussin 
How about the gun? it 
needs the same care in Ari- 
zona as in Maine or Min- 
nesota. You can’t prevent rust,lead 
ing and metal fouling anywhere with 
neglect, powder residue or with fur- 
niture polish. Get Hoppe’s No. 9. 
At your dealer’s, or write us. Clean- 
ing Guide FR EE 
Send 10c in stamps _ FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
for sample 2315 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ZIP-ZIP 
SHOOTER 


"THOUSANDS of boys are 
made happy with this 


















If youlike hunting and outdoor sports, 
us. Zip- Zip shooter 35: 
For any pistol or revolver 


geta Zip-Zip 
shooter with plenty of 
pep, and force. If your 
8 
| 
| or three for $1.00; se: = 
stamps. coin or money wiihdldd a 
. order. 
AUTOMATIC RUBBER co., Columbia, $8. Cc. 
| 
$5.25 
Send two cent stamp for circular 
Address 


wonderful Zip-Zip shooter, 
ealer happens not to 
CAPT. A. H. HARDY 


scientifically and practically made 
have them, order aroun 
a ° ° 
Anti-Bandit Shoulder Holster || 
Beverly Hills, Calif. 



































Pe TRAPSHOOTAG 
Wherever YouGo 


ANEW folding trap. ..light- 
weight, compact, auto- 
matic. Ideal for camp, for 
farm, aboard yacht. .forevery 
outing. Slips easily into your 
Car...occupies a minimum of 
space. Always ready fc ruse. 

just unfold trap and drive pin 
in ground. Birds fly 95 to 110 








Rapid Fire 


Self Loading ye Tt any desired direction. 
Asitennaa’ irds in 16 seconds...or as 

ic slow as you wish. Sturdy con- 
struction...nothing to break or wear out. Heavy Duco 


enamel finish. We “ight 10 1-2 lbs. Trap comes complete 


with Duvrock MOLD for 
Making Your Own Birds 


A patented new Bird Mold that turns out perfect 3 1-8 in. birds 
% we furnisb simple formula together with 100 sample birds 
Price for Trap, Mol and sample Birds, complete...$20.00, cash 
with order. oney back guarantee 
Send today for thi : 
eT gay fo 8 remarkable trape shooting outfit . . . mail 
DUVROCK BIRDS may be purchased in cartons of 500..$3.00 
per carton. Weight 35 |bs. Illustrated Trap folder on request 
_— —— ee es ee es es ee ee 
DUVROCK 2 nee S. Main St., Los Angeles, Cal. 
i Please > Rye DUVROG K PORT ABLE TRAP 
(including MOLD and 100 Birds). Dept. 27 


Name 
pAddress 








| 
| 
| 
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MILITARY 


and 


POLICE 
HOLSTERS 


Gun cannot be pulled or 
fall out of Folsom-Audley 
Pat. Holsters, but releases in- 
stantly, when wanted. Holsters 
of all kinds, Sam Browne 
Belts; Leather and Canvas 
Gun Cases; Rifles and 
Police Equipment. 


HsD. FOLSOM 












































Would have liked Stemmiler’s 
BOWS—ARROWS 


5’ 0” Lemonwood Bow: 6 Fine Arrows, $3.51 
5 6” Lemonwood Bow, real stag tips; 6 
——— knocked Arrows! finger tips 


and arm guard; booklet $7.51 | 
Illustrated “Archery Handbook, 85 pgs. S2c. | 
ey Catalog No. L—stamps a 66 $0 


BOOMER » 22”, with instructions . 1.75 
L. E. STEMMLER CO., QUEENS VILLAGE, N. ¥. 


Est. 1912 Dealers write for prices also 
LU ; 





U. S. HEADQUARTERS 


imported Arms, Ammunition & Parts 
Mauser - Luger - Merkel Bros. - Mannlicher, - Webley - Scott, etc. 


Fall line American Arms & Ammunition 


Springfield's Restocked to Col. Whelen’s Revised Specifications 
Largest stock in America of fine new Rifles, Trap, Field Guns, 
id Air Rifles & Pistols. * Telescopes mounted. * Expert 

Repairing. * Send 25¢ in stamps for 128 page Arms Catalog. 


A. F.STOEGER. Inc. NEW YORK.N.Y, 
509 Fifth Avenue (at 42nd St.) 
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and the gun will handle any 16 bore shell on the 
market. 16 bore guns are out of place at the 
traps, except in what they call SKEET shooting, 
where this gun of yours should be fine. 

I am bringing out a book, Modern Shotguns, 
published by the Small Arms Technical Pub. 
Co., Marshallton, Del.; it will not be out before 
November. This will contain a chapter or two 
on handloading. However, you cannot do much 
good in handloading for an automatic. Machine 
loads are best for all guns except double barrels 


where the handloads work all right. Not much 
is to be gained in handloading except you re- 
load the shells that have once been fired, then 


you save something. Otherwise the factories 
have seen to it that empty cases, primers, wads, 
powder and shot amount to just about as much 
as the loaded shell. At the present time, for 
information on handloading you might get the 
Ideal Handbook, Ideal Manufacturing Co., Mid- 
dlefield, Conn. This will tell you, among other 
things, a good deal about handloading shotgun 
shells.—C. A. 


Modified or Full Choke 

I see you favor a modified choke over a full 
choke. I have a double-barrel 12-bore Parker 
BHE grade. This gun was made in 1909, ac- 
cording to the factory. I picked it up as a used 
gun and doubt if it was fired a thousand times. 
It is full choke in both barrels. I have used it 
got it on one duck hunt and one quail 
hunt and also have used it at the traps. To me 
it seems unnecessary to have both barrels full 
choke. I know I could do better with something 
other than a full choke. I like to use one gun 
for all my shooting because I am used to it. I 
want to ask your advice. Shall I have both bar- 
rels bored modified (as I understand it, modified 
is 60% in the 30-inch circle but the killing spread 


since | 


covers 36 inches. Am I right?), or the left 
modified and right full, or shall I have them 
three-quarters choke? I shall use this gun for 


quail, dove and duck. I plan to have the Parker 
factory do this and I would appreciate it if you 
would write me directions to the factory. Is a 
gun of this vintage safe with Super X loads?— 


Dr. Earl J. Thee, Calif. 
Answer I think your gun is perfectly safe 
with Super X cartridges, but the weight should 


be considerable in order to take up the recoil. If 
you have a gun which weighs under 7% pounds, 
I'd use a standard load, 3% drams bulk and 1% 
ounces of shot. 

Now about your gun, I’d think hav- 
ing the first barrel modified to 60% choke or even 
to 50% choke would be enough, leaving the sec- 
ond barrel full choke. I use the right barrel for 
a second barrel but you might not. Of course both 
barrels modified or both 34 choke would make 
a good gun out of this one, but the boring would 
cost you a bit and the gun would probably not 
serve you any better than merely having the first 
barrel modified to 60%. Modified or 60% choke 
will pretty well cover a 36-inch circle at 40 yards, 
and a 50% choke will cover a 40-inch circle at 40 
yards. Whether the gun is to be modified to 
half choke, 60%, or to a quarter choke, 50%, 
is not so much a matter of the game to be shot 
as it is of the shooter and his skill in holding.— 
Editor. 


reboring 


Automatic or Pump 

I have enjoyed reading your articles in Ovurt- 
pook Lire and Ovurpoor RECREATION, also ‘Wing 
Shooting.”” I am especially interested in upiand 
and waterfowl shooting, and would like to know 
whether there statistics available showing 
whether or not an automatic shotgun shoots as 
hard as a pump or a double-barrel gun when used 
with the same shells. Does the energy expended 
in reloading the gun affect the penetration? In 
your opinion, is the automatic as effective on 
ducks at long range as the pump gun?—B. W. 
Spaeth, Texas. 


are 


All arms and cartridge companies de- 
velocity and penetration from an 
same as from other 
No loss accrues 
from working the which is accom- 
plished thru the principle of inertia. The parts 
are given a certain impetus by the action of the 


Answer. 
clare that the 
automatic is 
guns, double, 


precisely the 
pump. 
mechanism, 


single or 


gas, and this causes them to function entirely 
after the shot are out of the muzzle. I have 
noticed no difference in the deadliness or the 


range of automatics and other guns—which de- 
pends on the amount of choke or the shooting 
qualities of the barrel and not upon the mechan- 
ism. An automatic is a very deadly gun, may- 
be too deadly where the bag is limited.—C. A. 
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WhoSays Moose Don’t Charge? 


(Continued from page 35) 


thing that walks and will charge almost 
anything, even a big Alaskan brown bear. 

I was out with Tom Odale this fall 
and was sure we were going to have to 
take to a tree. We were following along 
some fresh moose tracks and came to a 
place where the grass was pretty well 
beaten down. Tom felt of it and the ground 
was still warm. There was also some fresh 


droppings, so moose had very recently 
passed that way. About 100 yards farther 
we almost bumped into a nice 2-year- 


old cow. It was a mighty good-looking 
cow moose, if a moose can ever be called 
good looking. We were within 50 feet of 
her and started to whistle and grunt. She 
looked around at us very interestedly. All 
of a sudden a big husky 2-year-old bull 
that had been lying down just behind some 
low bushes got up to see what the com- 
motion was about. Tom had been break- 
ing sticks and rattling his gun against 
the trees to make the cow think there was 
a bull near at hand, just another way of 
finding out whether a cow moose has “IT.” 
The bull moose got up and started to ccme 
toward us. We were both ready to take to 
trees. I had already shot my limit (one 
bull) and Tom didn’t want his allowed 
moose until he went into winter quarters 
trapping and was ready for his winter's 
meat. It was climb, rather than shoot to 
protect ourselves, and we were both ready 
to do it. Fertunately, about half the way 
to us, which was too close for comfort, on 
a steady business-like walk, the bull got a 





“Mojave Desert Quail” | 
By R. C. FRANKS | 
Next Issue 





whiff of our wind, turned, and loped 
clumsily off, taking his girl with him. Tom 
told me he has often been put up trees by 
moose. ‘That bull moose do charge is wit- 
nessed by the fact that around shedding 
time the boys shoot the antlers off them 
when they come at them during the months 
of December and January, and later after 
antlers have been shed, either burn them 
thru the ear, or crease them around the 
head about 5 14/16 inches higher than 
Russian Pete creased Lop Ear. 

The cows with calves are just as dan- 
gerous as a charging bull. Similar to a 
she-bear with cub, displaying mother-in- 
stinct to protect young. During the winter, 
however, the moose becomes very much 
tamer, and Hank Lucas, who has also 
hunted a long time on the Kenai and knows 
moose habits well, has a tame cow now 
that comes back to his cabin every winter 
and brings her last year’s calf with her. 
Hank held a gun ready to back up Andy 
Simons that time when the cow moose 
raced him to the brush. He supports Andy 
in saying that both cows and bulls charge, 
often apparently without provocation. 

“Andy,” our cook, has a cabin on Skilak 
Lake on the Kenai. Last winter the whole 
lake froze over with smooth, black ice. 
Moose will not venture on this, as they 
know better. However, about 2 inches 
of snow fell on it and disguised it so that 
moose ventured out on it. For some reason 
moose cannot stand up on glare ice and 
“straddle,” thus the pelvis bone of the back 
legs is often broken, and the helpless ani- 
mal is left to die, or left to the wolves. 
There is a little bluff about 6 feet high 
overgrown with birches opposite Andy’s 
cabin on the main shore. Last winter five 
moose leaned over too far for these birches, 
fell down the bluff and straddled on the ice 
of the lake. Andy had to shoot two of 


them, one a nice cow, to put them out of 





their misery, and later shot a big gray wolj 
off one of the carcasses. 


UT to return to charging—any one of 

dozens of men will tell you that in 
Alaska, at least, it is no uncommon thing t: 
be charged by a big bull moose, and to the 
credit of the Alaskan men it should be said 
that the number of instances in which the 
have shot for protection will be found t 
be very few indeed. They usually con- 
serve game and pick a likely tree not too 
far away. This does not mean a wounded 
bull, but bulls during the winter months in 
places where they are not penned up by 
deep snows, and particularly during the 
rutting season when they are liable to 
charge anything, and are considered morc 
dangerous than at perhaps any other sea- 
son of the year. A moose’s eyesight is 
notoriously bad. It may be he charges a 
man thinking that the man is something 
else. At any rate, he will charge, altho 
it must be said in his favor that the 
moment he seems to get a man scent he 
is usually off without waiting on his 
homely noise trot. 

Those who claim that moose do not and 
will not charge would do well to refer to 
Alaskan moose before so saying. In all 
fairness, however, there is this to be said. 
In certain sections of the country, different 
groups of the same species of game will 
act differently. For example, in our own 
American West before the highpowered 
rifle and modern ammunition, grizzly bears 
would, without hesitation, charge Indians 
and trappers alike, who were no match 
for them with bows and arrows, spears, or 
old black powder muzzle-loading rifles. 
Gradually the Western grizzly became 
fear-conscious and realized he couldn't lick 
a man with a modern rifle. Today he will 
run a mile at the sight or scent of a man. 
On the other hand, Alaskan grizzlies, par- 
ticularly the great Alaskan brownies, will 


unceremoniously charge even today. The 
conditions may still be the same with 
Alaskan moose, which have not been 


hunted as much as the moose in other civi- 
lized parts of the country. Thus to say 
that all moose never charge is too sweeping 
a statement; also to say that all moose 
charge, simply because Alaskan moos: 
charge, may be too broad too. Perhaps 
later when Alaskan brownies and Alaskan 
moose have seen more men and tasted more 
powder, they too will react like the other 
game nearer home. Meanwhile, perhaps 
we had better simply close with the state- 
ment: Some moose do charge. And this 
when not wounded. 


The Story of A Dog 
(Continued from page 26) 


I noticed the dog followed behind so | 
stopped and called him. He dropped some- 
thing, picked it up again and wagged his 
tail. I investigated and found I had dropped 
one of my birds and the dog had picked 11 
up and was bringing it right along. He 
knew we must not leave any birds and | 
said, “I guess you think I’m a poor carrie! 
to lose the birds after you get them.” 


N reaching the ferry where we had to 

cross on our way home we met ; 
hunter. We soon became acquainted and h« 
asked if my dog would swim after ducks. | 
told him he would and he said, “I’m in « 
bad fix. I shot one and have no way of get 
ting him.” I told him that my dog woul 
get him if he could see him and said to take 
him and try it. He called the dog but 
Chub paid no attention whatever. This 
made me feel good as I am a lover of 
a one man dog, and if a dog has been raised 
around many friends he is bound to have 
a sense of making up with people. I told 
the man he wouldn’t pay any attention t 
strangers but he tried again by shooting 








duck. The dog 


just 
looked in that direction and that was all. 
Then I told Chub that we must get the 
duck and showed him where it was and 


toward the dead 


gave him to understand what was re- 
quired of him. He sped right out and in 
a jiffy returned with his duck. The man 
was wealthy and I could see he wanted 
the dog. He offered me $50 for him, but 
I told him that even tho he was wealthy 
he didn’t have the money to buy any part 
of the dog. Looking at the dog he said, 
“You are a real little gentleman.” 

We finished our journey home and after 
supper Chub came and put his paws on my 
knees and looked at me as much as to 
say “Well, Old Trapper, we had a fine time 
today, didn’t we?” Then he lay down in 
his usual place and had a good rest. 

During the last part of 1917 I was called 
to the colors to do my bit for Uncle Sam, 
and hated most of all to leave my dog, as 
we had been pals for about six years. He 
knew every slough and pond that I did 
and knew just what to do. As I made 
preparations to leave he watched every 
move I made. He seemed to think there 
was something wrong and would run to 
where the gun was and jump at me as if 


to say, “I’m going right along with you.” 
When I went out, perhaps just to go to 


the store, my mother would say, “You stay 
with me, Chub,” but when I got outside 
he would tear around so that she had to let 
him out and he would come dashing after 
me. He seemed to sense that I was trying 
to leave him or that something was not 


just right. 
N OTHER said, “Don’t worry about 
Chub. I’ll take care of him and he 
will be here when you come back.” I was 
rushed to Brance and the first letter I re- 
ceived from Mother said that Chub was 
very lonesome and for some unknown rea- 
son had quit eating. When they mentioned 
my name he would squeal and stick up his 
ears as if to say, “Where is he?” The next 
letter I received two months later told how 
he had disappeared for a week and returned 
looking very poor. He remained home a 
couple of days and disappeared again for 
a few days. Mother and Dad could not 
figure out what he was doing, so Dad de- 
cided that the very next time he left home 
he would follow. 

The dog wouldn’t eat and wouldn’t play 
—just looked sad. 

That night he started down the lane and 
when Dad called him three or four times 
he stopped and sat down but refused to 
return, and in a few minutes started away 
again. Dad followed him as he went to- 
ward the swamp about 2 miles away, 
where we used to shoot ducks. It was in 
the fall of the year and the ducks were 
flying. Dad followed so as to watch the 
dog at all times but said he didn’t think 
the dog saw him, or if so did not show 
any signs of it. Dad got to the sloughs 
about a half mile behind the dog and found 
him lying in a place that looked like an 
old blind which we had used. Dad said 
he believed the dog was pining away so 
picked him up and carried him home much 
against the dog’s wishes. Food was pre- 
pared for him but he still would not touch 
a thing to eat. I wrote Dad that I didn’t 
want to hear any more, as I felt bad when 
I heard about him. 

A year later I returned from the war 
and at once asked for the dog. My parents 
looked at each other and the tears filled 
their eyes as they told me they had found 
him dead in the same blind we used to 
visit together. Dad told me he buried 
him there and that previously he had taken 
him to a veterinary and was told there was 
nothing wrong with the dog. He was a 
faithful pal... . 
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The Hunter One-Trigger, 
which can be furnished 
with all L. C. SMITH 
GUNS, is a great contri- 
bution to shooting. It en- 
ables you to choose right 

or left barrel at will. With it, 
your gun FITS at all times, for 
the length of the stock remains 
constant. 


FU etiTraOn 





ONE TRIGGER for TWO BARRELS 
L. C. SMITH GUNS equipped 
with the HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 





HUNTER ARMS COMPAN’ 


vn = WwW 
McDONALD & LINFORTH, Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 


Prevents jammed, in- 
jured trigger fingers, 
jiggling and flinching. 
You’ve only one trigger 
finger — you’ve need for 
but one trigger. 

Ask your dealer to show you an 
L. C. SMITH GUN, equipped 
with the Hunter One-Trigger. Or 
write for Booklet E. 44. 
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Sensational 





portunity to buy 
high-grade guns 
for little money. 





ADAMY DeLuxe Over-Under (.30-30 Rifle 
underneath) 12 and 16 gauge; $185 List. 
Po 8 Sa Aiea Samick ami ’ ; $123.33 

ADAMY Over-Under (non-ejector) all ga List 
$200—Special... ‘ P $133.33 

ADAMY Teeckiodia (with ejector all ga. List 
$250—Special................. : $166.66 

MERKEL Over-Under (non- -ejector) allg a. List 
$300—S . .$200.00 

HEYM & MERKEL Over-Under (with e jectors 
some with ventilated rib; some single triggers 

allga. List $400—Special....... $266.66 

ADAMY 3 Barrel DeLuxe, ail ga.. .30-30 under: 

List $200. Special Sais: bases cen $133.33 

MERKEL 3 Barrel, all ga., .30-30 under: List 
$250—Special. = nia .. $166.66 

Springfield Sporter ” 30-06 with micrometer 
IIIs a: 5. 5 «4:4. 00.4.0. 0 0 o5-¥ 0.0 PY $ 59.50 


TEN MILE EYES! 
10 POWER 


$D 1:75 Pre- 


paid 


“Cheap at $50” 


—Says Navy Man 
Buy Direct—SAVE HALF 
















TEN MILE EYES. Think 

L of the things you can see! 
ong ‘Ten mile radius—a 20 mile 
circle—nearly 400 square 

Range miles And you can easily 

have them, If you can see one mile, these superpower French 
10x30mm. stereo-prism binoculars w'll extend your 

vision 10, TIMES. ENJOY YOU RSELF 10 time 

more ultiply pleasures of hobby and sport. Use 

Lenses a pair touring, observation, hunting. golfing 
nature study, astronomy, etc. Superbly made for 


a lifetime of service. Case and straps free 


Did you know many ordinary field glasses have but four lenses 
and most of the better one ly six? But this 
Binocular has 10 LENSES oh 4 PRISMS No 


wonder it gives an _ expansive field. brilliant 


Prisms illumination and fine definition. 
Extra Power Without Extra Cost 
Send $21.75 today for one on FREE TRIAL. Or $1 for one C.O D, 





paying postman balance and few cents pestane. Check and com- 

are it in every way for five days with others se ling for doubie or 

you do not like it for any reason whatever 

FREE your morey will be promptly returned Every las 

TR L tested. The U_S. Gov’t and State Forestry Dep'ts 

IA buy from us The same in 8x only $18.50 ur- 
passes others at $23.50 and more 











ee Sporting yr ip genuine: guaranteed: new 
inch barrel; 7 lbs. walnut stock: with 1000 
Remington ‘ateal poo = Rh : regular value $100. 


Quantity limited—big special $49.S' 











"rades accepted—send for descriptive list ‘*L” 
TrapGuns. Any gun shipped C.O. D., 
nation, on receipt of $10. 


of these and 
subject to exami- 


88 Chambers St. 





SloansSptg.Gds. Co. 


New York 











yo RAK p , POCKET PRISM BINOCULARS | 
VEST POCKET- $13 to $50 
BINOCULARS 3%, 4, 5, 6, 7 and 8-power; 4 to 10 


ouncesin weight. Used and new Zeiss, 
Mirakel, Busch and others forsale and 
wanted. We carry everything in new 
and used glasses from 2 to 24-power, 
$2 to $120. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


J.ALDEN LORING, BoxD, 182, 
we-go, Tioga ‘Co., N. Y. 














JOSTAM HY-GUN RECOIL PADS 


FOR FOR Pate Oct, 29, '14; 
SHOTGUNS RIFLES 10.17; Sept 26 Be 
and July 23, 1928. 
1927 and 1928 proved 





grade products. It’s 
a winner with the 
Rey Skeet and 
Field Shooter every- 
ere. From dealer 
= Eaivest -00. Sen 
for NO KICK COMING Catalog Jostam Mfg. Co., Dept. i, 5252 
Broadway, Chicago. Western Rep.. McDonald & Linforth San 
Francisco. Calif. lareued More of recoil pads in ld. 
Cal. .30-.40 
Six-Shot 








rife. 
g parts guara 
today for our Free 50 page ilustrated cataleg 
saving values; Guns, Ammunition, Cations, i 
Satisfied customers all over the world. 
orders. Money refunded if not satisfactory 


W. STOKES KIRK ?*°27 F-5 North 10th Street 


Philadeiphia,Pa. 


All the qualities of a big b es 75 
In fine weed condition, all — a 

of t_2 
ports and Gov't goods 


KRAG CARBINE 
teed for one year, 
Deposit required on all 


TRAPPING, TANNING and TAXIDERMY | 


A practical, fentuitien and authentic guide for farmers, 
hunters and trappers. The author answers thousands of 
questions that hunters, trappers and farmers ask every 
day, in language which is easily understood. $1 postpaid. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
1824 Curtis Street Denver, Colorado 


| 


CATALOG 397.30 u"33 
All Makes—$1-$110 
Everything in binoculars, field glasses, telescopes and optical instru 
ments The f finest and largest assortment in America Ca alog 
gives all informetion how to choose the best for your indjvidual 
needs at the LOWEST PRICE. 
Try America’s Leading Binocular House First 


DuMaurier Co., Dept.15, Elmira, N.Y. 
HEALTH PROTECTION 


For Homes, Camps, Parks, Rail- o 


road Stations, Factories, Ganeges ue 3 



















Comp ete toilet sys- 
tems for unsewered 
areas. No expensive 
plumbing, modest cost, 
simple operation, easy 
to install, odorless, guar- 
anteed, complete engi- 
neering service available. 


20 years’ experience. 
Illustrated booklet sent 
on request. Tell us what 


you want, 


WIL ON SANITATION 
HEAVY ENOUGH FOR SERVICE! 


FINE FOR TARGET 
-22 Special Heavy Frame 








barrel; blued steel; gold sight: 7 shot; 





BREAK OPEN TYPE, automatic ejector: 6 in. 
double action 


large checkered walnut grip! uses short, long or long 
rifle very accurate model—great value, $12.50. 

Trapper A = rr Pervel: = Sai: q shot 6-28 

Hunter Model-- arre’ a shot - 
Fine Leather Holsters, 6” $1.00; 6” heavy & 10” $1.80 
$1.00 deposit required on C. O. D.’ °. Send Stamps for Catalog. 

Colts, Iver Johnson, S. &W., H. &R and others. 
FRANKLIN SPORTING GOODS CO. Box4 Ampere,N. J. 


Learnat Home by 


Mai Be a taxidermist. _ 
to mount BIRDS, ANI- 
MALS, GAME HEADS, FISH, 
Wonderful fascinating new art. 
erets revealed. Easily, quickly et! vy 
men, women and boys. Decorate home 
and den with nature’s finest art. SPORTS- 
MEN save your trophies. BIG PROFITS 
for spare time. Se 
mens and mount for others. 
business of your own. Big demand, high 
prices. Learn from old reliable school, 
20 years’ experience. 





@ Beart illustrated 

ow to Learn 

© with dozens of photos 

of mounted specimens. _Yours for the asking 

2 EE — Write Today. 

NEC pSSITY for sportsmen and nature lovers 

INVESTIGATE. Get this wonderful 

FREE BOOK NOW — no obligations. Write! 
Don’t delay. Send Coupon Today—NOW ! 

suecuaeae 





ha, Neb. 


i= 
od Bid; 
\ Seng m Be yo; or free ilyetrated book 
/¥ E **How ount Game.’’ Also tell me 
how I may learn this Mal a art 


10]8) aw quickly by mail. No obli- 


' COUPON / Name _.. es 





. Address._- 
SESESSERRSSeeeeeee 


































NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 





Going 
| Fishing? 


Here’s Good 
| Luck for You 


| NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
} 
| 











will give 
where to 
to get the big 
68 pages each month crammed 
blood tingling pictures, stories 
valuable information. 


4} you the right dope when to go, 
go and what tackle to use 
fellows. 
full of 


and 


| Here’s just the Fishing Rod you have 
been looking for. A Telescopic Steel Rod 
finished in black enamel with nickel- 
plated trimmings. When telescoped it is 
only 28 inches long, easy to carry. It 
ff} can instantly be made any length from 
36 inches to 9 feet long when in use. 
This rod has a cork reversible handle, so 
that it can be used either for fly or 
bait fishing. The handle has 
reel locking device and the rod 
is fitted with steel snake guides 
and_ steel one-ring top. This 
rod is especially good for fish- 
ing trout streams where there 
is a lot of underbrush to go 
through, as it can be shortened 
or lengthened as desired with- 
out loss of time. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


We will send this Telescopic 
Steel Rod and National Sports- 
man for a whole year. 


12 BIG ISSUES 


Both for $2 


National Sportsman Magazine 
277 Transit Bldg. Boston, Mass. 




















ROAD MAP ATLAS 
of the 
ar BS de & 


angwiths 


This atlas is just off the press, and presen <A the 
latest information and road markings. A map for each 
state. If you purchased state maps individually they | 
would cost 35e each, and here you receive the entire 


48, plus one of Canada for 
$1.00 Postpaid. 


Send in your order by return mail. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 


Enclosed find $1 for which send me a new 1928 Lang- 
with Atlas, 


Name 





Address 








| then confined in bed, 


woe-begone, 
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**How Old Was John Shell ?’’ 


DITOR Outdoor Life:—A grandson 

having called my attention to the arti- 
cle in your December number relating 
to “Old Man Uncle John Shell,” formerly 
of Harlan County, Kentucky, I yield to the 
temptation to give you some information 
upon the subject. 

Never have I known such a 
woven around an ignorant, simple-minded 
character as that connected with Shell. 
Since 1914 I have been actively interested 
in the Pine Mountain Settlement School 
located at the head of Greasy Creek, about 
5 miles above where the old man lived 
from his boyhood days, in Harlan, not 
Leslie County, Kentucky. I have visited the 
school many times and have ridden and 
tramped up and down the branches and 
over the mountains of the vicinity. 

In the year 1917 I called upon “Old 
Man Uncle John,” as he was known, there 
being another “Uncle John Shell,” a 
nephew, not far from his residence. Then 
the old man was very feeble and told us 
he had not been able to plant any corn and 
was not strong enough to go about. As he 
stated that he had made “brandy” (moon- 
shine) “all his life,’ he must have been in 
a “sorry” condition not to make a crop 
of corn, the sine qua non for “brandy.” 


fairy tale 





The most infectious true fishing story in years: 
| “The Gang Goes 
| Steelheadin’ ”’ 
| By L. Seaver Hamilton 
Don’t miss it! 
In the big June issue 





When I asked him his age, he replied: 
“T think I am 107 but am not sartin’,’ and 
he had no record to give light upon the 
subject. I then asked him if he remem- 
bered the war of 1812, his answer being, 
“No, but my father fit with Gineral Jack- 
son.” 

Twenty miles below Shell, in Leslie 
County, resides Elias Howard, with whom 
I have visited a number of times. I know 
Greasy Creek from its source to its junc- 
tion with Middle Fork of the Kentucky 
River, and am well known in that section. 
Elias Howard is 78 years old, has served 
as Judge of Elections, Justice of the 
Peace, and in other public capacities and 
is a very intelligent man. He told me his 
father and John Shell’s father came across 
the mountains together and that his father 
and “Johnny Shell” were “play boys to- 
gether,” the senior Howard being two 
years older than “Johnny.” 

The Howards have a bible record of the 
family births and deaths, and from the in- 
formation so received and after talking 
with others, I figured “Old Uncle John” 
to have been at the time of his death 117 
years old. I saw him after the time he 
was exhibited in a picture show. He was 
scarcely able to talk 
and soon thereafter reached the end of his 
journey. 

At our first visit, the wife, a slatternly, 
wretched looking woman of 
perhaps 40 years of age, and the little 
boy were present. When we called again 
she had “passed on,” the lad being still 
with the old man. They were alone but 


each day a nephew or some neighbor would 
call with food and extend the slight assist- 
ance necessary. 

The conditions surrounding them, 


inside 
and out, could scarcely have been more 
distressful. There was not a chink between 
the iogs, the cold air being excluded by lay- 
ers of newspaper and wrapping paper tacked 
to the inner walls of the building. If the 
old man ever had tools of any kind most 
of them had been carried away, and the 
story that he made guns is probably a myth. 

In some manner a promoter learned of 
Shell’s existence and by making great 
promises of receipts succeeded in securing 
his consent to be exhibited. Then origi- 
nated the stories as to his fabulous age, 
vigor, etc., which reporters readily caught 
and spread all over the country. 

The venture was not a success and old 
Uncle John told us he received no money 
on that account. The mountain people 
generally are diffident, do not like publicity 
and consider the exploiting of old Uncle 
John an outrage. 

About the place were an old harrow with 
hand-made teeth, and a small number of 
crude antique articles, but I was told that 
after his death not a thing could be found. 

Ohio. PHILuip ROETTINGER. 








6 
Answers to ‘‘TEST YOURSELF’”’ 
Questions on page 42 


1. Gila monster. A creature restricted 

to a small area in the Southwest 

2. Nine weeks. 

3. Standing with the face looking 
| downstream, the bank on the left hand 
| 1s termed the left bank and on the right 
hand the right bank. 

4. When hung head down the blood 
drains into the lung cavity and remains 
there and spoils some of the meat. When 
hung head up it will drain out of the 
cavity and there is no place to collect 
rain and snow. Another thing is that the 
hair pointing backwards acts as a rain- 
coat when the animal is hung head up. 

5. Jack rabbit, snowshoe rabbit and | 
cottontail. 

6. Animals are generally not suscep- | 
tible. Goats will thrive on poison ivy. | 
Cattle and horses are known to eat ad 
without ill effects. 

7. A student of archery, one who stud- 
ies the history and archaeology of ' 
archery, is called a toxophilite. | 

oe. met.” 

9. Golden eagle. 

10. Killdeer, willet, curlew, chickadee, 
chippy, pewee, towhee, Joe- ree, chewink, | 
disk-cissel, pipit, veery, jay, bobwhite, | 
whippoorwill 

11. The queen bee lays an egg in each} 
of the brood cells and never makes a} 
mistake in its character. She lays drone | 
eggs in the drone cells, worker eggs in| 
the smaller cells, while in the queen a | 
fully developed females are_ raised. 
She also has control over the number | 
produced in her swarm. 

12. Elephant. 

13. It is an antelope. 

14. Elk. 

15. The salmon by a peculiar gift of 
nature can by bending their bodies like 
| a cane bend to a circle and suddenly let 
| 0; after a sudden rush, by the rebound 
|Jeap high into the air, over obstacles 
| and clear of waterfalls to a considerable | 

height. 

| 16. Smolt. Grilse. | 
| I7. Have long tails, which are prehen- | 
sile, that is, with the tips adapted for | 
grasping. 

18. Not related to the dog, but a large 
ground squirrel. 

19, The domestic llama is a burden- 
bearer. The alpaca is not a burden- | 
bearer, but raised chiefly for its valuable | 
wool. | 

20. Opossum. 





| 
| 
































Bears Up Crandall Creek 
(Continued from page 25) 


The minute I shot the bear both John 
nd Ivan started running after him, but 


L velled to Ivan to come back and stay 


with me as I was in a wooded country and 
ld not see very far in either direction 
LI we anted at least the moral support of 
ss in’s little .22 with a wounded bear loose 
that vicinity. 
We found that I had hit the bear high 
and the bullet had lodged in his chest. I 
was naturally delighted, as I knew how 
excited Ted would be when he learned that 
had really killed the bear; but I was 
eally a little disappointed that I had only 
killed him and that John had had to 
all him thru the neck, because I knew 
the boys would always claim that I really 
didn’t hit the bear myself, 

However, we started back to camp and 
when we were going along a high ridge, 
about 6:30 that evening, we spotted a 

uch bigger black bear walking slowly 
ip the mountain with his back directly to 
us. He looked a long way off, but I sat 
down and rested my elbow on my knee and 
took a good, long aim for the middle of 
his back. I was perfectly cool by this time 

| remembered to squeeze my trigger 
stead of pulling it. The instant I shot, 
bear reared up and went over back- 


lil 


wards, and as he did I yelled to John not 
to shoot even if he ran, as I wanted to 
finish him myself. However, my one shot 
had hit him directly thru the spine and 
apparently killed him instantly, as he never 
moved again. 


While John was dressing the bear out I 
sat down on the hillside to get my breath, 
and I could not believe my eyes when I 
saw a third big black bear come ambling 
down the hill out of a patch of thick tim- 
ber. He was not over 400 yards away and 
coming directly toward me. I finally at- 
tracted the attention of the boys and they 
wanted me to stalk him, but I had killed 

more bear than I wanted to any- 
vay and refused to even take a long 
snot. 

We got back to camp about half past 
seven that night and Ted and Lawrence 
did not get in until about 11 o’clock. It 
was a pitch-black night with a light snow- 
fall, and as the country they were in was 
pretty steep I was glad to hear their cow- 
boy hoot as they approached camp. Need- 
less to say, there was a lot of fun around 
camp on their arrival, as they had been 
out all day and most of the night and seen 
nothing larger than a ground-hog, while 
had stayed near camp and got two 
ea>©rs, 

The next day was June 6. We were not 
much interested in killing any more game, 
is Ted had his grizzly and I had two 
black bears, but we had a lot of fun stalk- 
ng elk just to see how near we could get 
to them. We got within 150 yards of two 
young bulls before they got our wind and 
charged down the mountain like a streak 
of lightning. When we were coming home 
in the afternoon we saw a big cow elk 
r righ up in the pasture with our packhorses, 

vithin a half mile of camp. 


\ E fooled around for a couple of days 

more and were greatly impressed 
with the amount of game in the country. 
We could have got a much bigger black 
hes ir than either of my two, had we want- 
ed him, as we worked up to within 150 
vards of one the next evening. He was 
really a big fellow, but black bears are not 
killers and really should be protected by 
he game laws. 

Lawrence and John still figured there 
was a pretty good chance of the track up 
nm Tepee Creek being that of a big grizzly, 
val John was so insistent that finally Ted 


and Lawrence told him to take a packhorse 
and his bed and lay out at the head of 
Tepee Creek and see if he could get it. 
Tohn started out about 4 in the afternoon, 
with his big 9.5 Mannlicher stuck under 
his knee, and Ted and I took our horses 
and rode up on the ridge to watch the 
sunset on the Granite Range, which was 
beautifully snow-capped and a gorgeous 
sight. As we were sitting on a stone we 
heard the most unearthly roar, that seemed 
far away but lasted almost a minute. It 
sounded like a half dozen big bulls bellow- 
ing and we could not explain the sound. 
We forgot all about it and went back to 
camp, but about 9 o'clock in the evening 
we heard John coming back and he came 
in with the story that he had killed the 
biggest grizzly he had ever seen. 

John had arrived at his hunting country, 
fixed his bed and staked the horses on 
either side of it a little distance away so 
that nothing could surprise him in_ his 
sleep, as his horses would warn him of the 
approach of a bear. He had hunted the 
country over, quietly keeping under cover 
until it was just about getting dusk and he 
had decided to go back to his bed. He was, 
therefore, walking across a clearing 400 or 
500 yards long when he saw a black spot 
in the edge of the timber. John immedi- 
ately froze and stood for at least five min- 
utes looking at it, thinking it might be 
a black bear. Just about when he was 
making up his mind that it was a log it 
moved and went out of sight. John sneaked 
over to one side so as to get a little tree 
between him and the place where the bear 
had disappeared. He had not crept very 
far in the direction of the place the bear 
had disappeared when the bear walked out 


into the open, not seeing him, and John 
realized it was a big grizzly. 
We asked John how he felt and he 


said, “I says right out loud, ‘It’s a big 
grizzly, sure as hell, and I pulls up and 
lets him have it. I sees him rear up and 
fall and he just bawls t’ beat hell. But 
he’s up on his feet again in a second and 
I hits him thru the shoulder and he rolls 
down a ravine, still abawlin’. I runs right 
up close him and shoots him thru the 
neck, and when he stiffens out my knees 
is feelin’ funny and I gets shivers runnin’ 
up and down my back the first time in 
my life. I have killed over twenty bear 
in the last twenty years, but I never heard 
no bear bawl like that one did.” 

The place John shot his grizzly was over 
5 miles in a straight line from where Ted 
and I were seated on the ridge. We did 
not hear John’s shot but we heard the roar 
of that bear plainly for almost a minute, 
so I do not wonder that John felt the 
shivers running up and down his back, as 
it was a terrifying sound. 

The next afternoon we broke camp and 
dropped down over the Divide and along 
the big Rim Rock, to L—T Ranch. When 
I got back to civilization I felt like the 
Wyoming cowpuncher who came to Chi- 
cago with a car of cattle and spent his 
time singing the old cowboy song, “I want 
to go back to Wyoming; Chicago’s too 
lonesome for me.” 


Hunting the Eland 
(Continued from page 15) 
kamba—and took unto himself another 
young lass of doubtful parentage at a cost 
of 60 goats. 
In a short time he sold the two “hand- 
me-downs,” and with the proceeds and the 


new wife, started a goat farm in the 
reserve. 
He is somewhat humane, anyway. I 


often hear from him, and he always sends 
me word that “when I am able” he wants 
to get together our old gang, and have 
“another go at them.” 
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pounds of fat, reducing ab- 
domen 4 to 6 inches in a 
few weeks. 

MIZPAH REDUCER 
shows results almost immediately 
and relieves that tired feeling gen- 
erally—excess fat is burdensome an 
wears down the whole system 
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NO HUNTING? 
A POWERFUL Book with a CHALLENGE to 
Every Thinking Sportsman! 


What is to be the future of hunting? Will there 


be only targets and tin cans to shoot at? What 
about game restoration? 

These questions are raised in the forceful new 
book, NO HUNTING, by Horace Lytle, author 
of “Bird Dog Days,” “Breaking a Bird Dog,” 
etc. It’s a_ startling, thought-provoking book, 
hurling. a challenge to all thinking sportsmen. It 
gives facts a-quiver with a vital messa je, woven 
into a fascinating story. 

You will enjoy NO HUNTING. Even if you 
don’t agree with all of it, you'll find it a signal 


afield 
Only $2.50 Postpaid. Well illustrated. 281 pages. 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 
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The Irish Terrier as a Sporting Dog 
By William Ollard 


UCH nas been said and written of 
the merits of various strains of 
hunting dogs, considerable glad 
shouting being devoted to a certain overly 
big terrier. 
~ With all due regard to the “heavy- 
weights” and presuming them to be en- 
titled to most of this praise and many 
of the good things said of them, there is 
one other breed that in this country has 
not had the proper recognition in the 
utility field it fully deserves—a breed that 
is distinctive and deserving of the strong- 
est commendation as an all-round sport- 
and that is the Irish terrier. 
The big breeds may sometimes have 
the advantage for certain uses, but in the 
line of sport, at work in range or forest, 
the best of them are on a common footing 
with the Irish terrier, and in the hunt for 
bear, cougar or wildcat, it is more than 
likely the big fellows are not as adaptable 
and as satisfactory as the fearless little 
red fellow. 
If it is true the big dogs have some- 
times the advantage of weight, there are 


ing dog, 


times when the same weight might tell 
against them when at close quarters 
with fierce game. The Irishman is keen 


and fast in action and can quickly get in 
effective work, and yet in his catlike 
movements easily escape the stroke of 
vicious claws, a danger risk to the bigger 
and heavier dog. Weight and big size 
do not help a dog at the “kill,” likely 
the contrary, as no dog, no matter how 
great his bulk, is ever seriously credited 
with using his bulk in putting the game 
down and out. It is unreasonable to sup- 
pose than any dog can mix it with such 
cornered game and live thru it. His 
use at such time is to check, worry 
and hold the game—work that the Irish 
terrior is splendidly 
fitted for. 

The typical work- 
ing Irishman of 26 
to 32 pounds is a 
handy utility size, 
his conformation 
and lines make him 
swift and speedy, 
and his  tempera- 
ment and _ weather 
jacket make him 
adaptable for rough 
and long hours of 
work, while his 
fiery, game disposi- 
tion permits him to 
put up to an enemy 
the most aggressive 
tactics. ..At suck 
times, when fully 
aroused, heedless 
pluck and deadly 
tenacity can be ex- 





A working Irish terrier. Photo courtesy 
of Dr. R. Learmonth 


If given a chance, his inclination to 
hunt and work is as natural as is a duck’s 
to swim. It is only a question of train- 
ing and handling for the hunter to find 
him of dual service, a trailer and fighter 
—to follow a track and fast to come up 
with, to hold and tree the game. 

If given the same primary attention as 
given to pointer, setter or spaniel, the 
gunner will likewise find the Irish equally 
good as a bird dog, where again his keen 
nose is appreciably in evidence and his 
retrieving reliable and most finished. 
The writer was acquainted with a cer- 
tain sporting physician of Olympia, 
Washington, who was given to much en- 
thusiasm about his Irish terriers as work 
dogs, and would offer to wager he could 
go out with gun and his terriers and 
get more birds than the man with the 
regulation bird dog. The Irish terrier 
is, indeed, an eager, fast and tireless 
worker of parts, and will keep the same 
store of restless energy right up into old 
age, 





[ A working capacity the breed without 
doubt is better known in western terri- 
tory. For many years I have had som: 
little share in scattering the breed among 
sportsmen and hunters of the Northwest 
and Alaska. I purposely kept in touch 
with these users of this working terrier, 
and in the letters sent me have thus 
gathered numbers of interesting experi- 
ences. All of them stressed many in- 
stances of rare fighting quality, great 
gameness and fighting grit, fine and fast 
work on trail, keen action on attack and 
the ability to escape injury. 

One of the best examples of a perfectly 


trained working Irish terrier and one 
fully up to the term “all-round dog,” was 


one I owned some years ago, well and 
widely known by the lowly cognomen 
Ginger. His headquarters was usually at 
a fishing camp of mine at the Narrows, a 
part of Puget Sound, a narrow channel 
of extreme depth of water which receives 
and discharges a tremendous tidal flow, 
during which the heavy current moves 
along like a great rushing, tumbling river, 
and at certain stages of tide is consid 
ered quite a danger spot for inexperience: 
and incautious boatmen by reason of the 
terrific swirl of tidewater, the various 
cross-currents and _ treacherous’ whirl 
pools. Incidentally the Narrows fur- 
nished excellent seafishing, great catches 
of salmon being taken at times with the 
trolling lines, which established the place 
as a popular summer camping ground. 
Here, then, in this vicinity together 
with the many miles of beachline with 
adjacent timbered country, in which could 
be found bear, wildcat and raccoon, Ginger 
made his hunting score, his beach battles 
and his saltwater retrieving, all of which 
was common knowledge to campers. 
This dog was a rare 
game one, utterly 
fearless, never 
backed off from the 
biggest and heaviest 
foe to face him, 
taking his licking if 
bulk could give it 
him but fighting to 
the last as an 
“Trishman” will do. 
As raccoons were 
very plentiful and 
easily encountered 
on the shoreline at 
night, Ginger had 
many experiences 
with them, and he 
tracked and_ killed 
many ’coons single- 
handed, and if any- 
one thinks tackling 
the head-on part of 
a big, cornered ’coon 
isn’t a sure test of 


hibited, for such 

qualities have been a terrier’s pluck and 

associated with the grit he wants to wit- 

breed since first The Hottentot, sensational young pointer owned by A. G. C. Sage of New York, whose ness that fighting- 

named “daredev- shooting preserve is near Alberta, Alabama. The Hottentot won the two-hour subscrip- ‘awed. low-set ani- 
. . tion stake of the Continental Trials at Union Springs, Ala., Feb. 11. Altho an out- J ’ “se 


ils.” 


standing field trial winner he is known as a 


“‘comfortable’’ gun dog 


mal’s defensive and 
































offensive tactics. He has a jaw that can 
cruelly punish, with surprising strength and 
snap that scores heavily when he lands— 
ves, indeed, an able-bodied ’coon can offer 


a challenge to the stoutest dog’s mettle. 
& A duck dog—at work in water—Gin- 
ger was more than the equal of many 
a good setter and water spaniel. So re- 
liable was this dog at this work, that 
whenever we had visitors it got to be the 
usual stunt to show him off—to show how 
well trained he was and how perfect and 
sure he was from start to finish. The 
fish 
usually some distance out, 
that at such distance, when killed, 
locate, as in such rifle shooting the dog 
at no time had a falling bird to guide 


him. The moment the dog’s attention 
was directed to the gun and brought to 


the shoulder Ginger would come to one’s | 


side, and at the rifle crack would race 
and plunge into the heavy tidewater and 
keep going until he found his bird. In 
that swift, heavy, eddying current this 
was strenuous and difficult retrieving, 
and could well be confusing to most dogs, 
the millrace speed of the stream frequently 
landing the dog half a mile or more down 
the shore, but he seldom failed to get his 
bird and bring it to hand. 

For courage, grit and utter fearlessness 
Ginger was the equal of anything on four 
legs. Without being quarrelsome he was 
indeed a terror to any dog seeking war- 
fare. As a result of his many beach 
fights, certain of his adversaries gave our 
camp a wide berth, but when forced to 
pass the camp with their owners, it was 
amusing to watch them preferably take 
the water and swim past, coming 
ashore farther down the beach. Ginger 
also displayed the faculty of property 
cuarding to an unusual degree, ofttimes 
much to the dismay of friendly callers. 
When left in camp he stoutly denied any- 
one to approach or to take liberties with 
anything on the place. It mattered not 
who they were, friend or stranger, he 
defiantly refused them close approach and 
would furiously object to anything being 
borrowed or removed. On one occasion, 
with Ginger alone in camp, a next door 
neighbor, the giver of many friendly at- 
tentions to the dog, was startlingly upset 
when he endeavored to borrow the big 
fuel axe, getting a rather terrifying re- 
ception as he stooped to pick it up. 

The following has doubtless been in 
print many times, but is here repeated 
in that it serves to establish and verify 
the legitimate right to the breed heritage 
of great courage, wonderful tracking 


to 


sense, adaptability of use and service and | 


intense devotion and attachment to the 
one served. 
Irish terrier, given by the Irish Terrier 
Club of Ireland: “Dogs that are very 
game are usually surly and snappish. 
The Irish terrier, as a breed, is an excep- 
tion, being remarkably good-tempered, 
notably so with mankind, it being ad- 
mitted, however, that he is perhaps a little | 
‘oo ready to resent interference on the 
part of other dogs. There is a heed- 
less, reckless pluck about the Irish terrier 
vhich is characteristic, and, coupled with | 
the headlong rush, blind to all conse- | 
(uences, with which he rushes at his ad- | 
versary, has earned for the breed the 
proud epithet of ‘the dare-devils.’ When 
off duty’ they are characterized by a 
quiet, caress-inviting appearance, and 
when one sees them endearingly, timidly 
pushing their heads into their master’s 
hands, it is difficult to realize that on 
‘set on,’ they can prove 


occasion, at the 


ducks and small water fowl were | 
; requiring a | 
small .22 Special rifle to reach them, so | 
the | 
floating bird was hard to see and hard to | 


It is the description of the | 


economy. 
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TETRACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 


Tetrachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. 


Dept. of Agriculture as the safest Ade 
effective drug for the removal of hook- 
worms and round worms of dogs. Prevents 
and cures Running-Barking Fits and Sore 
Mouth. Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 

Assorted sizes, 


CHLORIDE C. P. CO. 


$1.00 prepaid. 
BOX 10 McNEILL , MISS 


The most beautiful speci- 
mens the dog world can 
offer. Home guards, loyal 
companions, useful and 
intelligent. Low prices 
Free Catalogue. 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion Ohio 


a= => 66 tila 


WT A New Food for Your Dog 
Pure fresh meat combinec 








Battle Creek Dog Food Co 
550 State St., Battle Creek, Mich. 











QUICK | LUNCH” 


1 


with wholesome cereals and 


thoroughly cooked. Send 
50c today for 3-1 Ib. cans 
postpaid. 











HERMOSA KENNELS 


Dr. A. A. Hermann, Veterinarian 
Boarding, Breeding Hunting Dogs 
Conditioning and expert field dog training 
“*The best for less’’ 
Federal & 55th Res. & Office 3854 Federal | 
Denver, Colorado | 














Dent's Condition Pills 
MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 





difference after a few doses. 
DENT MEDICINE CO., 


HUNTING HOUNDS 


Hunting Hounds less than half price, 
shipped on trial. Literature Free. 


DIXIE KENNELS, FM57, Herrick, ML. 











A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and general debility. You will notice the 
Druggists or mail, 50c, 


NEWBURGH, N. Y: 








INDIAN SIGN LANGUAGE 
By William Tomkins 


* Cloth $2. Paper $1. Postpaid. 


96 pages, completely illustrated. The only publi- 
cation in print today containing the exclusive Indian 
sign language, by a writer who lived ten years with 
the Sioux Indians, at which time he learned Sioux 
and sign language, and has since devoted many years 
to study and research along the same lines. Every 
basic word sign and every pictograph and ideograph 
is fully described in the 800 illustrations contained 
in this unique, interesting and worth-while book. 
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they have the courage of a lion, and will 
fight on to the last breath in their bodies. 
They develop an extraordinary devotion 
to and have been known to track their 
master incredible distances.” 


Successful Blood Lines 


HILE the average upland game 

shooter is mainly interested in se- 
curing a dog that will answer his require- 
ments and is not particularly concerned 
in field trial winners, nevertheless this 
season has proved to be a very forcible 
demonstration that “blood will tell.” In 
other words, most of the prominent win- 
ners are gun dogs as well as trial per- 
formers, despite the fact that they are 
descended from a long line of winners in 
trials. 

The leading sire among the pointers 
this season is Champion Muscle Shoals 
Jake. The significant feature about his 
progeny is that all are superlative bird 
dogs, even superior to their sire. More- 
over, from this line is descended a large 
number of good gun dogs which have 
never been seen in public trials. But let 
us take a brief glance at the family from 


) 


whence he comes. 
Perhaps that is the solution and at 
the last, the man breeding field dogs, 


whether for trials or gunning purposes, 
is interested in the successful producers. 
Muscle Shoals Jake was himself a winner 
of four or five championships and some- 
thing like eighteen other places. As an 
individual, one would not have selected 
him as a comfortable shooting dog, but 
in this connection it might be said that 
this is due mostly to training and environ- 
ment. Muscle Shoals Jake was seldom 
used for field shooting, altho the few who 
have killed birds over him aver that he 
settles down to real handling when one 
goes out with him to kill birds. The 
sire of Muscle Shoals Jake was National 
Champion Ferris Jake, a dog built along 
similar lines and possessing identical 
characteristics. The sire of Ferris Jake 
was Champion John Proctor, winner of 
the National and three other champion- 
ships besides twenty other important 
events. John Proctor’s sire was Fishel’s 
Frank, not a champion, but a consistent 
winner of endurance events and the most 
prominent dog of his day. With such 
a background it is but a natural corollary 
that the sons and daughters of Muscle 
Shoals Jake are natural bird dogs. Among 
the most successful winners of this and 
last season sired by Muscle Shoals Jake, 


are The Hottentot, Air Pilot, Muscle 
Shoals Sam, Mingo and Sputter Budget. 
There are any number of lesser lights, 


but this quintette is 
sufficient to place 
the name of Muscle 
Shoals Jake in the 
hall of fame. 
Junedale Allie’s 
sire is Great Island 
Devil, a dog that a 
few years ago was 
prominent in field 
trials and has since 
been retired and 
used for shooting 
purposes. His sire 
was Great Island 
Robert The Devil 
and he was a full 
brother to the peer- 
less Mary Montrose. 
The family has been 
an outstanding one 
in pointer breeding 
and great numbers of 
successful trial and 
shooting dogs might 
be mentioned in con- 
nection therewith. 
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English setters. Eugene’s Ghost and 
two of his sons 


Great Island, Mephistopheles, Dev, Belle 
The Devil, are only a few of the near 
relatives with prominent reputations. 
NV ARY BLUE comes from a decided 
i outcross of unknown quantity and 
she can be judged only by her own indi- 
viduality. Her sire, James’ Ben Hur and 
her dam, Lee’s Grace, were never heard of 
except in their own locality until Mary 
Blue gained prominence in field trials. 
But she has a brother on the circuit 
named The Coming Storm that seems to 
be following in the footsteps of his fam- 
ous sister, which is very good evidence 
that Mary Blue is not a flash in the pan. 
\s far as perpetuating good bird dogs 
among the various pointer families is con- 
cerned, it seems that the prospects are 
bright, for breeders have only to study 
the various bloodlines in order to make 
intelligent matings. 

\mong the setters there is more or less 
chaos at the present time, but breeders of 
this variety are beginning to realize that 





it is the individual of quality and not 
always the dog with nothing but a beauti- 
ful pedigree bred along the lines to pre- 
serve percentage regardless of bird dog 
characteristics, that has placed the point- 
er where he is; and many of them are 
now emulating the example set by the 
breeders of the short hairs. The leading 
producer among setters is unquestionably 
Eugene’s Ghost, a dog which has sired 
more winners than any other bird dog, 
pointer or setter. True, none of his get 
has become an outstanding figure like 
some of the present day pointers, but the 
fact remains that Eugene’s Ghost has 
prepotent qualities. Perhaps the solution 
of the setter problem might be found in 
crossing the progeny of Eugene’s Ghosts 


with the blood of some of the lesser 
known dogs. There is no denying the 
fact that there are many good setters 


scattered about in various parts of the 
country, of which little is heard outside 
of their own locality; but there they 
have reputations as bird dogs and as in- 
dividuals. The breeder who insists that 
his setters must be 100 per cent this or 
that has not gotten very far of late years, 
and this is due to the fact that he ignores 
the individual for so-called blue-blood 
pedigree. It is not necessary to resort 
to violent outcrossing, for there are many 
setters in this country just as good in 
their blood lines as certain strains that 
have been upheld by the few, but are 
disregarded because of an imaginary stain 
upon the escutcheon. In the last analysis, 
many of these so-called “grades” might 
“out-blue the blues” when the various 
ramifications of their pedigrees are com- 
pared. From present indications it seems 
that setter breeders might do well by 
taking a leaf out of the book of practical 
experience as it has been written by the 
producers of the successful pointers. 


Reflections on the Quail Championships 
By A. F. Hochwalt 


WO stakes, of paramount interest to 

all bird dog owners, that take place 

near the close of each field trial sea- 
son, are the National Championship at 
Grand Junction, Tennessee, and the Free- 
For-All at Union Springs, Alabama. They 
are stakes, coming as they do, when the 
dogs are supposed to be at their best; 
they, in a way, constitute the final court 
of appeal. They are events that not only 
test the endurance of the competitors. but 
they show them in their most highly 


finished form and what is more, in many 





The pointer champion, Muscle Shoals Jake, the leading pointer sire of the season 


respects are the criterion by which breed- 
ers are enlightened as to the successful 
blood lines—at least for that season. 
The National Championship, generally 
conceded to be the classic of them all, took 
place on the preserve of Hobart Ames, a 
plantation of vast dimensions whose fertile 
acres extended for almost illimitable dis- 
tances, beginning about two miles from 
Grand Junction. It is here that the stake 
has been run for more than a quarter of a 
century. Indeed, this event—the National 
Championship—was inaugurated in 1896 
and with the excep- 
, tion of the year of 
1897, has taken place 
annually. That sea- 
son inclement 
weather made a 
postponement imper- 
ative. Since then, 
however, there has 
never been a single 
hiatus in the long 
string of these his- 
toric events. The 
stake was founded 
with the desire to 
bring out the highest 
type of bird dog and 


I believe -the aims 
of its promoters 
have been realized. 


It is quite true that 
the winner does not 
always quite meas- 
ure up to the high 
ideal that is set, but 
as a general thing it 
is a near approach 

















to it. The standard of excellence that is 
set up calls for a dog which has speed, 
range, style and character on point, perfect 
finish in breaking; he must, even tho he 
hunts boldly and goes wide, be always 
under control and last of all, he must have 
endurance, for every dog that starts in the 
National Championship must run a heat in 


the first series three hours in length. A dog 
meeting these requirements or even ap- 


proaching them is not only a field trial per 
former, but one of the highest types for 
gunning purposes. 

This year twenty-one dogs were drawn 
to run in the National Championship. 
One was withdrawn because of an injury 
he sustained a few days before the stake 
opened, leaving twenty setters and point- 
ers to compete for the greatest honor that 
a field trial can bestow. The winner is 
awarded the title of National Champion, 
the name of his owner and that of his 
dog are engraved upon the elaborate 
Colonel Merriman Memorial Cup, which 
must be won three times, and the handler 
of the successful candidate receives $1,500 
in money. 

In the third of a century that the 
stakes has been in existence, the cup 
has been won outright on three occasions. 
Once in the very early days by the Avent 
and Duryea Kennels, at which time the 
Edward Dexter Cup was placed in com- 
petition to replace the original one. The 
Dexter Cup remained unwon outright un- 
til 1920 when Mary Montrose, famous 
pointer bitch, owned by William Ziegler, 
Jr., of New York, succeeded for the third 
time in securing the title. This was the 
first time any one dog had consummated 
such a feat. (Avent and Duryea won 


with different individuals.) Mr. Ziegler 
promptly offered the “Mary Montrose 
Cup” after his unprecedented — success 


and many predicted that it would never 
happen again. But history repeated it- 
self after a few short years. Following 
the “Peerless Mary,” as she was called, 
came another great pointer bitch and her 
name was Becky Broom Hill, owned by 
L. L. Haggin, of Lexington, Ky. The 
new cup was won the first time by the 
pointer Ferris’ Jake, owned by C. E. 
Griffith, of Big Cabin, Okla. It was in 
1922 that Becky Broom Hill loomed up 
on the horizon and made her first cham- 
pionship win. The following year she 
repeated, but in 1924 the pointer dog 
Doughboy, owned by E. J. Rowe, of 
Birmingham, Ala., wrested the title from 
her. Becky came back in 1925, however, 
and won for a third time, thus equalling 
the record of Mary Montrose. It was 
Louis Lee Haggin, owner of Becky, who 
donated the Colonel Merriman Memorial 
Cup after his great bitch won the former 
one. This cup was named for the man 
who had been one of the judges of the 
stake for many consecutive seasons but 
who had died shortly after Becky Broom 





Champion Mary Blue, winner of the 
National Championship 








Junedale Allie, 
tional Championship and second in the 
Continental Subscription Stake (in the 


runner-up in the Na- 


foreground). Behind her is her kennel- 
mate, the setter, Mack E., both owned by 
Dr. F. H. Laney, Boston, Mass. 


Hill won the title for the second time. 

The first year this cup was in competi- 
tion—that is in 1926—it was won by the 
setter dog Feagin’s Mohawk Pal, owned 
by E. M. Tutwiler, Jr., of Birmingham, 
Ala. The next year, however, he was 
unable to repeat and the cup went to 
Jacob France, of Baltimore, whose good 
pointer, McTyre, proved to be the winner. 


N 1928 Feagin’s Mohawk Pal came 

back to try again and this time he was 
successful. Thus when the stake opened at 
the Ames preserve on that nebulous Mon- 
day morning in January, the Birmingham 
setter was in the lists once more and a win 
would have meant the cup. 

Feagin’ss Mohawk Pal did not win, 
however; by one of those playful little 
ironies that are encountered so frequently 
in field trials as elsewhere, the very dog 
that Pal drew as a competitor in the three- 
hour race (dogs are run in braces) is the 
one that carried away the title for 1929 
and her name is Mary Blue, white and 
liver pointer bitch, owned by Walter C. 
Teagle, of New York, handled by Ches- 
ley H. Harris, the man who pilote -d Becky 
Broom Hill to victory on three occasions 
and won with MceTyre. While Mary 
Blue’s victory over Feagin’s Mohawk Pal 


was decisive in that heat, this does not 
mean that she won the’ stake on the 
strength of it. Other dogs followed and 
there was many a good race. Indeed, 


the Championship this year was replete 
with interest from beginning to end. I 
have attended the National Championship 
every year since 1904, but seldom have I 
seen one that kept the galleries on the 
qui vive like this one. The reason was 
because the field was a high class one; 
secondly, because birds were so plentiful 
on the Ames Preserve this year. During 
the past fifteen seasons Bobwhite has nev- 
er been so numerous and the scores for 
the day ranged all the way from 31 to 37 
bevies. It may well be imagined that the 
dogs had numerous opportunities to show 
their quality in finding and pointing birds. 

Another pointer bitch came along about 
the middle of the week that ran a very 
remarkable race considering that one 
hour of it was in a heavy downpour of 
rain. This was Junedale Allie, owned 
by Dr. F. H. Lahey, of Boston, handled by 
Henry Gilchrist. Allie did not find quite 
so many birds as Mary Blue, but the 
difference in weather conditions accounted 
for that. Her race was a game one, how- 
ever, and despite the dismal conditions, 
she handled her game perfectly, checking 
in with six bevies, and she finished at 
marvelous pace and range. 

The last of the first series took place 
on Friday afternoon and the judges called 
for Mary Blue and Junedale Allie to run 
a final heat on Saturday morning. Dur- 


Outdoor Life e Outdoor Recreation 






107 














‘THE NEW BIRD DOG’S PALACE 





Clamps rigidly on the runningboard of any car in a 
position that dees not touch the body and requires or 


a few seconds to attach or remove it. 

It is truly one of the most attractive and satisfactory 
things of its kind imaginable, being built throughout 
of high quality automobile body materials, constructed 
so the dogs cannot damage it, and is _ beautifully 


Du Pont Duco. 
for the dogs in 


finished in genuine 


It is comfortable all weather, closing 


completely when desired. All working parts of the 
door being rubberized it is absolutely rattle proof 
Nothing short of exceptional value and entire satis- 
faction could have won such public favor everywhere 
Price $12.50 for the one-dog size and $15.00 for ‘he 
two-dog size, suitable for iarge pointers or setters. as 
well as other breeds. Immediate shipment Manu 


factured by 


THE DWIGHT McBRIDE COMPANY 
Golden City, Missouri 











SAVE YOUR 
PUPPIES! 


LeRoy’s Puppy 
Worm Remedy | 
The Safest and Surest For all Breeds 


$1.00 Sent Direct by Mail—Postpaid. 
10 other guaranteed remedies. 


Booklet, ‘The Care of Dogs,” Free. 


GIBBINS DRUG CO. 
540 Forest Ave. Dayton, Ohio 











E. N. Atherton, Intervale, Me., writes: 
you have written me on several occa- 
sions to take space in your magazine. 
All right. I’m betting you 12 bucks you 
can’t sell these pups. Enclose find the 
bet paid in advance—$12 check. I’ve 
tried 4 other periodicals and all have 
failed to move even one.” Nov. 20, 1928 


ON MARCH 6th—Mr. Atherton writes: 
“MY INCH ADVERTISEMENT IN YOUR 
VALUED PUBLICATION DID A-1 work. 
| Am recommending you to a friend of 
mine who has pointers and setters for 
sale. You will hear from him shortly. 
With all best wishes, etc.” 

Certainly the above speaks for itself. Why not 
let us prove our worth to you too? 














Do not miss the new serial which start 
next issue. 


a 











End Pile Torture 


New Internal Treatment Will Do It 
No Suffering—No Delay 


SEND FOR FREE TRIAL 


Try the new Page Combination Treat- 
ment with internal tablets and all pain and suffering 
from Itehing, Bleeding, Blind or Protruding Piles 
quickly stops. They heal internally—the correct 
way—because this new treatment removes their 
cause. Write today for Free Test Package—it costs 
you nothing; the Page Method will heal your piles. 
Send for free test. 


E. R. Page Co., 2048 Page Bidg., Marshall, Mich. 
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ing that night the mercury dropped and 
when we came afield at 9 o'clock the 
ground was frozen and the little pools 


fields were covered with 

The two pointer bitches 
fought bravely; they were fighting for a 
cause, fighting to sustain an ideal, but 
Mary proved to be the more perfect in 
her work, finding four bevies to Allie’s 
three. But Allie secured the distinction 
of runner-up. 

The very next week the Free-For-All, 
which carries with it Championship hon- 
opened at Union Springs, Ala. 
dogs competed here, most of 
which were at Grand Junction, but there 
were a few new ones. In this stake the 
heats are one hour in length in the first 
series and three hours-in the finals. Mary 
Blue was one of the nine dogs selected 
to run the final heat, but who can under- 
stand the unfathomed vagaries of canine 
feminine temperaments? Mary did not 
run as she did in Tennessee; neither did 
Junedale Allie. But the winner was anoth- 
er pointer bitch, a dog which first gained 


of water in the 
a coating of ice. 


ors also, 


Eighteen 


fame in Oklahoma when she won the 
American Field Futurity at Vinita, in 
1926. Her name is Superlette, a daughter 
of Milligan’s Dan, the sire of Champion 
McTyre. Superlette is owned by A. G. 
C. Sage, of New York, and was handled 
by Clyde Morton. Her kennel mate, The 


Hottentot, was a close second and many 
thought that the decision might have gone 
to him, but when one analyzes the work 
of the two dogs, Superlette’s performance 
must be scored the more consistent, tho 
in the matter of finish and superb style 


on point, The Hottentot can thrill the 
most blase observer. 
The Derby Championship for dogs 


whelped in 1927 was another stake run at 


Union Springs. Here the pointer, Air 
Pilot, a dog of which I have frequently 
written this season, was the victor. He 


won in a beautiful derby heat of an hour 


and a half and his owner, Henry D. 
Whitaker, of Cincinnati, Ohio, was pres- 
ent to see Ed Farrior, his trainer, send 


him thru to victory. Air Pilot seems to 
be a coming young dog. 


HE very last of the major circuit 

field trials in Alabama were those 
of the Continental Club, which took place 
over the same grounds at Union Springs, 
where the Free-For-All and Derby Cham- 
pionships were run. There were two 
stakes; a Derby in which the heats were 
an hour in length, and an All-Age with 
the running time one hour and fifty min- 
utes. They differ from the other events 
in that subscriptions are sold sixty days 
in advance of the trials and owners have 
the privilege of naming what dogs they 
wish to run on the night of the drawing. 
The Derby brought out fourteen starters 
composed of the cream of the season; 
the All-Age had thirty-one setters and 
pointers face the judges. Air Pilot was 
again the winner of the Derby and second 
dog 


went to Doone’s Carolina Jack, a 
that had hitherto not appeared on the 
major circuit. The newcomer gave Air 


Pilot a much closer run for the money 
than he had in the Derby Championship. 
He is owned by T. Carey Bailey, of Balti- 


more, Md. The third place winner was 
the white, lemon and ticked pointer, Mt. 
Brilliant Alf, owned by L. L. Haggin, of 
Lexington, Ky. 

The winner of the All-Age Stake was 
the incomparable The Hottentot, a point- 
er which loomed up on the horizon in 
December and has heen the talk of the 
field trial circuit ever since. Hottentot’s 


race was a flawless one. He made seven 


finds without an error, but it was not so 
much in number 
celled. 


as in quality that he ex- 
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He alth 


your Dogs 
of your? by 


A.A.Hermann,DVS. 


ADDITIONAL SERVICE TO 
READERS 


For the convenience of readers of Outdoor 
Life arrangements have been made to ship a 
generous supply of the most efficient remedy 
for the treatment of your dog’s affliction by 
mail or express C. O. D. at an average cost 
of $2.50 for material, when such service is 
desired or it is difficult to procure suitable 
and satisfactory remedies thru local dealers. 
An accurate description of the disease symp- 
toms as well as the age and breed of the dog 
is essential to a correct diagnosis and proper 
medication. There is no guarantee beyond the 
assurance that we shall do our best for you 


and your dog.—A. A. H. 


Senility 
Question:—My 8-month old St. Bernard dog 
started to shed his hair in December and about 


the same time I noticed a lump in his throat 
which our veterinarian called a goiter. We have 
given him pills and it seems as hard as ever and 


he has trouble in swallowing. I have noticed 
him limp after he lays down; the hind legs seem 
to be stiff, his appetite is poor and he seems to 
have little life. What can I do for him?— 
J. F. P., Wis. 

Answer:—The St. Bernard is suffering with 


probably from a 
foods exclu- 


goiter, and rheumatism, 
tooth or two. Give raw 
about one-third each of raw liver or beef 
on bones, ground raw carrots and bran such as 
is fed to chickens. Give three times daily one 
tablet of Thyroid Substance 5 grains and 1 Pro- 
tonuclein tablet, 1 2-grain tablet of calcium iodid 
potassium iodid. Have the diseased teeth ex- 
Give one anacin tablet three times daily 
and rheumatism.—A. A. H. 


Foreign Body in the Stomach 

Question:—My 14-months old Springer spaniel 
has been failing for five weeks, at first it ap- 
peared like a case of acute indigestion and was 
treated accordingly, then a week later I noticed 
a tape worm and medicine was given for this. 
Castor oil was given and following this he had 
a bloody discharge; injections of soda water and 
glycerine also produced the same discharge. He 
stands as if he were in great pain, allows his 
front feet to slide out in front, and eases down 
to the floor, leaving his hind quarters in the air. 
He bites at his side and back. I mated him the 
first of the year. Would this produce this con- 
dition? He is very thin from 5 weeks of suffer- 
ing.—A. D. B., Ohio. 

Answer:—Symptoms described indicate  gas- 
tritis, inflammation of the lining of the stomach, 
and may be induced by a foreign indigestible body 
in the stomach, improper food or irritating medi- 
cines. Castor oil contains a poisonous oleoresin 
and its purpose can be better accomplished by 
using mineral oil or milk of magnesia when 
needed. Early in the morning give a level tea- 
spoonful of baking soda followed in one hour by 


senility, 
decayed 
sively, 


or 
tracted. 
for pain 


1 tablespoonful milk of bismuth and 5 drops 
tincture belladonna, and this dose every three 
hours thruout the day if diarrhoea is evident. 


At night for one week give only a raw egg; dur- 
ing the second week add some crumbled toast and 
then gradually get him onto a natural diet of raw 
foods in the proportion of % proteins, % vege- 
tables and % cereals. If not improved promptly 
get an X-ray picture made and I shall gladly help 
you further. Mating would not produce the con- 
dition described.—A. A. H. 


Shedding Hair 

Question:—My Springer dog sheds his hair 
almost continually. He is active, eats well and 
is in the best of health, but his hair sheds all the 
time. What feeds might cause this? He eats any- 
thing and everything and is outdoors most of the 
time. His skin is healthy and clean.—M. J. C., 
Kans. 

Answer:—The writer raised pedigreed Springer 
spaniels extensively and finds that some individ- 
especially those born in the fall, shed con- 
Raw foods in the proportion of one- 
carrots or other 
cereal is recom- 


uals, 
tinuously. 
third each of beef on bones, 
vegetables and bran or other 
mended.—A. A. H. 








-SnakeLore 
byW.A.Bevan 


Rattlers Don’t Always Rattle 
I have been following your department in Or 
poor LiFe with very much interest. There are 
several questions I would like to ask, if you would 
be kind enough to answer them. 


First just how much of a leather boot, that 


in regard to thickness, is safe against a rattle 
snake? This point has been argued over and 
over again. I myself was bitten thru a rubber 


boot a few years ago, but this was a lightweight 
sporting boot. 

There is one thing that I would like to see 
more publicity given to. That is the fact that 
a rattlesnake does not always rattle. In fact | 
have not heard one rattle except when he was 
very much provoked. The one that bit me did not ' 
rattle at all, and just this last week while dove 
hunting, my companion walked within 3 feet of 
one that was coiled, and I, following him, almost 
stepped on it. The movement of the snake's 
head attracted my attention, and even then 
did not rattle, merely watched me as I was only 
a few feet from it. Needless to say a shotgun 
accounted for this one. 

So many people have no fear of rattlesnakes, 
being wrongly under the impression that they will! 
rattle whenever you come in their vicinity, thus 
causing people to take unnecessary chances. 
G. M. Robinson, Calif. 

Answer:—Just how much protection a leather 
boot affords against a bite of a snake depends 
upon the thickness of the leather in the boot, 
and the size of the snake is another factor. 

The majority of sport boots are made of a 
soft leather, which is easily penetrated by the 
fangs of a large rattler. The hard leather boots 
worn by miners and most people who live in the 
mountains afford fair protection. I frequently 
wear heavy rubber boots while hunting snakes 
in the swamps and do not hesitate to use my 
boot to hold down a cottonmouth moccasin in the 
mud. 

I know from experience that a_ rattlesnake 
seldom rattles unless approached very suddenly 
The majority of rattlers I find are caught without 
ever rattling or attempting to bite until after a 
leather loop is tightened on their necks.—W. 


Snakes Going Blind 


While talking to a friend I was informed that 
all snakes are blind during the months of July 
and August. Is this true?—Karl R. Knox, Ind 

Answer:—All snakes go blind for a period of 
a week or more before shedding their outer skins 
This skin shedding takes-place a number of times 





every year and snakes are just as apt to he 
found blind—-or nearly so—in June or Septem- 
ber. 


Snakes have no movable eyelids. Their 
are protected by a transparent disc which is an 
epithelial growth similar to your finger 
but transparent. 

The outer epidermis comes off this disc just as 
it does from the rest of the body and the blind 
a loosening of the outer skin. 


eyes 


nails, 


ness is caused by 


WwW. A. B. 


The Coach Whip Snake 

I have always read your Snake Lore with in- 
terest, and am asking for some information about 
a snake that I ran across about a month 
The snake in question was about 3 feet 
built along the lines of the common bull snake 
Its color was what made it outstanding-—it being 
about the color of canned salmon, except for its 
head, which was a dark pink, nearly a red, and 
shading down for about 6 inches on its body. It 
showed no fear of me, and seemed to be a slow 
traveler on the ground, but could slip thru the 
tops of the mesquite bushes with ease. 

I would like to know what kind of snake it was 
and something about it and its comparative 
rarity.—Robert B. Nymeyer, N. Mex. 

Answer:—The snake you describe is a coach 
whip snake. 

In the East coach whips are almost black, or 
black and brown. A few are brown with smoky 
head, and in the West many are found of uni- 
form brown color. 

One species occurring west of the Rockies is 
called the pink racer, and many showing a de 
cidedly reddish tinge are found from Colorado 
on the east of the Rockies south to the Texa 
Plateau and all over the Southwest. These coac! 
whips are quite common all over the Souther 
and Western states.—W. A. B. 
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Advertisements under this head are inserted at the rate cof TEN CENTS A WORD PER INSERTION FOR READERS. Display rates on application. 


No advertisement inserted for less than ONE DOLLAR, 


of small accounts in this department. 
ing date of issue. 

your advertisement. 
America 








Birds and Animals 


The Mackensen Game Park 








Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Par tridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 

Raccoons 


Rabbits 





Everything in wild animals, game, 
fancy birds for parks, menageries, pri- 
vate preserves and collections of fancy 
fowl. 


Wm.J.Mackensen, rte Pa. 


Each number and initial counts as a separate word. 


OUTDOOR LIFE AND RECREATION 
and you will find this classified advertising the cheapest and most effective you can buy. 








Birds and Animals 
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MONTCALM 
GAME FARM 


Order next season’s pheasant breed- 
ing stock now. Birds accustomed to their 
environment lay a greater number of 
fertile eggs than those purchased shortly 
before the breeding season begins. 

Montcalm pheasants are plump, full 
bodied, vigorous, and excel in brilliancy 
of plumage. They are the kind that pro- 
duce large uniform eggs of high hatch- 
ability. 

Write for description and 
prices, 


MONTCALM GAME FARM 








3. ok eee R =. 
Box B_ Phoenixville, Pa. — ei 














Marsh or Pen Raised 
MINK, RACCOON or FERRETS 
you want, get in touch with me first | 
DR. SEMON’S FUR FARMS | 
Dept. M. Port Clinton, Ohio 


RAISE CHINCHILLA 


AND NE 































@ Mane Big oney 
pply om 
ices, for, EP ee) raise; 
las each Zealand 
Whites $2 each. 1 so-pase lastrates d book ae 
‘and contract, cong of maga- 
zine, tells how to ;uise ra rabbits fr'b at Di! == all 144 foe "Address 
OUTDOOR ENTERPRISE CO., Box Holmes Park, Missourt 
Breed squa and 
make money. Sold 


by millions at higher 


pages printed in colors,other 82 pages. Ask for ee Sand 4 
You will be surprised, af) ey Rock Squab Com- 
pany, 429 H Street, Melrose Highlands, Massa- 
































MAKE MONEY Raising Squabs 


Highest market ever known. 
Breeders shipped everywhere. 
Homers, Carneaux, White Kings 
a specialty. All other breeds. Send 
10c for 32p. catalog and price list. 


ALLSTON SQUAB CO. 
48 N. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 

















and CASH MUST ACCOMPANY ORDER, as we cannot afford to keep an endless number 
Copy should be received by the 20th of second month preced- 
For the protection of both advertisers and readers we require that you submit as references the names of two reputable persons with 
is read monthly by thousands of sportsmen—men in 


all walks of life, distributed all over 





Birds and Animals - 
GENUINE BLACK RACCOON 








a 
There is no line of fur farming to-day offering the profits 
that the raising of High Grade Black Raccoon You 
can add a few pair of Black Raccoon to your farm and 
reap a profit that no other branch of farming will pay 
you. Our stock is Registered and we are prepared to 
take care of the needs that breeders in this partic ular 
line demand, such as Registering, Pedigrees, ansf - 
etc. We are the originator of the Genuine Bi: 
Raccoon and have the largest ranch of this kind in . 
world. We have spent 20 years in getting the Slack 
Raccoon to the highest quality possible We are how 
contracting a few pair for fall delivery We aim to 
give service to our customers, and they get the benefit 
of what we have learned in our 20 years of experience 
Visitors are always welcome at our ranch Circular on 
breeding and care 25« 
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L. S. RUSSELL, Cardington, Ohio 
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s Buy 
Direct at 


—_— ~s 
age: Dealet 


Prices 


Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type of 
bird or animal enclosure. Wholesale prices and prompt 
delivery from our 
Chicago, 


Free Catalog on Crown Pen Materials 


Crown Iron Works Co. 







large stocks at Clinton, Mass.: 
San Francisco, Seattle and Minneapolis. 


1252 Tyler St., N.E, 
Minneapolis 








P 5 GGS 


I have now for sale eggs for hatching of the fol- 
lowing varieties: English Ring Neck, Chinese 
Ring Neck, Golden, Lady Amherst and Silver; 
all guaranteed to be from strong, pure bred, 





















































chusetts. Established 28 years, Reference, any non-related birds. Full instructions with 
“ we ae - shipment how to set eggs and raise young 
successfully. Est. 1895. 
SILVER FOXES, CHINCHILLA RABBITS | | ema oy gene 
? St. Charles, IIl. 
PIGEONS, MINK, MUSKRAT | CHOICE SUP ER- AL ASK AN ond. a minks, Sil- 
n . ver, Versi-color and Lady Amherst pheasants eggs, 
Tell me how you are situated and I'll J | wood Ducks, Turkens, White Holland and mammoth 
show you how to make big profits. J | Bronze Turkey, Bob White Quail Eggs. Sewickley Val- 
Write for facts | ley Pheasant Farm. Herminie, Pa. nates 
BOOKING ORDERS FOR 1929 improved Eastern Can- 
708 Conrad’s Ranch, Denver, Colo. adian Mink. Pelts bring top prices. Instructive 
book 10c¢, coin, no stamps. Silver Tip Fur Farm, Hum- 
ae | boldt, Towa. 5-2 
FOR SALE: LIVE Catch Muskrat Trap and dark | FOR SALE: HIGH grade minks from $100 to $1500 
Hudson Seal Muskrats, pen and ranch raised. Sex and | 4 pair. Just what you want. Enclose twenty-five cents 
e delivery are guaranteed. Write for our prices | for a reply. First Wisconsin Mink Ranch, Hilbert, Wis. 
before placing your order. Write for literature on our - ~ ———__—— - 

‘rap and let our trial offer convince you what it will CHINCHILLA, SILVER FOX, and Angora rabbits, vac- 
Lawrence Lake Fur Farm, Staples, Minn. 3-3 | cinated against sniffles. Marsh or pen raised musk- 
FERTILITY GUARANTEED in our pheasant eggs | yess. Enquite Jims Parsons, Gugeu. Coe. 

because we pack them so they cannot be jarred, Write RINGNECK, BLACKNECK, MONGOLIA, Golden, Sil- 

fe: free bulletin. Send 15c for ‘‘Small and Large- | ver and Blue foxes. Selected fine dark stock. Hercu- 

ale phos Breeding’’, only booklet containing com- lean Fur Farms, Comfrey, Minn. 4-3 

pl oe plans of coops and Dens. Otto Beyer Game Farm, | RINGNECK PHEASANT EGGS from hardy and healthy 
ite 5, Box 31, Portage, Wisconsin. x - ee 

stock, also fine cocks for breeding. fF. Turner, Cook- 

MU SKRATS, ROCKY MOUNTAIN dark, healthy, large, man Ave., Asbury Park, N. J. 

unsurpassed for breeding purposes. Filling orders now. 4 — - 

Sex and live delivery guaranteed. Ship only selected | RAISE FUR RABBITS, Chinchillas. Flemish Giants, 
Get my prices first, also my experience with rats New Zealands. Booklet 10c. Maikranz Rabbitry, 

‘ree. Harry Bunker, Moffat, Colo. New Bethlehem, Pa. “> ae Oe 

MINK—SELECT BRED female Mink. We buy back PHEASANTS, RINGNECK AND Golden. Also Japa- 

ll your young Mink raised from our breeders only. A nese Silkies Eggs and stock. Ewry Poultry Farm, 

m ed number left. Write at once for price and con- R2, Portland, Ind. 

tract. Ss i i é rs s " 9 é = - “ > - , 

Bldg, Superior, Gu tnd Muskrat Farms, 211 Truax | RINGNECK AND FANCY Pheasant eggs, prices rea- 

oe : won ena sonable. Sandberg Pheasantry, 1302 Carson Ave., 

eg EGGS AND Chix. Now booking orders La lenin, Colo. 5 9-4 

or Ringneck, G Silve eves, Mongolians = — RE aE 
mag Stamps appreciated. Lux Game Farm, Hop- ag Select stock. Cold Spring Fur Farm, —— 
inton owa. 4-tf r- - - - 

STATE LICENSED MUSKRAT farm, also Muskrat and | PEAFOWL, PHEASANTS, BANTAMS. pigeons, wild 

Beaver farms. Summer resort property unimproved, geese, ducks. Free circular. John Hass, Bet endorf, 

ins three lakes, several trout streams, Northern Wis- | 0W@- 2-4 

onsin. Albert Notbohm, Abbotsford, Wis. 5-3 CHINCHILLAS. HEALTHY, NORTHERN raised stock. 

FOR SALE—ALASK AN strain mink, Canadian coon, All ages. Write us. Northern Pur Forms, Marinette. 

: muskrats, Bred females for spring delivery. Instruc- Wis. 3-3 

on literature 10c stamps. Pleasant Fur Farm, Jordan, WANTED: YOUNG BLACK bear cubs. State price. 

inn J. W. Kernan, 295 Appleton St., Lowell, Mass. 4-2 














PHEASANT EGGS 
—LIVE BIRDS 
RINGNECKS BLACKNECKS 


All eggs from hardy northern grown Wild Trap- 
ped birds from our 4500 acre game farms and 
shooting preserve. 

Also supply breeders or birds for liberating and 
restocking game preserves and dead birds for 
table use during Fall and Winter shootings. All | 
live birds shipped are wild trapped on order. 


GROUSEHAVEN GAME FARMS | 


Box L, Lupton, Mich. 











BREED FUR RABBITS 


Silver Black Fox —Chinchillas — Mink Havana 
We supply stock, buy all you raise. fake extra 
money spare time. Also Guinea Pigs ‘atalog 4c. 
=o RANSOM masermy =; - __ GENEVA, OHIO 


- MUSKRATS 


money dry-land 





Make raising Muskrats in pens or in 


swamps. Send for facts. We can handle orders for any 
quantity of ‘‘Selected’’ rich dark brown Muskrats, real 
be zuties. Write 908 Conrad’s Raneh, Denver, Colo. 


Cc HINC HILL A, 
cinated against 
rats. Inquire Jim 
FOR SALE: MINK, 
muskrats, ginseng, 
sums. B,. Tippman, 
CHINCHILLAS AND COMMON White Rabits, $2.00 
up, good stock. Fern Rock Rabbitry, 5926 N. Nin 
Street, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
NORTHERN BRED C HINC HILLA 
Also youngsters. M. Connor, 
PHEASANT EGGS, GOLDEN, 
neck, Fred Frick, Box 545 
FERRETS, RATTERS AND breeding 
Charles Gallagher, Spencer, lowa. 
MINK, 1929 YOUNG. Satisfaction or 
Maurice Merickel, Wadena, Minn. 
SIXTEEN VARIETIES PHEASANT 

Harry Swinburne, Delhi, lowa 


SILVER FOX and Angora rabbits 
sniffies. Marsh or pen raised mus 
Parsons, Gunnison, Cok 





Squirrels, raccoons, foxes, ferret 
rabbits, skunk, wolf pups, opos- 
Caledonia, Minn. 





Does. 9 months old 
Barnum, Minn 5.9 
Silver, Amherst, Rin 
Laramie, Wyo. 5-2 











stock reasonable 





money back 








and Bantam 
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Foxes Kennel Department Kennel Department 
OORANG AIREDALES ARE noted for their intelligence, FOXHOUNDS, BEAR, CAT, Coyote trained. Also 
TARNEDGE FOXES loyaity, and dependability. They have no equals as pbloodhounds. Yameasca Farm, Sheridan, Oregon. 
mmbination watch-dogs, companions, silent trailers, tree- “GISTERE »ANIELS of archs 
ESTABLISHED 191 t : . " . : “ REGISTERED COCKER SPANIELS, will exchange. 
The Prise Winning Dinu barkers yer ape ge ge ge Bites: od PP oe de What have you? Box 302, Julesburg, Colo. 
buy just / edalie wh 0 ( we ag ie orang - - _ 
fox sold is bred by Prize Winners Aivedale puppy at. $2500 to. $35.00 with. satisfaction | BEAUTIFUL IRISH SETTER pups, best of breeding, 
Fale oF Trine Winners and safe delivery guaranteed, Walter Lingo, Box 893, eligible, $25. S. Gucker, Glasgow, Mont. 
Louisville Kentucky REGISTERABLE GREAT DANE puppies. Tanana 
YOUR PUPPY WANTS Supplied. We have the finest | _Kennels, Steamboat Springs, Colo. 5-5 
puppies of the following popular breeds most reason- PURE WHITE SPITZ puppies, small breed, $10 and 
able Llewellyn Setters, Springer Spaniels, Wire and up. A. M. Long, Marshall, Mo. 
Smooth Foxterriers, Doberman  Pinschers, Scotch Ter- > 7h 7 - Bas A : 5 ; 
riers, Bostons, Pekingese and Pomeranians. Satisfaction eer eee ae AND beagle hounds. Ed Leichtle, 
iaranteed, Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth, a S.. y- = 
Denver, Colo tf | 
COON HUNTERS! THIRTY bluetick cooners, extra Taxidermy 
water and swamp hunters; fifty black, tan, Redbone 
ombination fur hunters, tree and den barkers; choice i 
id cooners, started dogs, prices $25 up. We pay ex- h 
press. Dogs tested before shipping. Catalog, photos é 
free. Riverview Kennels, Ramsey, * = 
4 
THE BLUE GRASS FARM Kennels, Berry, Kentucky, | Heads, animals, birds and fish moun- 
, offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat | ed; skins tanned and made into rugs 
1928 Grand Show Champion Tarnedge, Silver King Ll’ Hounds, + and — Fn tes and ha eee and ladies’ furs. Game heads, fur rugs 
anch in the Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit ete, for sale. List. All supplies for tax 
SABBATIS, N. Y. ounds. Catalogue ten cents peti » Sore PP 
Hounds. Catalogue ten cents. tf idermists, head forms, glass eyes, etc. 
FOR SALE: HIGH class coon, skunk and opossum ce eee horns, raw furs, @ ‘ 
hounds, fox, wolf and coyote hounds, rabbit hounds skins for 
Youngsters nicely started at $15 each. Pointers and mounting. M. Je HOFMANN 
L F F 2 setters. 60 days trial. Descriptive price list ten cents. 989 Gates Ave., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
earn ur arming— Oak Grove Kennels, Ina, IIL. 5-tf FOR SALE: LARGE newly mounted moose hae — 
. BEAGLES, SETTERS, POINTERS, Fox hounds; stud Caribou heads, Canadian winter killed elk heads; 
Fox and Fur Farming dogs, brood bitches, grown youngsters ready to train, | Mountain sheep and mountain goat heads; buffalo and 
ndustries. prong horn antelope heads; Rocky Mountain mule deer 


YEAR of the eas’ 








Pups of each breed ready to ship and train. Stud dogs, 





and Virginia white tail deer heads. Selected stock newly 































































































































































































































BOO 176 pages—beautifully printed and rl agg Baad Lag oe ae Fe eS. mounted by the Standard Museum Methods of taxidermy. 
illustrated. Tells all about fur farm- of nen sr Sets of horns mounted or unmounted. Reference over 
ing, how to build pens, how to feed, how to skin. J | FIELD TRIAL SPRINGERS at stud Nithsdale Rab, Un- | twenty years selling these goods through this magazine 
—write today for your copy. limited Ben, Trent Valley Victory. All field trial | and everyone satisfied. No lists. State what you are 
‘ Re R eee winners. Breed that good bitch to real * ing dogs. interested in. Absolute satisfaction guaranteed. Edwin 
Send 25c to cover shipping Also pheasant eggs for sale. F. Turner, Cookman Ave., Dixon, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Unionville, On- 
. ss se Lt Asbury Park, N, tario. t? 
American National Fox Breeders Association | THOROUGHBRED LLEWELLYN, Irish, English, Gor- | FOR SALE: EXPERT handled deer, moose, elk, moun- 
Official Registration Organization of the Fox Industry don Setters, pointers, Irish spaniels, Chesapeake re- tain sheep, mountain goat, caribou, mule deer, white 
i Pep 7 “ “ trievers, pups and trained dogs: describe kind wanted: tail deer heads for mounting. All sizes, also all kinds 
, pur gs; , 
424 McKnight Building, Minneapolis, Minnesota enclose 6 cents description lists. Thorobred Kennels, | of scalps to mount or remount the heads you now have 
Atlantic, Iowa tf Sets of horns. Trade prices to all. Duty free. Safe 
KC cata a seen — delivery anywhere in the U. S. <A. guaranteed. 25 
——— en a SPRING - > SI ~~ spagg { tage 1B ak tees delivery. years experience shipping all over U. S. A. Edwin 
Dringbox of ware, Avandale and Geechgrove strains. | Dixon, dealer in game heads, Unionville, Ontario. tf 
i silver ox. ews — a few older dogs reasonably priced G. A. Sigel, | = 
Sox 28-B, Ri 4 Racine, Wis | NOTICE—TAXIDERMISTS—FURRIERS — Fox Fur 
ae ye Varms—Rabbit Fur Farms — Save Money—write for 
Free Copy ini bis oof ANIELS—Importer, hasten and ois ee or Pct Mga oeet Sala Cre ortsked 
rainer egistered stoc yenuine curly-coated rat- opm appi ad tanni anufacturers 
Get the truth about the Silver Fox tail strain. Puppies, youngsters and trained dogs. 2 Mhaggeenrs —— oe ie pone get - 
spo ope mae og Hints ecu Percy K. Swan, Chico. Calif. tf ducks human beings, glass Tndien heads (sample card 
who ein 1e business an 10 ps , é BS» < be ¢ Se art 
rdacnine to goin. Band for re ( in SAPEAKE BAY PUPS from real dogs. No mutts 25e. Guaranteed wire fur stretchers. F. Schumacher & 
copy or $1 for 6 issues ill be right t start this son, Prices $50 up. Sons, 285 Halladay St., Jersey City, N. J. 1- 
Opy $ oO ° 
, ’ A \K €. gistration. E, L. Morgan, 1435 N. Main St. ; 3S EYES F onidaeuntata” 3 at @ axider- 
Write Dept. ¢ p san, GLASS EYES FOR _ taxidermists’ use, ete. Taxider 
Sheridan, Wyo mists’ supplies. Over 25 years’ experience, Finest 
EXCEPTIONAL PEDIGREED SPRINGER Spaniel W0rk; enormous money saving. Write this day for spe- 
SILVER FOX NEWS muppies. tr od parentage. trained if desire . es cial list. Don’t overlook Theo, Zschach, Eye Manufac- 
38 W. 34th St New Verk puppi ained parentage, trained if desired. Rea : ! ‘ 
3 cated onable. Hermosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifty, —_ Exporter, Moenchroeden b, Coburg, bans 
~ Denver, Colo. tf tox 1, -3 
! We are Authorized Distributors Sp “alie SITET REAT Fara : FOR SALE: TWO exceptionally large and perfect newly 
FOX BREEDERS! »: The French Remedy Com- oo Bg Nha a — = —— al mounted Alaska moose heads 65 and 57 inches spread; 
pany's New Improved Combination 3-in-1 ES c “M. Bt hana y 1k nee Cc cnnee Club ae = Cc lo, seventeen and thirty-four points respectively. Mounte: 
° a se sdeterical — ae by best known methods of modelling taxidermy. Edwir 
VERMICIDE CAPSUL ' “6 Dixon, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist, Unionville, On- 
For Round Worms, Tape Worms and Hook Worms SPRINGER SPANIELS, for sale. Dogs and bitches, | tario. 5-tf 
in Two Sizes xperienced workers, Also young dogs, ready to train. TAXIDERMISTS, WE MANUFACTURE the _ most 
No. 1 Full Strength for the adults Scotland's Famous Strains. John Stewart, Minot, N. D. natural paper forms for game heads and artificial 
No, 2 Half-Strength for the teenie weenie little fellows ee — = = 3 Rar : = : skulls for rug work that have ever been produced. Arti- 
. Box of 20 Capsules $1. SPRINGER SPANIELS, 6 months old puppies by i ssollligi- ; ~ : 
Price: Box of 500 Capsules $20. Champion Sire $25 up. Excellent brood bitch, partly | ficial eyes and teeth. Hlustrated price list on request 
f 1e( Siskijot ennels, Medford "e ae 6 L. Loew, Taxidermist, 437 S. Main St., Colville, Wash 
CiiosetG Supply i am trained. Siskijou Kennels, Medford, Ore., R. 1, Box 64. 
3854 Federal Boulevard Denver, Colorado | GORGEOUS COATED PEKINGESE Puppies, pedigreed, | THREE BEARSKIN RUGS, $30 each. Open mouth, 
; . an loveable, intelligent house dogs, $25. to $35.  Her- | ™edium size, good fur. Coyote, Badger heads, $5 
RED FOXES FOR Sale Wild Live Red Fox pups mosa Kennels, Federal and Fifty Fifth, Denver, Colo. tf | each. Bear heads $10 each, Open mouth, Stranges 
chasing and restoc king hunting grounds ; so0kir a a —— ND 7 Taxidermy, Clarkston. Wash. 
lers now for April 7 May and June delivery ‘Ad e GREYHOU! D, PS AND mature dogs of fastest RAW FURS OF all kinds tanned. Made into neck 
ght. Live delivery guaranteed. Write Henry Hai racing stock Only the best. No cheap dogs. Price pieces, fox or coon, $9 eact Slama akin ¥ ae in 
Creston, Lowa $50 up. Stocking, 904 Hennepin, Minneapolis, Minn. | Ae ro we SRE, ROMS Sains YOU Sead Mo 
a . mn : | returned C. O. D. J.C. Burst, Ridgewood, New Jersey. 
R vED — cae tac State price. Blanks t's —, —* a RING = a iiel Sg ge ee gh one YOUR COYOTE "AND Fox skins tanned and made into 
nels, Decatur, : and field champion sto Terms if desired. rite chokers $7 each, Strange Taxidermy, Clarkston, 
for particulars. Allan Richardson, Powell, Wyo Was shington. 1-4 
Fishing Tackle FOR SALE: SPRINGER Spaniel puppies, Flint, Spring- | UNMOUNTED DEERHEADS FOR Sale, $5.00 and up. 
bok, Ragof Avandale crosses. Very reasonably priced. C. E. Slusser, Taxidermist, Rhinelander, Wisconsin 
FISHERMEN: FOOL FISH and hold ’em with Fletch- L. E. Burdick, 1117-5th Ave., Boulder, Colo. | (6-12) 
er’s Camouflaged ‘“‘TUG’’ Leaders. Our special pro- SPRINGER SPANIELS. Well t lon trom worte | Sone - - = 
ess does the trick! 35c each, 3 for $1.00. Free! Valu- | ° ey an For a “at he lei Mag. fr “pe = WANTED: TAXIDERMIST, EXPERT on _ animals. 
ible book ‘‘Fishing Facts,’’ with every $1.00 order. free list. Geo. L, Gosney Dayton, Wash. 3-3 Steady._Give_experience._Box_500, Outdoor Life. 5-2 
Fletcher-Fletcher, 1796 No, Lake, Pasadena, California ETRE TIT ETT EE TT EFTTTT TICINO ENE “““ | TAXIDERMISTS’—FURRIERS’ Supplies. Write for 
5-t IRISH SETTER PUPPIES and grown dogs, some catalog 100. Paul Miller, Cambridge, Ohio. 6-12 
TAC KLE BARGAINS: 10c Trout Flies, assortment of 20, trained. Fine prospects for field or bench: all papers. 
$1. 25c Bass Flies, assortment of 8, $1. $1 Casting Wayne Thayer, South Byron, New York. 
Pinos 3 for $1.25. Catalog free with purchase. Satis- CAT, COON, LION hounds, bear dogs. Fully trained 
faction or money back. | Fisherman Supply Co., Jefferson Western tree dogs that tree and_ stay. L. Essex, 1929 TOURING ATLAS 
& Olive Sts., St. Louis, Mo. 5-6 | Victoryway at 130th., Seattle, Wash. 3-6 
FISHING LINES. CASTING and trolling. New goods: | prasraw WOLEHOUNDS AND Groshouniy maepletene ° 
this season's manufacture, Try us. We sell direct | ne aad bape ae tae dean Gee eee gato 75¢ Postpaid 
to consumer. Enclose stamp, for sample card and prices, | Geo, E. Hineman, Dighton, Kansas. 2-4, Here you have a full page map of 
SINKER MOLDS—FOR making your own sinkers. All | CLASSY, —s —— AIREDALE puppies, males, every state in the Union, together 
popular sizes, easy to operate, lasts a life time, com- $15; females $10. Prompt service, safe delivery guar- al oS 3 rs 
plete instructions with mold $1. Dolph Mfg Co., Cedar inteed. Guy Dille, Ridgeway, Ohio. with road logs, motor laws, and 
Rapids, Towa 1-6 | TRISH TERRIERS PEDIGREED. Best _ bloodlines, emergency helps for motor troubles 
AIR-FED MINNOW BUCKETS keep your bait lively . types, se. Satisteetion guaranteed. Alba Elkins, —complete in one book, which you 
for many days by replacing oxygen automatically sup- oute 3, Kokomo, Indiana i . he 
“A : 29g ‘ . can Carry "4 ¢ 
plied. Catalog free. Air-Fed Mfg. Co., Dept. C-2. | BEAUTIFUL IRISH SETTER pups, cligible. Dam. carry with you on your trips. 
Quincy, Tl 1-3 Morty’s Red Bess. Priced for quick sale, C. W Follow the red lines which take you 
THOSE MAN-TIED BEARTOOTH Trout Flies. Supe- Younger, Centralia, Mo. Oo ( 1 
_ rior workmanship Quality material Sample pair THREE TRAINED COON, skunk and possum hounds ia! _ aS RI ita sd 
fifty cents. Salo Brothers, Red Lodge, Montana 3-2 Also pedigreed fox hounds. Trial. Arthur F, Sam- re latest > ighways markings 
ag age — shore * = gg Self Catcher. pey, Springfield, Mo. 4-4 are on each map. 
fonderful device Tse any hook, $1. Satisfaction or = = ze 9 a me . 
money back. Graham, Windfall, Indiana. seuss BEAUTIFUL REGISTERE = x ISH Bull pups, $15 Fill in the coupon, with 75c and mail 
—- and $20. Yearling females, $2 F. Renner, Table ’ > TOW T a T 
FISHERMEN: STREAM MAP of any County of Penn- | Grove, TIL. TRI SP as von eens: 
sylvania, One Dollar. Geo. M. Baum, 1480 Shehy + ? 4 JT ! 
Bi Youngstown Ohio 53 ST. BERNARD PUPPIES, large beautiful, registered. PS BEFORE Y OUR START! 
SUCCESSFUL FISHERMEN’ RECIPE : — Children’s companion and guard. Albert Hoban, St. aan eae ae ae ae ae ae 
Ss CESSE Ss Ss » *E for favorite Paul, Ind. = 
fish bait, easily prepared, 25c. Henry Bergman, Box | oe - - - OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, 
}, Springfield, Mo ENGLISH BULL PUPPIES registered, catalog 10c. 1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 
ae | Challenger Kennels, Box 10, Jackson Center, Ohio, 3-3 Enclosed find 75c—Send me n 
ew 1929 
The | Book of the Pike | CLASSY LABRADOR PUPPIES Wonderful retrievers. Touring Atlas. 
By O. W. Smith A. Bertsch, Glasgow, Montana. 4-3 ae 
a See Sine wile | > P oe 
Outdoor Life’s Angling Editor egxq | POLICE PUPS FOR sale. Blue ribbon winners. si z 
On sale now—Cloth, $3 net; Turkey Morocco, $8.50. Arthur Anson, Mose, N. Address 
OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP BEAGLES, PUPS: MALES $8.50; females $7.50, Floyd 
Denver, Colo. Boyd, Millersburg, Ohio 3-3 























Wild Duck Attractions 


Arms 





BETTER DUCK SHOOTING | 


Order Wild Rice Seed Now for Spring - 
Planting. Thousands of ducks will come 
to an established rice field. We also have 
wild celery, Sago Pond Plant, Wapato 
duck potato and other attractions for 
waterfowl! and fur bearers. Also parched 
wild rice for table use. 


Geo. D. Hamilton’s Acquatic Farms 
Box 15 Detroit, Minnesota 


PHEASANT EGGS 


| IT have now for sale eggs for hatching of the follow- 
ing varieties: English Ring Neck, Chinese Ring 
Neck, Golden, Lady Amherst and Silver; all guar- 
anteed to be from strong, pure bred, non-related 
birds. Full instructions with shipment how to set 
eggs and raise young successfully. Est. 1895. 


WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM, ST. CHARLES, ILL. 
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The OVR-UNDA Gun 


for trap or field—the greatest improvement in a sporting 
gun in a generation. Circular on request. 


BAKER & KIMBALL 38 South Street, Boston 











SPORTSMEN TAKE NOTICE 


Foraccurate shooting, get Yankee straight line reloading tools, 
bullet moulds, swaging dies, cup forming dies, sheet copper 
and cast bullets. Gun repairs, remodeling, and special shells, 
sights fitted. Let us know your wants 
YANKEE SPECIALTY 


COMPANY, 851E. 6th St., Erie, Pa. 











Closing Out Entire stock of Genuine 
MAUSER AND MANNLICHER RIFLES 
SAUER SHOTGUNS 
Lowest prices in the U.S. Send stamp for list. 
BAKER & KIMBALL 38 South Street, Boston 










BOND 


Straight Line Loading Tool 
Model C 


WillSize Shells Straight and 
Seat Bullets True 


Powder Measures 
Scales-Bullet Molds 
Sizer and Lubricators 


COMPONENTS 





Send 10c For Latest Catalog on 
Hand Loading 


MODERN-BOND CORPORATION 
815 West 5th Street Wilmington , Delaware 

















Natural Duck Food Plants! 


Sago Pondweed, Wild Celery, Widgeon Grass, Red- 
head Grass and Chara for propagation. These 

| Natural Duck Food Plants are gathered and packed 
| by experienced planters, They are practically ever- 
green. They will attract and hold wild ducks _ in 
your ponds, lakes and streams, Expert planting 
advice. Address: 

| Russel A. Griggs 

| Hampton Lodge, Waterlily, N. C. | 











1127 17th Street 









E. H. STEUCK 


ALL KINDS OF REPAIRING 
Denver, Colorado 


Imported English Dry Flies 


FISHING 
TACKLE 


Guns and Ammunition 


NO CATALOGS 











4ZATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH, 
MUSKRATS, UPLAND GAME BIRDS AND ANIMALS 
Plant Natural Foods that’ will 

=I ld 








bring and hold large numbers at 
your favorite hunting or fishing 
grounds. Wild Rice, Wild Celery, 
Duck Potato and 30 others de- 
scribed in free illustrated book, 
Write, describe grounds, and receive 
free planting advice and book. 

Wisconsin Aquatic Nurseries, Box 331-B 

Oshkosh, Wis. 















WILD MALLARD DUCK, Valley Quail eggs $6. Set- 
ting. White Swans $65 pr. Rare Pheasant, Water- 
fowls. Lowry Riggs Co., Rockville, Md. } 
DUCK FOODS THAT are good the year round. Plants | 
or seeds, White's Game Preserve, Waterlily, Cur- 
rituck Sound, N. C. 3-3 
MINNESOTA WILD RICE seed—Write for special 
prices. Prompt delivery. MacGregor-Dennerly, Ait- 
kin, Minnesota. July °29 } 





GRAY ENGLISH CALL eggs. Real small type. Natural 
callers. $3 per dozen postpaid. Clifford Ellegood, 
Shelbina, Mo. 
ENGLISH CALL DUCKS, eggs. Free! sreeding, 
raising, training instructions. Write Decoy Ranch, 

Ohio, Il 
DUCK! FISH! 
Terrell’s Aquatic 








Write 
Wis. 
2-12 
for 12 
wa. 5-2 
$3.50 
5-2 


$3 


MUSKRAT! 
Farm, 361 A. 


Foods for planting. 
Blik., Oshkosh, 





FOR SALE—ENGLISH Call Duck 
postpaid. Gale Ford, Wilton 
SMALL ENGLISH CALLERS, highest quality, 
setting postpaid. O. Robey, Maryville, Mo. 
DECOY EGGS, GENUINE English 
per setting. B. J. Bruhl, Illinois, Mo 
WILD RICE SEED from Land QO. Lakes 
Wild Rice Co., Laporte, Minn. 


eggs, $2.25 
Junction, lowe 








Grey callers, 





Minnesota 











Homesteads and Land 


AVOCAD 





Groves enormous | 


100% or 


rov pay 
dividends. 





| 

| 

more. Largest planting in world—30,000 trees | 
commence bearing this year. Chance on 
ground floor, $5 to $500. Easy terms, Illus. 
Book FREE. Avocado Park Groves, O.L., Miami, Florida 
FOR SALE: TEN acre private pond in Northern Ver- 








mont. All water controlled, spring feed, heavily stocked 
with square tail trout, average size one-half pound. 
Ideal spot for private club. L. D. Turnbull, Orleans, 
Vermont. 5-2 
FOR SALE: TWO lots on Big Hagerman Lake, two 

hundred by two hundred fifty feet. Fine fishing and 
hunting. For information write Jack Singler, Iron 
River, Mich. 5-2 | 
$5 DOWN, $5 MONTHLY—5 acres fruit, poultry, fur- 

farm, river front. Ozarks; $100; hunting and fishing, | 
trapping. H. Hubbard, 1973 N. Fifth, Kansas City, 
Kans. 1-6 





FOR SALE. AT Elsinore, California, a lot 25x91%, one 


mile from P. O, and Hot Sulphur Springs, 4 blocks 
can Lake. Lays level. Mrs. J. J. Hammel, Mecca, 
all 





EXCEPTIONAL OPPORTUNITY TO Profit in Canadian 
fishing and hunting lands. Descriptive list free. 

Robinson, 383 Gibson, Hamilton, Canada. 5-tf 

SEVEN ACRES TIMBER high and dry fronting beau- 
tiful Nipigon bay. Two Hundred Fifty. R. Barnes, 

Insurance Building, Des Moines, Iowa. 

SELL YOUR PROPERTY quickly for cash, no matter 
where located, particulars free. Real Estate Salesman 











Co., 507 Brownell, Lincoln, Nebr. 2 
MEXICO 800,000 acres big game hunting territory. 
Write E. A. Hatton, Del Rio, Texas. 





10,000 CAMP SITES 
The oficial Tourist Manual of the American Camp As- 
‘oclation lists over 10,000 sites, giving the location and 
equipment of each camp. Sent postpaid for 25 cents. 


2. 


crder from OUTDOOR LIFE, 1824 Curtis St., Denver, 





GUN LOVERS ATTENTION! A free sample copy of 





PERFECTION RELOADING TOOL 


A perfect straight line loading tool for al! calibers, gear 
operated, makes it work smooth and easy, micrometer adjust- 
ment gives accuracy and uniformity. Price complete $12.50, or 
be our agent and earn one. Send for circular. 

Pacific Gun Sight Co., 682 24th Ave., San Francisco, Calif. 

















Archery Equipment 





“The American Rifleman’’ will be sent to you in re- 
sponse to a postal card request. This magazine is the 
official publication of the National Rifle Association 
and is the only magazine in America devoted exclu- 
sively to firearms. Its staff of experts includes such 
men as Whelen, Hatcher and Askins, who will person- 
ally answer questions of any American Rifleman sub- 
scribers. You are under no obligation in asking for 
your free copy The American Rifleman, Dept. 2, Barr 
Building, Washington, D. C tf 
HAVE ONE 20/28 gauge Heym Over-Under; auto-eject- 

or; full side locks; single trigger. Cost $600. Never 
been shot. Will sacrifice for $295; also same grade 
Merkel 20/28; weight 5% Ibs First check for $295 
takes it. Wm, Baldwin, 206 West 103rd St., New York 
City. 





SPORTING STOCKS FOR Springfield Krags and all 





























BEST ARCHERY BOWS 
from the heart of the yew country 
W. I. King Woodworking Shop 


1958 Onyx St. Eugene, Oreg on 






































































































































bolt rifles from $20 to $40, finest of walnut, black YEW BOWS, PORT Orford Cedar squares and dowells. 
and carcassian. Inleted blanks from $10 up. Accessories _Yew or split bamboo casting rods. Hand made. Myrtle 
and checking tools. Fine yew staves and finished bows Wood Novelties, Chase Products Co., Myrtle Point, 
Stamps for photo. R. D. Tait. Dunsmuir. Calif Oregon. _ 8 
GUNS, RIFLES, REVOLVERS, outboard motors, | YEW BOWS—STAVES, mat e 
cameras, binoculars, anything of value bought, sold and catalog. Olympic Yew At , 
exchanged. Wangers, 522 Market St., Phila Pa 3-3 as a een = L - 
SPORTSMEN: SEND FOR 1929 free circular of guns. WOOD, BOW staves, all Kinds. High grade, ¢ 
revolvers, fishing tackle. We guarantee to save you Arrington, Culp Creek, Oregor “2 
money. Outdoor Equipment Co., Wilmington, Ohio ————_££*===== = 
OVERSTOCKED: .30-06 cartridges $2 per 100. 762 = 
Russian $3.75 per 100; Krag $3.50 per 100; .45 auto- rapping 
matic $3 per 100. D. O, Amstutz, Ransom, Kans GIBBS MAKES HAWK 1 Live Muskrat Trap: 
GUNSTOCK BLANKS—Plain $1; fancy $2.50; extras, rats a ae ny geo lr lene gy 
$5; Sporters $1.50, $3.50 and $6. C. T. Harner, 1600 ll ‘ sa sa T ; k! _aaahggn nee ‘ 
3 iway, Springfield, Ohi 4-2 a sizes. umane raps that kill any fur animal f ! 
eoeeway, - & : , « a weasel to a bear. One size fur stretchers that will 
BUTTLOG WALNUT GUNSTOCK blanks, $1.00 up. take any hide from a weasen to a wolf ags 
Any thickness. Stamp brings price list. John Park- | Send for free catalog and sample Trap Vv. A 
hill, Rochester, Minnesota Gibbs & Son, Dept. 17-E, Chester, Pa 
RIFLETELESCOPES, MOUNTINGS FOR foreign made | SNARES. THE FAMOUS Kileflock Steel Snares, the 
telescopes in stock, several styles F. Decker, 814 hoice of expert trappers More humane than traps 
George St.. Chicage, Tl) 2-6 For fox 45c each, $3.75 per doz.; for wolf 50c¢ each, $4 
FINE GUNS: SCOTT Premier, Parker, Francotte, ete. per doz.; for timber wolf and small bear 65c each, $5 
Cheap. Write for descriptions, McCulloch, Tenth at per doz. Illustrated setting instructions with each order 
Sronson, Los Angeles | Kleffman Lock Snare C Dept. H, Hibbing, Minn -2 
DISCONTINUED U. S. NAVY binoculars. Finest on | TESTED FISH AND Animal bait, recipes and instrue- 
earth. Trap guns. Exchanges. Clevelands Gun Shop tions for beth, 25 cents. Dewey Stevens, Route 2 
Minneapolis, Minn 5-tf Canton, Ohio 
LEARN TRICK SHOOTING. Copy of “Secrets of oo ee : 
Trick Shooting’’ $1. Vincent MacLean, 97 Parkview Old Coins 
Bangor, Me. 3 | 
GUN REPAIRING, RIFLES and shotguns. Write me | “OLD MONEY WANTED’’—$2 to $500 Each paid for 
about your work. O. A. Wagner, Ensign, Kans | hundreds of Old or Odd Coins Keep ail old money 
GUN RESTOCKING, PLAIN or fancy. Prices reason- | It may be very valuable. Get posted at once. We pay 
able. J. C. Denham, 8 Spring St., Xenia, Ohio. 3-12 | C#Sh. ,Send 10 cents for Illustrated Coin Value Bock, 
- - - — — —— - | 4x6. 25 years in business. Clarke Coin Company, Box 
? SALE: ge 32 Egg — fine con- | 15, LeRoy, N. Y. 1-2 
dition, price 2 yarn Fry, Earlham, a. > ETAT Par = — 
paeeentan ne a ee | RARE UNITED STATES and foreign coins, war medals 
WANTED: GOOD MAKE .2 2cal. Air Rifle. Sport, ¢76 | “and decorations. Indian Cent and. catalogue 1 
OUTDOOR LIFE | Alexis Mengelle, Colorado Springs. Colorado tf 
| CALIFORNIA GOLD—Quarter size, 27¢; half-dollar 
Anti Fi 
size, 53c; 2-cent piece and catalog lOc. Norman 
ntique irearms Shultz, Box 746, Salt Lake City, Utah 4-6 
ANTIQUES, GUNS, PISTOLS, Ancient Indian relics —<—<—— ———— 
Miscellaneous relies New list for stamp. G. R ° ° 
Moore, ‘‘The Relic Man’, 615 N. Pearl St., Janesville, Indian Curios 
Wis. 4-2 -_ 
— ee - os — BOW, ARROWS, $1.60; Hatbands, Headband $2.50; 
ANTIQUE FIREARMS: LISTS to buyers. Dexter, 910 Watch fobs, $1.60; Dozen Selected Arrowheads, $2 
Jefferson, Topeka, Kans -o Moccasins, Belts, $4.50 Birchbark Canoe 
= logue, 25¢ “‘Everything Indian Den Ci 
Books and Magazines historic Relics Blankets. Costumes Chief 
| Cloud, Dept. O. L., Harbor Springs, Mich 2-6 
| —— mths 
PROSPECTING WHILE HUNTING | at eae 
| W = 
Fascinating and profitable, easy methods for sure de- | here To-Go 
tection of gold, silver and 20 other minerals; simply | HENRY KURRY, Yellow Jacket Ranch. Forney. 1 jaho, 
explained for the inexperienced, $1.50. How to suc- j biggest big game » ¢ la} so tenes 
‘ } in exe xig game country in Idah« Hunting 
cessfully pan for gold, $1. Both for $2. TRIANGLE | fuliy equipped pack horses and camp equipment. Each 
SPECIALTY CO., 847-16th St., Santa Monica, Calif. party provided with reliable western horse and with 
MANUSCRIPTS WANTED. STORIES, articles, poems. | Cowboy stock saddle. Kurry guide for summer tou 
Write for particulars. Sachs, 2533 Park Ave. Cin- and fall hunting. Lots of fish, deer, bear, goat, sheep 
cinnati, Ohio. _ 5-6 
T. H. WILLIAMS, D. M. Williams, Big game hunters 
bf guides and special] rates for fishing parties. Also bear 
Camera and Photo Supplies hunting with trained dogs in the spring Write any 
MAKE MONEY in Photography. Learn quickly at | Of the ones named. FE. FE. Williams. Stanley. Idaho. 
home. Spare or full time. New plan Nothing like | HUNT BEAR IN MONTANA Success guaranteed 
it. Experience unnecessary. American School of Photog- | No game, no pay! RK. Eggenthaler, 614 West Park 
raphy, Dept. 1281, 3601 Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 1-12 | Si., Butte, Mont. 3-2 
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Free to 
Any Reader} 





Fishing Tackle 
Camp Equipment 
Firearms 





NY ISSUE of OuvurTpoor 
Lire & RECREATION is a 
premium catalog of sporting 
equipment which can be secured 
without cost by our readers. | 





The only requirement is that 
you must enjoy this magazine 
enough to be sincere in recom- 
mending it to your sportsmen 
friends. If you believe that they 
should be subscribers, it will be 
an easy matter to secure, and 
forward to us, their subscription 
payments. 


At least half of each subscrip- 
tion remittance received from 
you will be placed to your cred- 
it toward any premium you se- 
lect—or you may ask for our 
liberal cash commission offer. 


From the catalogs offered you 
by our advertisers in this and 
other issues, you can select the 
premium you want. Let us know 
the make and model number and 
we'll tell you how many sub- 
scriptions will be needed. 


You need not decide definitely 
on any premium till you have 
earned it. You may change to 
another premium or order a 
cash commission refunded at 
any time. The renewals of the 
subscriptions you now secure 
will easily win you another prize 
each year. Not less than three 
subscriptions, however, are re- 
quired for any prize or commis- 
sion. 





Subscription Department. 





SSS 


| Ovutpoor Lire & RECREATION, ] 
1824 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 


Without obligation, send me a receipt book, 
order blanks and full information on earning 
a premium. | 


IYAddress a cate paaaalacaicanceecea dns Date aecaceaes eee i 


than ; : 


+ . 
“eee ciserecaeetheces geen sticse RDO 





Outdoor Life e] Outdoor Recreation 


Miscellaneous 








CAMPCRAFT 


How to Make a Log Cabin............ 
How to Make a Fireplace ; 
How to Use Balloon Silk... 

Leather Working .............. 
Camp Craft Methods oouaneea 


With Blue Prints and Directions. Send Stamps to 


“Security Sales Service, Falls City, Nebr.” 














A. J. O’BRIEN 

with whom is Associated M. E. ANDER- 
SON, Patent Lawyers and registered 
Solicitors. Practice in U. S. Courts. 
Mr. Anderson is an Electrical Engineer 
and was formerly Examiner in U. S&S. 
Patent Office. 

601-610 Interstate Trust Bldg., Phone Main 2853, Denver, Colo. 

















. Why Not spend Spring, Summer 
athering butterflies, _ Ad 
: we te of ¢ Linds for collections. Some wort 
$1 to $7 each; simple outdoor work with m 
instructions, pictures, price-list. Send 10c wad 
stamps) for my illustrated Prospectus before 
sending Sg ere. etiit 
MR. SINCLAI aler in Insects 
Dept. 22, Box 1424, San Diego, California 










BOATS: BUILD YOUR own using our ready cut mate- 
rials during your spare time and have ready for early 
spring launching, 55 designs Outboard Speedsters, Runa- 


bouts, Cruisers, Sail and Row. Send 10c for catalog. 
Brooks Boat Co., Inc., Dept. 41, Saginaw West Side, 
Miet ’. 3-3 





RARE BINOCULAR, | field-glass, telescope bargains; 
slightly used, $1.75 up. &x prism binoculars, $9. 


| Busch, DuMaurier, Lemaire, Colmont, Megaphos, Schutz, 


etc., 3 to 34 power. World’s largest assortment, catalog 


| free. DuMaurier Importers, Dept. 15-A, Elmira, N. Y 


MIRRORS RESILVERED AT home. Costs near 5 cents 

per square foot; you charge 75 cents. Immense profits 
Plating autoparts, reflectors, tableware, stoves, Refin- 
ishing metalware, etc. Outtits furnished. Details FREE. 
Write Sprinkle, Plater, 520, Marion, Indiana. 5-3 
CATARRH SUFFERERS. DR. Bokhof, a specialist of 

20 years experience, a medical director of Lucerne 
Clinic, has perfected a method .of home treatment for 
Nasal Catarrh, Write for free booklet. Lucerne Clinic. 











2 Westport Station, Kansas City, Mo 4-3 | 

PATENTS: WRITE FOR our free book, ‘‘How to Ob- 
tain a Patent."’ ‘Tells what every inventor should 

know. Established twenty-eight years. Highest  refer- 


|} ences. Prompt services. Reasonable charges, Chandlee 


& Chandlee, 906F, Washington, D. C 

DO NOT NEGLECT Your Prostate. Prostatic trouble 
and weakness of bladder quickly relieved without 

drugging by my harmless new remedy. $1 proves it 

conclusively. Dr. Geo. Bobertz, 47 Bobertz Bldg., De- 

troit, Mich 

EXTRA DOUBLE STRENGTH Vigorene. Amazing vim, 
staying power, endurance. Recharges system Stimu- 

lates spinal genital center. Master medicine. No disap- 

pointments $1; 3 boxes $2.50. Dr. Teycer, Box 1275L, 

Chicago. 

SOMETHING NEW IN boat construction, ‘‘The Hymera 
Boat’’ embodying the lightness of the canoe and 

stability of the flat bottom. 16 foot, $50.00. Chas. 
Magill, Hymera, Ind. 














| FOREST RANGER JOBS pay $125-$200 mo. and home 


furnished; plenty hunting, fishing, trapping. For de- 
tails, write Norton Inst. 1517 Temple Court, Denver, 
Colo. 





PATENTS—HIGHEST REFERENCES: Best results. 
Promptness assured. Booklet free. Watson E. Cole- 
man, Patent Lawyer, 724-9th St., Washington, D. C. tf 
DETECTIVES—-EXCELLENT OPPORTUNITY Travel. 
Experience unnecessary. Particulars free. _ Amer- 
ican Detective System, 2190 Broadway, N. 12-6 








FOREST RANGERS, PARK Rangers, ae month. 
Cabin, hunt, trap, patrol. Get details immediately. 

Rayson Institute, K-17. Denver, Colo 

WHISKEY OR DRUG habit cured or no pay! Secret 
treatment, $2 if cured. Sent on trial! Georges Lab- 

oratories, Sta. C., Los Angeles, Calif 

WEAK MEN—WINCHESTER’S Specific Pill, price $1. 
Literature free. beg gal _& Co., (Est. 70 years) 

Box 1547, Mount Vernon, N. : 

MINERAL RODS ON STG all money back guar- 
antee if not satisfied. Write T. D. Robinson, Box 

68 C., Elgin, Texas. 3-3 

BUY, SELL, TRADE, guns, binoculars. watches, dia- 
monds, gold, platinum. Sam Efron, 170 East 4th St. 

St. Paul, Minn. 5-3 


TOBACCO OR SNUFF HABIT cured or no pay; $1.50 

















if cured; remedy sent on trial. Superba Co., N-11 
tf 


Baltimore, “Mad. 

BOAT BUILDERS, INTERESTING literature free. 
Weesho-Uco, 31st Postal Branch, Detroit, Mich. 
FOR SALE: RECORD steer horns, seven feet spread 
Free photo. Lee Bertillion, Mineola. Texas 3-3 











SONG POEM WRITERS. ‘‘Real’’ proposition. Hib- 
beler, D188, 2104 N. Keystone, Chicago. 

WE BUY, SELL, Trade Outboard Motors, new, used. 
Byrnes Motor Co., Robinson, Tl. 5-2 








VERMONT MAPLE SYRUP, $2.50 per gallon. Carl 
Woodworth, Sheldon, Vermont. 








by Ben C. + binson 

$2.00 Postpaid 
An authoritative and interesting book on all phases 
of muske'lunge fishing. The author also gives care- 
ful attention to rod, reels, lines and hooks based on 
his years of actual experience. Liberally illustrated. 


OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP, Denver, Colo. 




















BOOKS FOR THE 
‘DOG LOVER AND 
SPORTSMAN 


By A. F. HOCHWALT 


Kennel Editor of Outdoor Life 


===> 





H AIREDALE FOR WORK AND SHOW 
(The).—This volume gives a complete 
history of the Airedale. Price $1.50. 


BIRD DOGS, Their History § and 
Achievements..—A discussion of the 
Pointer, and the English, Irish and Gor- 
don Setter. Price, $1.00. 


| BEAGLES AND BEAGLING—Gives j 
; the history of the Merry Little Dog 
| Whose Bark Is Music; Suggestions for : 
| Beginners; Home Training for the Shoot- 
ing Beagle; Field Trials and Their Train- 
ing; Selection and Breeding. Price $1.25. 


DOGCRAFT—A study of the various 
| breeds of dogs; 290 pages; Illustrated. 
Postpaid, cloth $2; paper $1.50. 


DOG KEEPING FOR THE AMATEUR 
—A valuable handbook on the general 
care, treatment, feeding, kenneling, and 
breeding of the average dog. Just the 
work, for the amateur. Postpaid, cloth 
$1.50; paper $1. 





DOGS AS HOME COMPANIONS!—A 
book for all dog lovers whether living 
in the city, in the suburbs or on the 
farm. Gives fuil particulars about the 
most desirable breeds, together with 
numerous illustrations; cloth bound, 127 
pages, $1.00. 


FARMER’S DOG (The)—If you would 
keep dogs on your country place, on the 
farm, in the suburbs or anywhere else, 
read and study this book. It will tell 
you how to make them useful as well as 
profitable. How to care for them, how 
to raise puppies, how to market. Chap- 
ters on training for sheep, cattle and 
general work or sport. Cloth bound, 
129 pages, illustrated, $1.00. 


GREYMIST—A story of field trials. 
A fascinating romance written around 
an actual episode in field trials. A book 
that every dog lover will read with more 
than ordinary interest. Cloth bound, il- 
lustrated. Postpaid, $1.85. 


POINTER (The Modern)—A new work 
on this popular breed that will appeal to 
every man who has a hunting or field 
trial dog. Price, $5.00. 


SETTER (The Modern)—Covers the 
English, lrish and Gordon History from 
the inception of the breeds. Illustrated. 
Price, $5.00. 


THE WORKING DOG AND HIS 
EDUCATION—To the man who wants 
to know the latest and surest methods 
of famous trainers it is an interesting 
text. Price, post-paid, $1.50. 


TWENTIETH CENTURY BIRD DOG— 
Training and Kennel Management—By 
Er. M. Shelley, edited by A. F. Hoch- 
walt. A practical book by a practical 
man; training sport dog from’ every 
angle. Price, $2.00. 








OUTDOOR LIFE BOOK SHOP 
1842 Curtis St., Denver, Colo. 


Enclosed find $— for which send me 
the following books: 





&ddress 





























Hi-Speed 
Quad 
$325.00 


$295.00 
Elto 
Duplex 
Underwater 
Silencer 
$25.00 
additional 


The Mighty Quad—Two Super Smooth 4-cylinder 
Models—Without a Single Rival for 


A breath-taking tornado of power — power that slashes up to and 

%; eed beyond the 40-mile mark at a swing of the throttle. Power that re- 
9 tains its velvety smoothness even when the tachometer hand flirts 

toward 6,000 on the revolution scale. No other outboard motor 


travels in the peak speed range of the Super Elto Quad. None other has shown such capacity to main- 
tain and dependably deliver top speed in race after race, short sprints and longest distance runs. 


| Sport, 


Luxurious power for luxurious runabouts. Speed 
that with quiet, comfortable ease matches the 
pace of all but fastest racers. The positiveness 
and simplicity of Elto’s Exclusive Quarter-turn 
starting. Synchronized one-hand controls with 
quiet operation insured by a new-type muffler 
or Elto Duplex Underwater Silencer. More than 
an outboard motor on a boat—an entirely new 





development of sparkling, joyful water transportation. 


or Cruising 


Rugged power for husky cabin boats. A 2-to-1 propeller gear 
turns high motor revolutions into sturdy power for a big, 
load-pushing wheel. Gives 20-mile speed on comfortable, 
seaworthy boats equipped with every accommodation for 
care-free cruising. == 


Write today for complete catalog on the Hi-Speed 
Quad, the Service Quad, and other Super Elto models, 


ELTO DIVISION 


: OUTBCARD MOTORS CORPORATION 
? Ole Evinrude, President 
- : Mason St., Dept. 41, Milwaukee 





ABBIT LOAD 
i Am 
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fm. 
“SA 


Phe Model 29 


emington 12 


f Shotgun. Price, stand- 
rd grade, — $49.30 


ie 


MODEL 29 


JN BOTH construction 

and design the new Model 

29 Remington Repeating Shot- 
gun has many advantages. 


Some of its outstanding features are: 

Pn of loadin, ook a ejection, at mat 
safety, permanently adjusted trigger ast, 
smooth. action, new a small fr se § and 
checkering on stock and fore-en 

By its ease and certainty of operation, beauty of 

i nd nicety of balance, this new model easily 
establishes its superiority. _ 

See it at your dealers. Ask him to explain the 
many new features. Handle it and examine it for 
yourself. Inspection and comparison will convince 
you that the Model 29 Remington represents for 
the repeating shotgun the highest achievement of 
the gunsmith’s art. 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Inc. 


Originators of Kleanbore Ammunition ‘ 
25 Broadway. New York City 


2470 - 











